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DEDICATION 



TO HIS GRACE 



THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE. 



My Lord Duke, 

It has often happened to me in my sea-side 
rambles to behold the name of some illustrious person- 
age gracing a craft of very humble pretensions. Such 
an inscription, doubtless, exalts the vessel in the eyes 
of its owner ; for instance, the master of the William 
the Fourth must feel something of the conscious dig- 
nity of a prime minister, when he takes the helm in 
his hand to guide his sovereign through his watery 
empire. 

Sometimes the name on the stem of the vessel is a 
memorial of past kindness and condescension on the 
part of the noble godfather or godmother ; and then, 
&r as the wind may urge, or the waves compel tke 
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little bark, a sentiment of respect, gratitude, and at- 
tachment goes along with it. In perpetuating these 
feelings, a fishing-boat may become a pleasure-boat to 
its proprietor. 

In this spirit I prefix your Grace's name to this 
Work, the first I launch of its kind ; and whether it 
be fated to live at sea, or to rot on shore, it will bear 
witness that I have the honour to be. 

My Lord Duke, 

Your Grace's 
Much obliged and devoted Servant, 

THOMAS HOOD. 



Lake House, Wanstead, 
October 20th, 18S4« 



PREFACE 



TO THE NEW EDITION. 



It is now above six years since the present work was 
first issued — a lapse of time often sufficient to make 
a novelty of a modem novel. Indeed, during the in- 
terval *' Tylney Hall" has been as much retired from 
the stage as Mr. Charles Kemble, although destined, 
like that gentleman, to make an unexpected re-appear- 
ance. A large impression having been sold in the 
first instance, and the work being in the hands of 
publishers (Messrs. Baily & Co. of Cornhill) remark- 
able for seldom or never bringing out second editions, 
the book appeared to have already fulfilled its destiny, 
when Mr. Bentley enlisted it, and gave it a place 
amongst his ** Standard Novels." 

" Tylney Hall" was the first attempt of the Author 
in what some military writer has called the "three- volley 
line," from the number of tomes assigned to such per- 
formances. There was no popular predecessor, there- 
fore^ to bespeak for it a public welcome ; but in the 
absence of any particular expectations elsewhere, a 
certain degree of local interest was excited in favour 
of the book in the county of Essex, — an interest 
curiously illustrative of the common relish for a condi- 
ment which is often looked for, and is sometimes found 
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in a novtl. tl pleased some of those ingenious per-on« I 
«ho pique iheniselves dd " putting this and that toge- ' 
tber," to discover a wonderful iCiemblaiice in -' Tyloey 
Halli" to Tynley Long ; and to associate the aathor s 
then residence, Lake House, with a celebrated mansion 
formerly Mtanding in the vicinity. From ibese premttes 
it was inferred that, as sundry structures had been 
indehtetl for their building materials to the wreck of 
Wanstead House, even so the private histories of the 
Wellesley and Long familieit had furnished matter for 
the novel. Some domestic secrets, whether overheard 
by the rooks in their nests, or underheard by the rabbits 
in their burrows, or repeated by the echo in the Park, 
e supposed to lie in the possession of the author, 
I who was conceived to be equally iueapable of retaining | 

I own bosom. Accordingly, not a few copies 

Ktravelled eastward, through Stratford-le-Bow, but, of 

e,tD the signal discomfiture of the speculators, who 

IniiRt have been infinitely puaeled to identify the ficti- 

Vlious characters with the real personages. One of the 

Tconjectures which transpired waa quite as wild as the 

Lconeys in Watistead Park, or the herons on its island. 

The truth is, the figures were not drawn, after the 

Royal Academy fashion, from living models. My 

lends and acquaintance will forgive me for saying 

Uiat none of them liad character enough — in the artis- 

ntic sense of the word — to make good pen and ink 

^portraits. Indeedi it has been my bad fortune through 

rlife (for a novelist) to know intimately but one ori- 

JBinal ! and A»* originality consisted in having stockings 

node for him, expressly, with a separate stall for each 

t tbe toes. 

Of the reception of ray first essay in thu " three 
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volley line," there was no reason to complain. The 
reviewers were, generally, kind and indulgent enough 
to have induced another attempt. Their strictures 
were mostly judicious, and were properly received with 
more patience than Sir Fretful Plagiary exhibited to- 
wards his critic, and with far greater respect than 
Squire Western showed to the lectures of his she- 
cousins. There was, however, one accusation made 
by a monthly censor too serious to be passed over, 
being no less than a charge of wilfully and wickedly 
misrepresenting the laws and their administration in my 
native country. To aggravate this grave oiFence, it 
was boldly declared, in defiance of the Law List, that 
*' Hood was an attorney," and therefore guilty, at least, 
of gross ignorance in matters << strictly appertaining to 
his own profession." So far from this being the case, 
Hood never had even << a fool for his client," and is so 
little of an attorney, that, for all he knows from any 
practical acquaintance with them, the Chancery Rolls, 
hot and buttered, may be as good to eat, and as bad 
to digest, as those of any other batch. His judicial 
errors,' therefore, were venial, and would have lain 
lightly on his conscience without any other quietus, 
especially remembering Shakspeare's Master Shallow, 
and the pictures that Fielding — himself a magistrate 
— and Sir Walter Scott, a barrister — have drawn of the 
profession and its professors, and particularly of country 
gentlemen of the quorum. But the fact really is, that 
through a natural misgiving on the part of the author, 
the MS. was actually submitted to a legal friend, who 
deliberately pronounced that the law of the book was 
quite bad enough, to be good enough for a rural jus- 
tice. " Besides," he said, " it had not yet been ivA^^i 



that the Laws of Fiction were subject to the Fictions 
of the Law." 

Siiice that time, it has been my lot to become more 
intimate with the civil practice of the blind Woi 
with the Sword and Scales ; and witli much the same 
success as Banyan's Pilgrim, who was recommended 
to Mr. Legality, and discovered him to be a cheat, and 
of little help to a Christian in trouble. In spite, then, 
of my censor, I have refrained from correcting any 
legal discrepancies in the present impression, being 
persuaded, by experience, that the laws are as liable 
to breakage as the frailest China — as often broken a. 
the commonest crockery -and as frequently chipped, 
cracked, and shattered, as our jugs and mugs, by the 
very persons appointed to take charge of the brittle 
commodities. 

To mention a more desirable alteration in the course 
of the historj-, it would have given me great pleasure, 
if there were any precedent for such revivals, to have 
revoked the miserable fate of one of the characters- 
deference to the opinion of one of the best and kindest 
of critics, C.Lamh — viz. that "Luckless Joe should 
not have been killed — his Fates were teasers, not ab- 
solute inexorable Clotho's " — the justice of whiofc 
sentence is fully acknowledged. But, alas ! even tlM 
j^gents of the Royal Humane Society have failed! 
hitherto in recalling a spirit crushed out of its boAif 
byaheavy waggon, a decided catastrophe which leavefl 
nothing to be done but to reprimand Peter Bell t 
Waggoner, and levy a deodand on the wheel. 

Finally, an objection of a serious nature has beei) 
urged against the book by critics of the fairer sex, 
A certain uavul officer of a bod figure was once pointe* 
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out in company, to a lady, as a lieutenant just made — 

^* and not taell-made either," was the feminine remark. 

The same fault has been found with the love-making 

in this novel, and it has even been hinted, that in his 

next work of the kind, the author ought to introduce 

none but married people. But in reality, the sentimental 

part of the passion was purposely shirked, not that I 

was exactly in the predicament of the innocent Adonis, 

** Quoth he, I know not Love, 
Unless it be a Boar and then I chase it,*' 

but because that, to my taste, with very rare exceptions. 
Love reads as badly in prose as Piety in verse. To be 
candid, the perusal of what is termed Religious Poetry 
always exercises a deadening influence, rather than 
otherwise, on my devotional feelings ; and we all know 
the eiFect of reading even genuine love letters in a 
court of justice — that the tenderest eiFusions of the 
tenderest of passions, written in the softest of hours, 
with the softest of pens, seldom fail to elicit a roar of 
laughter, from the Bar to the Bench. In short, rather 
than risk that my lovers should say too much, I have 
made them say too little — but it was erring on the 
safe side ; and, moreover, a great deal of love may be 
made in one word ; for example, when Charlotte laid 
her hand upon Werter's arm, and said " Klopstock I " 
And now, in the very words of the hero of the 
novel just alluded to, *' Adieu ! I am going to put 
an end to all this." Should fortune be propitious, the 
reader may some day be troubled with a work of a 
like class from the same hand. And it is to be hoped 
a better one, or six years of life and its vicissitudes — 
with food and leisure for reflection — have been passed 
in vain. The name and nature of the future nov^l 
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must remain for the present a mystery. All that can 
be promised is, that it shall not be in three volumes, 
unless the story should require it — a forbearance of 
some merit from an author who has been sojourning in 
a land where literary men are prone to write libraries. 
In the mean time, may " Tylney Hall " obtain many- 
fresh readers, and may the old ones find the text quite 
as new to them as it was to myself in going again 
through the proofs. 

T.H. 

London, July, 1840« 
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I WAS sitting Rnugly in my sanctorum^ with the remains of 
a bottle of port wine before me, wherewith, according to 
custom, I had dismissed a new work from the stocks, when, 
after a preliminary tap at the door, two strangers presented 
themselves, and, with much bowing and many invitations, 
were induced to take chairs on either side of the table. I 
saw them individually glance at the shallow pool of purple 
that occupied the bottom of the decanter ; and, with my 
usual sense of the duties of hospitality, before they had 
done hemming and clearing their throats, preparatory to 
declaring the purport of their visit, a fresh magnum was 
glowing through the crystal. Whilst they were enjoying 
and commending the raciness of a celebrated vintage, 1 took 
the opportunity of scrutinising my guests ; and, certainly, 
no two human beings could present more essential differ- 
ences bo^ in face and figure. One was tall and thin, 
with a preposterously long body and a lugubrious pale face ; 
whereas the other was short and punchy, with a round, 
shining, chubby, ruddy countenance, that did not seem to 
have kept pace with his age, but had remained a boy's 
head on a man's shoulders. He spoke smartly, with a brisk, 
merry voice, occasionally breaking into a joyous chuckle, 
without any apparent cause but the mere exuberance of 
animal spirits. His companion, on the contrary, had a 
slow, deep, melancholy drawl, with a touch of the conven- 
ticle twang in it, and he indulged in periodical suspirations 
as regularly recurring as the pattern of an area-railing, ten 
breathings and then a sigh, ten more and another sigh, and 
so on. I could hardly help comparing myself, with all due 
modesty as to talents, to Garrick between Tragedy and 
Comedy, in the celebrated picture by Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
One peculiarity forcibly struck my notice ; at evei^ ^V^ oi 
his wine the little fellow's eyes brightened axid WrnVXa^L 
m'tb greater glee, till every instant I expected. \ie NVOXjXdi 
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break oat into some lustr catok ; iriiilst the other took great 
gulps, and at ereiy draught became more doll and dismal ; 
as if he had been swallowing so modi ditdi-water. Sveiy 
inch of his face seemed to take an dl, and his Yoioe became 
proportionatelj dolefol, till at last it faiily toDed like a 
passing-belL Both seemed to fed some awkwardness at 
broaching the subject of their Tisit ; and, after sundry sig- 
nificant nods and winks had been bandied to and ho b^ween 
them^ I made bold to inquire their names, and to what cir- 
cumstance I was indebted for the honour of their company. 
*' My friend, Mr. Maurice/' said the little man^ " is the 
reader at Messrs. Stukeley's printing-office.'* 

" And my friend, Mr. Collis," said the tall man, '^ is the 
reader at Messrs. Burnett's." 

'' As such, sir/* said the Grig, with a grin, " it was my 
pleasant duty to read, reTise, and correct the proof sheets 

of the first two volumes of your mirth-provoking novel, 

O lord ! " — and throwing himself back in his chair, he 
laughed till the tears ran down his cheeks, as if at the re- 
membrance of some very funny passage. 

** And in a similar capacity," said the Grave Maurice, 
^' I had the pleasure (a sigh) of reading the third volume, 
and, without flattery, I enjoyed it as much as ever I did 
any thing in my life." 

The doleful look that accompanied this assurance ren- 
dered the compliment rather equivocal ; however I bowed 
right and left, preserving my gravity as well as I could, 
which was a little disconcerted by the extreme contrast of 
the two personages that alternately saluted me. The only 
point they had in common was a relish for the wine : they 
evidently thought it good, and kept pulling proofs of it 
with the perseverance of pressmen ; but the long face only 
grew still gloomier, whilst the short one, in quirks and 
cranks and waggish workings, began to emulate that of Tim 
Bobbin. He was pleased to inform me, with a physio- 
gnomy which could only have been appropriately framed 
in a horse-collar, " that he had once read a serious poem 
of mine with great gratification, and he must regret I 
now did so little in that line ;" which drew from the sad 
one a dreary sentence in favour of a certain "jocose effu- 
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son," coupled with a sort of lament that I now drew as 
little from my jocular vein as my jugular. Of course I 
bowed again, albeit not a little surprised at such objections ; 
and, after another glass of wine, we came to business. I 
was given to understand that, according to the general cus- 
tom of printing-offices, my present work had undergone, 
not a retrospective review, but a prospective one, before the 
sheets were gathered for the binder, and Messrs. Maurice 
and Collis were the organs of their respective fraternities, 
charged to convey to me the strictures which the precocious 
critics of their several coteries had thought proper to pass 
upon my novel. Accustomed as I had been, when Editor 
of a Magazine, to receive and listen to comments from such 
quarters on the articles of my contributors, I felt less sur- 
prise than another author might have done at such an 
intimation, and, like Sir Fretful Plagiary, I expressed my 
perfect readiness to listen to their candid opinions. Of 
course I expected to find a sharp flavour in some of their 
remarks ; even as Dr. Kitchiner, in a recipe for punch, 
now before me, actually recommends, as the best acid, a 
due proportion of " critic," a word he doubtlessly considered 
equivalent to citric, or quintessence of lemon : so 1 sum- 
moned up my philosophy accordingly. 

The Momus began ; and, I confess, to my astonishment, 
his main objection to my novel insinuated a deartli of the 
pathetic "Not," he said, *'but there is abundance of 
bloodshed and shedding of tears : if I recollect rightly, the 
second volume alone contains a divorce, arson, burglary^ 
and suicide. But what of that } Excuse me, sir, for say- 
ing so, but we know your tricks. We are not such foola*. 
as to snivel when all the while you are grinning at us in 
your sleeve." 

^' Well, you amaze me, sir," said I, involuntarily lifting 
up my hands ; " it was my own impression that, on the 
whole, my novel was too sombre." 

" Excuse me," answered the Droll, " you were never 
more mistaken. There are things that might be pathetic 
from other pens — but we know you of old. Evwi ^omx 
horrora don't take us in, — show us a clot oi co«k%vj^Xe.^ 



f 

I 



blood, and we tip one another the wink, and Bay 
jelly.' For instance, there ia the murder of Belmour, 
HiggR littered all the time be was getting it up ; and, for 
my own part, when the proof came before me at dinner- 
time, I confess 1 fairly choked in my pint of stout." 

"And 1 wish you had !" I exclaimed testily, nettled 
beyond patience at such a reception of my pel catastrophe. 
" But that's the way with your would-be critics: they are 
as absurd aa Dr. Johnson in hia deSni^on of wit. It tntces 
resemblanceii, says he, and judgment detects differences} 
as if, forsoDlh, the sstne faculty that perceived the likenew 
of a man to a monkey, did not involve the ability of dis- 
tinguishing a horse from a hog. So, if a man be alive t» 
the ludicrous, by your lop-sided theory he can have no 
sympathy with the pathetic: because he is sometimes in 
jest, you will never allow him to be serious, 1 do verily 
believe, if I were to publish the elegy I wrote on my young- 
est boy, who was taken from me by scarlet fever last June, 
you would be hunting for jokes in the lamentation of a be- 
reaved father, and loobitig for puna in it." 

*' To be sure, lir," answered the Risible, with a broad 
grin. " I correct the Comic. But to return to (he noveL 

— There's the interview of Leonora with her lover, afier^ 
taking the veil ; I thought it the funniest thing 1 hail ever 
read ! I did, sir. upon my life. But I didn't stand alone,, 
the whole office roared at it — roared, sir '." — and the vil* 
lain gave me a fresh sample of his own powers by " laugh- 
ing consumedly." 

" I assure you, sir," said the Lugubrious, hastening to 
interpose, " we think very differently at Messrs. Slukeley'i 
To our tastes, and to my ovvn especially, your three volumet 
are too exclnuvely gloomy and depressing. The compc 
■itors compared it to newspaper work ; nothing but Slioclu 
ing Accidents, Afflicting Events, and Lamentable Occu; 
rencea. It wants relief — an occasional humourous sketch {; 
if there were but a single chapter (hat one could smile ovc 

— hut it is nil wretched and miserable from title tolinis. 

1 was going to reply, hut the Democritus forestalled msi 
"Ha ! ha I ha ! ha ! ho I ho ! ho ! " he shouted ; "Msurie^ 
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my boy, yoa should bave read tbe pargng of Isafbeik and 
Theodore, when he was banished ! " and again his *^ hings 
crowed like chaaiticleer." 

Was ih^re eter such a provbkiiig scotindrel ? I longed 
to make him laugh on the wroi% side of his mouth ; but I 
subdued the rinng passiion^ miA addressed him with what 
I considered to be coolness. <^ Tastes differ/' I sud^ '^ and 
I cannot answer f6r Ihe vagarieii it may ehxk)Se to take 
with certain individinds. For instance^ sir/' (and I gave 
him a nod, as much as to sky you may tdce it to yourself^) 
'' Nero fiddled whilst Rome was- burning ; and diere may 
be mental palates 86 depraired as to find a ifnirthftrl relish 
even in the heart-rending of a poor female, divorced for 
ever from the object of her affections. As for the incident 
that made you so merry^ sir, I can only ia,y, that my own 
family, and they ought to know me best^ so little suspected 
me of any underhand mockery, that they freely bestowed 
their own tears on the misery of Isabella. I will not swear 
that I did not turn a little womanish myself at hearing the 
chapter in question impressively read doud by the touching 
voice of my wife." 

^^ And Pluto as J am in- general," said the Heraclitus, 
with a paviour's sigh, ^^ I wiU not deny that it drew iron 
tears down my cheeky when my wife in the same manner 
read aloud the disasters of the poor unfortunate Pedrillo, 
and his terror when detained by the banditti.^' 

" What, cry at that !" ejaculated the Laugher^ and he 
burst into a fresh peal^ which for the first time I forgave 
him^ as the distresses of Pedrillo were intended to be of a 
ludicrous character ; but I quickly revoked my pardon^ 
when the fellow added^ ^^ that it was as comical as any 
thing in the book^ the death-bed of Caspar always ex- 
cepted." 

*' Ay, now you are joking, Collis," said the Sepulchral; 
'^ the exit of ^e robber is undeniably horrible, and so is 
the poisoning of Sancho — beyond any thing in the range 
of fiction." 

I stared alternately at the speakers, for the said poison- 
ing was merely imaginary, like that of Justice Frogmore 
in Humphrey Clinker. I could hardly persuade m^^i^ 
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ne te tmjoj a tonanei jc« « my txftaae, except ibu it 
■twU baite been an oSemife Sbs^ of ibe Gnt in^iiitnd& 
Hwem, I ToolTed lo ivn the tiblw, and, u diej h»d 
picn me wiiie nmoyaaee, I detsmiiied lo rettlute. 1 wh 
nwdiutiiig an the means, when, after an intpoctant h 
wilh ■ tone pecQliarij tahtaa, ibe Gtaie Manrke bnni^t 
forward an otjrjectioD, to which he gave all the ««ighi he 
coold b; the epedfic gra*ity of his counteDaoce. 

" It ia an nngnlefal office," he said. '-' Int as the repre- 
wntaliTe of a clan duttngoUfaed ts the deddedl; seiitms, 
I ua caUed upon to nodoe vith repn^enaion the great 
freedoms yaa take with a hodj of n>en, who might be. 
called in joslioe, as tfaej are id derision, ibe Saints. It has.- 
the cPMure of the whok office — ves, sir, down to the very 

The IndicroUB assomtion conTeyed bj the last part of 
the sentence made tue join in an involuntSTj chorus with 
tbe JomI ; but my constitutional antipathy t< 
unten soon roused my splees, and left do more hilarity in 
my lau^ than in a hysna's. " If you mean tile pictore 
of Brother Kua," said I, " it is but a rough sketch, a mere 
ontliDe, [o the finished coloured portrait 1 mean some day 
to draw of a hypocritical, canting, trading, time-serving 
knave, — one who makes his Ledger his Bible, and the 
latter his Waste-book ; a lying, cogging Mawworm, that 
lit strictly pious frauds, and cheat to o decidedly 
nount. I know the bre«d well ; ihey are vile 
birds of prey, not mounting upwards like the sweet lark to 

I carol at heaven's gate, but that they may make a stoop tbe 
better upon earth and its carrion.'' 
The dismal one turned up his eyes till 1 saw nothing 
but the whiles — an action which produced a fresh burst 
of merriment from his opposite neighbour, hut it was a 
*ound of which I began to get weary, and 1 resolved if 
possible to rid myself of my guests. I drew myself up 
itiffly before I epoke. 
" After all, gentlemen, is there not something in this of 
the Bouler out of Selkirk, or the cobbler beyond his last? 
To my humble apprehension your province is t 
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the press not the author ; and I am compelled to say^ that 
the numerous mistakes and literal errors that have been 
allowed to pass in my work, hint a laxity in your peculiar 
duties^ which is not to be atoned for by your interference 
with matters for which you are not responsible. For in- 
stance^ I wrote in Scotch^ ^the wale* of the country^ which 
looked, I suppose, so ^ very Hke a whale ' to you, that you 
turned it into weal. Do you suppose that Auld Rob Mor. 
ris^ ' the wale of auld men/ was a great lubberly leviathan, 
living in a valley^ with oxen and sheep of his own ? " 

" Very good, sir, very good," said the Momus, as soon 
as he could articulate for laughing. ^' But authors may 
thank their own crabbed scrawls for the errors. Your own, 
for instance. Higgs kept samples of it, and has bound 
them up like a book of autographs, and certainly the col- 
lection presents as much variety as if all writers since Cad- 
mus had lent a hand to it. Sometimes it is a htde close 
niggle,, as if you studied economy in stationery ; at other 
times we receive bouncing round text, as if you were ama- 
nuensis to Gog and Magog. To-day the hues go as straight 
and steadily as if you were writing a prize essay for the 
Temperance Society ; to-morrow they go reeling up and 
down, as if yoiur pen had dipped into a brandy bottle by 
mistake for the inkstand. Occasionally, when you are lazy, 
you favour us with abbreviations, and we have to study a 
new system of short-hand ; and, now and then, you tease 
us with a set of hieroglyphics, that persuade us you have 
been writing in your sleep. In short, we know all your 
moods, sir, — when you are drowsy, and when you are 
lazy, when you are half drunk or whole drunk ; when you 
are dissatisfied, and when you are up in your stirrups, and 
don't think small beer of yourself — that^s when your d*s 
and g*s and y*s flourish their tails. We know all your 
weathers, sir, and keep them regularly recorded, day after 
day, like a meteorological register." 

" The deuce you do ! " I exclaimed. '^ Then Messrs. 
Burnett's have no more of my printing that^s all." — But, 
as I started up to ring the bell, in order that the intruding 
gentlemen might he shown out, I found myself broad 
awake, and alone, in my sanctorum, with the relic of ^ott 
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wine still imeonsumed before me. I had been merely 
dreaming ; IWit the perversity of the two visionary readers 
haunted me long afterwardi^^ and even at this moment I 
have soidef mi^vings^ whether the following pages may 
not be fated to meet with some real CoUises and Maurices 
in the worlds T^ho "v^ill not pei^se, 

** In the same spirit tbat the Author writ." 
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CHAPTER I. 

An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a withered servinff-man a fresh tanter."! 

Merry Wives qf Wmdnr. 

On the skirts of the extensive forest of H there stood^ 

perhaps still stands^ a little inn or house of entertainment^ 
which by its sequestered situation seemed destined for the 
occupation of that anomalous character^ a publican of re- 
tired habits. Its locality^ indeed^ promised little more 
custom than the site of that celebrated tavern on Muckslush 
Heathy in Colman's comedy. On one side the eye wan- 
dered over a wide barren level, clothed and variegated only 
by grass dwindled into moss^ and trees stunted into shrubs ; 
this bleak waste was known by the significant name of the 
Flats. On the other side stretched an immense park, 
behind an angle of which lay perdue a small village, the 
main prop and stay of Heady and Co.'s intire, as retailed 
from the tap of this sequestered Diamond of the Desert. 
Over a side door, leading to a diminutive yard, appeared 
a notification of good entertainment for man and horse^ 
with a hint of a neat postchaise, whose post was almost 
a sinecure ; for though Jonas kept a pair of horses for 
hire, they were seldom let out, except to grass. By way 
of sign, three Chinese pigs with long ears would have 
puzzled a zoologist, but iCt the superscription of ^^The Rab- 
bits;'* while a writing underneath informed the reader 
that there was an ordinary every day at one, although 
historically such a circumstance was extraordinary ; and an 
addendum expressed, that this establishment was kept by 
— for it did not keep — one Jonas Hanway^ lale cx>«lOdl- 
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in to Sir Theodore BowIce, Honest Jonas had live 
Bteailil; and soberly all his life, that he could afford l_ 
take up the traile ol' making others uoEteady and unsober: 
however, in obedience to his nalural bent, he took the d 

retired public house he could find ; and instead of ' 

■troke of business in a desirable low hard-drinking neighs 
bourhood," according to advertisement, was the proprietor oi 
the snug genteel concern of " The Rabbits," doing no butt* 
a week. The title of the house was derived from 
neighbouring warrens, and might have induced a beli^ 
that it numbered a few poachers among its customers ; b 
the house, on the contrary, was a well-ordered one, 
which even the modern Temperance Societies might have 
held their anniversaries. Its chief visitors, indeed, weia 
a set of village tradesmen, who spent Ilieir one aiKpence or 
one shilling per night with a punctual regularity, most c 
them being members of a threepenny whist club, whicL^ 
held its sittings three times a week. By help of this, anj 
a very little chance ciistom, Jonas contrived to keep i _ 
good credit with his brewer and distiller, and to carry oif 
a concern, which, though it yearly swallowed up his small. 
annuity in the funds, was so much to his liking, that he 
would not have taken a hundred pounds for the good-will. 
Bred up from boyhood in a sedate, early-rising, church- 
going family, he made a point of emptying his tap-n 
— when it was not empty of its own accord — at the hour 
of eleven ; and on Sundays he was rigid in shutting up 
divinely ; by which j)hrase he meant that he ciosed hia 
doors during divine service. In short, he drove his bouse 
as discreetly, as soberly, and as steadily, as he had done 
the old family vehicle with Sir Theodore Bowles and the' 
goat in its inside. His chief delight was in reading the 
newspaper, and especially the parliamentary debates; though^ 
till the hour of his death, his parlour guests could nevef 
decide whether he Was Whig or Tory, but each secretly^ 
believed that Jonas inclined to his own particular side.. 
This seeming impardaUty procured him the honourable 
situation of umpire to the whist club, dll, having given 
contrary opinions on every point of the game, the playenf 
"* last preferred to refer their disputed cases to the aum-r 
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mary arbitration of ^^ heads or tails^" for at that time there 
was no *' Bell's Life in London," to inform correspondents^ 
" -whether if A. held the ace of hearts, B. was entitled 
to play the deuce of diamonds to C.'s nine of spades, which 
had fallen to D.*s ten of clubs, — A. being a married man 
and the rest all bachelors." 

So much for Jonas. Fortune seemed to have cast his 
lot amiss ; as the world goes he made but a sorry sort of 
publican, but he would have made an excellent parish 
derL Mrs. Han way, on the contrary, as an Irishman 
would say, seemed bom a landlady, and the very worst of 
ber faults, when tried at the bar, appeared of advantage to 
her character. Technically spealdng, her temper was a 
little pricked, but its tartness proved of essential service to 
a mistress who had commonly to control a termagant cook 
and an obstreperous pot-boy. Besides, the temper of her 
husband, which was really drawn a little too mild, acted 
admirably as a counterpoise, or, as he used to express it 
himself, they made excellent ^' half and half.'' Her other 
failing, for she had but a pair, '^ leaned to virtue's side," 
and may be mentioned without malice. In her single days 
she had lived in the now almost obsolete situation of still- 
room woman to Lady Bowles, from whom she had imbibed 
a benevolent curiosity into the ailments of the poor, with 
an invincible desire to exhibit, as the faculty call it, her 
drugs and simples. In her zeal, however, to administer to 
all the " ills that flesh is heir to," she scarcely paid due 
respect to the proverb of " Let well alone," but seemed to 
think, with certain politicians, that constitutions are good 
for nothing but to be mended. . No soup- committee ever 
distributed their decoctions to the poor with more liberality 
than Mrs. Hanway : her still was literally never still, but 
day and night dripped teas and tinctures from herbs and 
drugs, whose virtues were estimated in exact proportion to 
their nauseousness. Some few patients she had, who took 
her prescriptions for love, and the im patients she conci- 
liated by a presentation glass of Geneva. Many were the 
hale inyalids, and the Temperance Society may publish the 
ijiet to their discredit, who consented to take her doses for 
the sake of her drams. Unfortunately her medical i^Tac\k,%, 
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though it brought customers to the bar, was die cause 
banishing one or two who could be ill spared from the tt 
room and parlour. Even thus, for instance, \ras " T 
Rabbits" deprived of the steady Saturday patronage 
Master Gr^ory, the liead constable, through a few drt 
of something very wholesome, which she bad voliu 
teered into his periodical glass of grog. The zealot 
functionary in the discharge of bis duty on a certain nigh 
bad, by great vigilance, succeeded in catching a cold i 
itead of apprehending a sheepstealer, and an awfiil wheel 
ness was liie consequence ; but let a constable be ever 
wheezy, he may reasonably object to such a coustabU 
miscellany as inim and water and Equills. 



CHAPTER II. 



■I than. Mri. Bkm.c'1 Opiiiiau nf WIM 

In the weather column of Moore'a Almanac for the y< 
of our Lord 17 — , and exactly opposite to the date 
Friday the 19th of November, a state of atmoephere n 
predicted unusually genial and serene. Accordingly, 
the morning of the Iflth, the wind began to blow with 
violence unparalleled for half a century, accompanied 
occasional showers of hailstonee, of a magnitude so une 
ampled, that several natural philosophers took the pains 
measuring and pubhshing their dimensions. As tlie gai 
set in from the south-west, " The Rabbits'' had the ft 
benefit of its force, the air not being at all composed 
those Flats which lay in front of that desolate house of ca 
(.(n the evening of that day, the same five faces were , 
the parlour aa if they had never left it MUce tlie precedi* 
club-night ; and the usuot members of the lower hoi 
were vehemently puiEng in self-defence against a chimM 

h asserted the same privilege of smoking in a c 
tap-room, Mrs. Haoway was in her bar, inwardly 
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iflg that she could prescribe no home-made soothing syrup 
for nature in convulsions ; while Jonas wandered from 
room to room^ listening to one of the signs of the times 
taking its full swing of the tempest^ till the emblematical 
Babbits seemed to squeal as shrilly as pigs in a high wind. 
Exactly as the clock struck eighty Mr. Tablet^ the presi. 
dent of the whist-club^'proposed to make a rubber : he was 
a grey-headed^ weather-beaten man, with short 1^ and a 
tall body^ which^ in speakings he swayed backwards and 
forwards with a mechanical motion^ which hinted that 
though now a master mason^ he had formerly sat in a sen- 
try-box and played at see-saw with a block of marble. 
Catching up the solitary pack of cards^ and giving them a 
clumsy shuffle, and looking round the room^ he addressed 
the members of his board of green cloth with — 
'' Gentlemen^ is any of you agreeable ? " 
*^ For my parts^ as nobody else speaks," said a fat man 
with a thin voice, '' I've no objections in life to take a 
hand, provided I'm wanted to make a fourth." 

" That's two, then," said Tablet, " for in course, as 
president, I sets the first rubber a-going. How say you, 
Mr. Hands?" 

''Why, you know," said Mr. Hands, "I seldom or 
never play, as ever since my fit I've impaired my memory, 
and am apt to revoke." 

Mr. Benson and Mr. Walden were severally appealed to, 
M the forlorn hope of the rubber, when Mr. Benson " was 
perfectly agreeable to any thing, and to any pints they 
liked," as was also Mr. Walden, the last man of the pack 
— but on the impracticable condition, that they should be 
excused cutting in till after the first two rubbers or so had 
been played out. 

'' Such being the case," «aid the president, " I have no- 
thing left for me to say, except hicjacet;" and with these 
professional words, he deposited the pack like a miniature 
monument on the green baize. 

After the foregoing ceremony, which, by the way, oc- 
curred with little variation of request or apology three 
times per week, this ghost of a whist-dub subsided into a 
mete Wordsworthian ^^ party in a parloiu ;** t\\\. ax\s^T^g()CL 
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Wt. member volant^red a soog, if such a. phrase ataj 
B applied to a song which had served in the line for several 
■years past. Those who hiive aeeti a small ihreacl of table 
f Imu, with a natural shake of its own, issuing 

n cask, may form an idea of the slender warble that 
Jtranspired from the fat man with a thin voice, in honour 
I'Of the " Maid of the Wulley." Strange to say, weali 
vvas, it was vehemently encoreil, as if tlie auditors acted oD 
Kthe principle of the good man in ihe Scottish song. 

But tile dwellers in cities accu^tomeil to Magazina di 
Nouveaut^s, and Theatres de Vari^tea, have little concep- 
tion of the monotonous routine in which provincial regulari 
and orderlies And, not merely content, but enjoyment. 

The da capo had just reached the second line of the se- 
cond verse, when the air widiout, proving stronger thaa 
the air within, burst open the dilapidated casement, and a 
gnat of wind came in, which blew out the singer's Toiee 
like a rushlight. Immediately, by favour of the opening, 
they distinguished a voice calling lustily for help; in s 
few seconds a summons was repeated at the front door, 
which was speedily opened, and a stranger entered who 
teemed to be on such bad terms with the lights, that they 
all went out as he came in, and it was not till he had 
his way to the lire in the lap-room that his features 
be reeogtiised. 

" Afl I live by breail," ejaculated the landlord, " it 
lucky Joe." 

JoEej)h Spiller, the unfortunale postilion thus referred 
to, was a living example of that cross-grained fate, which 
Jilteodf upon certain devoted individuals through life. Born 
tinder an evil ntar, probably a falling one, he had been 
oftener thrown from the saddle, or pitched from the bar, 
than any postboy of his standing, or rather sitting. 
wag literally a marked man in a stricter sense tha 
term generally implies, for the bridge of his nose wu 
broken, he had lost one eye, with the whole of his front 
teeth, and had a limp in his left leg — personal deodanda 
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levied against him for mishaps purely accidental. He 
had been a careful driver^ and a soher^ hut sometimes the 
commissioners of roads left stumhling hlocks in his path^ 
sometimes he was the victim of inexperienced or inehriated 
charioteers who drove against him ; and ahove all^ he had 
the luck of heing associated with more stumhlers^ kickers^ 
shyeis, and other four-legged vices^ than any hojr of his 
school. He had had as many horses killed under him as 
Prince Eugene^ and more runaways than the driver of the 
last stage to Gretna Green. Rendered superstitious at last^ 
by such a succession of mishaps^ poor Joe had hecome 
something of a fatalist ; he gave iip inspecting the harness, 
or looking at the linchpins, and was never particularly 
Teady to pull up his horse's head in case of a stumhle. " It 
was all one," he said, *' as to how a horse was held in hand 
if he was rid hy a hunfortunate feUow that was horned on 
a Friday." VTant of care thus coalescing with want of 
luck, an increased numher of casualties obtained for Joe 
the unenviable name of "unlucky," by which Hanway 
described him. 

*' In the name of mercy, Joe," said the host, taking an 
upset for granted — "in the name of mercy, Joe, who's 
hurt?" 

" He's as dead as a stubnail by this time,'* whimpered 
Joe. 

''Heaven forbid," said the landlord; "but there's no 
time to be lost." 

'* Such being the case, we must have a shutter — there's 
one blown off the hinges in the club-room," suggested the 
president of the packmen. 

" Lord love you," said Joe, " he don't want no shutter 
— the knacker's drag is all he requires now, poor thing." 
" Thank goodness, it's a horse, then," said Mrs. Han- 
way, ^' and not a human being." 

" To be sure it is," answered Joe, " but that's like my 
luck ; never a one else but me would have had a job across 
the Flats, and on such a night ; some can't go wrong if 
they would, and with broad daylight to help 'em, but for 
my part I can go off the road in the dark." 
^ But the horse } " inquired Jonas« 
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I " Choked with hie collar long afore I could dextricate 
t'other, and with nobody inside by way of helpa, only a 
very young youth and an old one, and him a scraping bi* 
shoes at dealli'g door, and as yellow as my silk jacket ; but 
that's ray luck." 

" Well, there's a Providence, eren in posling," exclaimed 
Mrs. Hbnway, casting a side glance at her jalaps and cor- 
dials. "Poor gentleman, a liver complaint, no doubt; 

t a strong cup of camomile tea of a morning " 

" A stiff glass of Gummut over night is more like to do 
n good," answered Joe, with a mechanical movement 
towards the bar. 

"And the poor dear child.''' inquired the considerate 
Mrs. Hanway, filling out a glass of pennyroyal, which the- 
I postilion bolted without hesitation. 

I " I thought," said he, making a face, " that it was a go 
I of thunder and lightning ; but that's my luck," 

At this juncture honest Jonas returned from the stabte- 
' yard, and inquired as to the locality of tlie travellers, who, 
I time, by virtue of a temporary residence^ 
were enjoying the right of common. 

" About a quarter of a mile off, more or less," answered* 
Joe; "but there's no needs of hurry — I'll warrant the 
horse they've got with 'em for a quiet un, cause why he's 
dead, and the windows is all up and only one broke — they 
' can't be more comfortable considering, whether I takes a 
I little drop of summut or not ; " so saying, the postilion, 
like a new member of parliament, took his place with an 
oath, and couldn't be persuaded to vacate his seat till he 
had accepted something equivalent to the Chiltern Hun- 
dreds. His appetite and thirst satisfied, he set forth, ac- 
companied by boots, ostler, and potboy, though in all but' 
a pair, for the last three offices were monopohsed by one 
individual : they took with them a spare horse, and a bottle 
of something against the night air, from BIrs. Hanway, for 
the especial use of the invalid, and which, be it said, went 
undiminiahed by a single drop to its destination. 

By this time the wind had become somewhat "blowir 
anil scant of breath," only " roaring as gently as a sucking 
dove;" but although time's whole eleven upon the clock 
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had been bowled out, each several naenaber of the whist 
dub seemed indined to act as a long stop ; a departure 
from their established rule which could only be justified 
by the expectation of postchaise travellers at *' The Rab- 
bitg." They were longer than ever they were before in 
discussing their second tumblers^ and several^ encouraged 
by the example of the president himself, went even so far 
as to call for a glass beyond their ordinary stint ; the third 
tumbler despatched^ they were slower than ever had been 
known in the appropriation of their peculiar great-coats 
and hats^ and far more careful than common in the adjust- 
nient of capes, collars^ and silk handkerchiefs. Armed at 
last at all points against weather, they were even then a 
thousand times more particular than they had ever been in 
their inquiries as to the state of the night ; and sundry 
deputations made a brief excursion into the open air, for 
the ostensible purpose of verifying the meteorological re- 
ports which they had received. In short, they temporised 
as adroitly as diplomatists of a higher grade, for the at- 
tainment of an unavowed object. Fortune, however, which 
had denied them a game at long whist, afforded them, by 
way of amends, a protracted game of patience ; for whe- 
ther Joe had understated the distance, or had met with 
unforeseen obstacles, it was a full hour before his wheels 
rattled up to Jonas's rabbit hutch. In the mean time 
Mrs. Hanway had made the most precautionary prepara- 
tions for the reception of guests who she understood had 
come from a hot climate into a cold one. Accordingly, as 
soon as the young gentleman alighted, he was caught up 
io a warm blanket and carried kicking up stairs by the 
sturdy Jonas : the next comer, before he left the steps of 
the chaise, had a conservative handkerchief clapped up to 
bis face by the considerate Mrs. Hanway; and as she 
thought proper to get him out of the damp air of the pas- 
nge as quickly as possible, the gazers who lined the door 
of the dub-room in expectation of seeing the stranger, 
caught only a momentary glimpse of a travelling cap, a 
bandana, and a blue doak — followed by a treade-posset 
and a warming pan. 

Well," said the manufacturer of tombstones, sa \Sdl<^ 
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effigy glided up stiirs, '' that's what J call ' sic transit ; 
and with this remark he caught up his hat and sallied forth 
homewards with his neighhours of the village. 



CHAPTER HI. 

You cannot hunt tiMlay. to-day. 
You cannot hunt to-day : — 
But a hunting we wUl go ! 

TtaoatAS RocnrDDra. 

In the list of hunting appointments, as given in the 
County Chronicle, the meeting of the H hounds for 

Saturday, the 20th of November, was advertised to take 
place at Windmill Grange, a fixture which brought the 
pack into the vicinity of Hanway's public house. The 
morning was beautiM for hunting, that is to say, what 
some people would have caUed rather muggy, with very 
little wind from the south, and a cloudy sky. Owing to 
this auspicious weather the field was more numerous than 
usual ; and the sportsmen welcomed with peculiar pleasure 
the first appearance for the season of their old friend and 
leader Sir Mark Tyrrel, of Tylney Hall, the master of the 
hunt. During the last- two months a martyr to the gout, 
though he would rather have been one of Fox's Martyrs, 
he had never mounted a horse. The woeful case of Wi- 
therington in Chevy Chase was light compared with the 
Baronet's, who had thus four legs taken from under him^ 
for, in reality, he was a modem Centaur. He did not^ 
however, make as manful a fight as the bold esquire in 
the baUad — like the ancients knights, he felt quite helpless 
when unhorsed, and, after a feeble struggle^ surrendered 
himself quietly into the hands of Dr. Bellamy, the family 
physician. The doctor, a formalist of the old school, was, 
like Ollapod, a great advocate for spring physic ; and hav- 
ing vainly tried for some years past to persuade Sir Mark 
to go through a course of May medicine, seized with avi- 
dity on an opportunity for making him swaUow the whole 
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arrears in November. Accordingly he drenched his pa- 
tient 80 vigorously^ that the latter began sometimes to 
doubt whether he had not better have called in the pro- 
fessional assistance of Master Burton^ a practitioner whose 
prescriptions were administered by help of a pitchfork and 
a cow's horn. It is impossible to say how far he might 
have been eventually reduced^ if he had not washed down 
eyery lowering draught with a large bumper of Madeira, 
in furtherance of which, his housekeeper, who was no 
friend to Sangrado, caused his gruel to become caudle, and 
his broth to be as like soup as possible : — the best way, 
she said, to keep the gout ^m flying to his stomach, was 
by filling it with something else. By a similar freedom 
his barley-water was rendered into Burton ale, and his 
composing draught into a bishop. At last, on a Saturday 
morning, when the doctor called with a design of allowing 
a little air and gentle exercise in a garden chair, he was 
informed that his patient had suffered a relapse into health, 
and had gone off suddenly on Bedlamite, to meet the 
hounds at Windmill Grange. 

The appearance of the Baronet at the rendezvous in 
buckskins and scarlet, and mounted on his famous grey 
horse, was hailed with more than one involimtary view 
halloo, notwithstanding such a sound was in the highest 
d^[ree unseasonable, considering the time and place. The 
hounds had been already thrown into cover, and were 
drawing with admirable steadiness, and the silence of death, 
when the iU-timed welcome drew them all off, huntsman, 
whippers-in, and company, to the sound — to the infinite 
chagrin of all parties, brute or human ; however, the pack 
was speedily at work again in the underwood, amongst 
which fifty vigorous tails were busily ranging, when an- 
other, and still more unsportsmanlike shouting from the 
opposite side of the wood, drew the whole cavalry like a 
trumpet-call in that direction. In a moment the horse- 
men gained the spot from which the sound proceeded, and 
discovered a postboy on a tall, rawboned, piebald mare, 
that was floundering and struggling her way through a 
patch of gorse. The rider, who never ceased his outcry, 
was immediately encircled by a score of hox^emeti) ^o^Xi- 
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ing upon him with the rame question, of wl 
seen the fox. 

" An t please your honoiira," said the postboy, with a 
respecli'ul touch of his hat, " it's any thing but vannint I 

have in my head at this present " worda which were 

barely prononnced when the astonished utterer found him- 
self in the middle of a storm of whipthongs, that assailed 
hira like a foul wind from all quarters at once. Luckily 
for Unlucky Joe, for it was no other than that butt of mis- 
forlune, he was mounted on a mare which had the vice of 
Iticking in no ordinary degree, and, as some of the cuts 
designed for the rider fell upon the beast's crupper, she 
resented them in kind, hy wheeling round and lashing out 
BO vigorously, as greatly to enlarge the circle of her ac- 
quaintance. Favoured by this respite, Joe made shift to 
es]ilain that he was charged with what he called a life-and- 
death letter to Sir Mark, at the same time holding up the 
missive as conspicuously as be could, and making a move- 
ment with bis horee towards that personage, who stood a 
little aloof. The Baronet, however, who had heard the 
life-and-death character of the note, conceived at once that 
the messenger had come pofit from Dr. Bellamy, with a 
professional remonstrance ag^nst over exertion and fatigue, 
and a special prescription of home, abstinence, and fleecy 
hosiery. Affecting, therefore, lo be unconscious of his 
claim to the epistle, he set off in a walk towards the copse, 
'with a well-feigned intentness on the movements of Jowler 
and Grasper, who were visible at the sltirt of the cover. 
Hearing, however, the clatter of the post-horse behind 
him, he put Bedlamite into a trot, Joe at the same mo- 
ment pricking his mare into a gallop ; whereupon the 
wily fox-hunter, as if meaning merely lo give the mettle 
of his steed a flUip, clapped spurs to his sides, aD<l placed 
what he thought an impracticable hedge between himself 
and his pursuer. The postboy, however, was not to be 
denied, for a guinea had been paid him beforehand for the 
service, and " money," says the proverb, " makes the mare 
to go ;" but, doubly urged by gold and steel, she could 
not, any more than Joe, refuse the fence: they charged it 
I together gallantly, and the lesult was what the post-office 
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would call '^ a general deKvery" of himself^ mare^ letter^ 
and all, at the feet of Bedlamite. The sportsmanlike 
spirit of Sir Mark was not proof against the thorough- 
going character of this feat. He immediately dismounted, 
picked up the letter, and hroke the coyer — the fox the 
next minute doing the same thing. A halloo, a hurst of 
canine music, and a crash of timber instantly followed ; but 
instead of riding at the head of the field, the master of the 
hunt, to the utter surprise of the whole company, was 
seen going his best pace in the opposite direction. ** By 
goles. Sir Mark is making a queer cast of his own^" ex- 
claimed a farmer, the only pedestrian on the ground ; ** it 
were no runaway, for I seed un spur. I say, fellow," he 
continued, addressing Joe, who was busily groping about 
in a little hunt of his own amongst the furze — '' there 
mast ha' been a terrible strong drag t'other way, to draw 
a master of hounds off from his fox when he were just 
found." 

'^ Tou don't see nothing hereabouts as didn't grow here, 
do you ? " inquired Joe, by way of answer to the farmer, 

'^ What may it be like, mun ? " inquired the agricul- 
torist in his turn. 

" It was as like a goold guinea as ever you see in life," 
answered Joe, '* afore it flew out o' my jacket pocket ; it's 
gone like conj tiring ! I wish I had never been paid afore- 
hand, but that's my luck." 

With this doleful reflection on fortune, her unhappy 
victim, bruised in body and spirit, took the bridle of the 
piebald mare, who, with streaming knees, limped after him 
at a snail's pace to elucidate the meaning of '^ jump-short" * 
to her proprietor. Master Jonas Hanway. 

In the mean time. Sir Mark, with the recklessness of a 
neck.or-nothing rider at a steeple-chase, galloped as the 
crow flies directly across the Flats ; and, clearing every 
thing in his way, flung himself off* Bedlamite at the door 

* As some provincial dramatist may hereafter use this term, to the great per. 
plexity of commentators, it may be as well to say that the author once heard 
the commodity inquired for in the shop of a butcher at Upwell in Norfolk, a 
TiciQity atjounding in fens, intersected by broad ditches or drains, occasionally 
&tal to the she^ who attempt to spring over them. The drowned mutton, 
under the name of ** Jump'snort," at a reduced price, was in request amongst 
die poor. 
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The Rabbits." The considerate Mre, Hanway, with 
flie overflowing carefulnesn which belonged to her character, 
had tied a muffler of leather orer the knocker of a door 
which professionally slood cer open ; and Pots, under th« 
same direction, had scattered two trusses of straw over 
road where wheels were almost as great a rarity as they si 
I)ow-a-daya in slale lotteries. The Dutch clock in th 
tap-room no longer struck the hour, and the parlour bell 
rang only with the benumbed sound of a wine-glass when 
it is fiUed with liquid. The sign vhich had been so given 
to ^olian discord was taken down, and Jonas himself, it 
the desire of his Kpouse, had discarded his iron-shod high- 
Ions, and minced airkwardly about in a pair of list slip- 
pers. As for Mrs. Hanway herself, she was quite in her 
clement, invested with all the importance and mystery of 
attendant on a sick chamber. Her face wore an unusual 
.expression of grave anxiety, varied, however, occasionally, 
\by a slight crumpling up of her features, which died away 
»gain with the flavour of the various medicines, which she 
■mused herself by sipping and tasting, preparatory to 
flicting them on her patient. Slraugeto say, the tendereat 
of nurses seem to derive some peculiar gratification from 
the administration of physic. With wonderful gusto they 
shake up the nauseous sediment full before the eyes of the 
loathing expectant. With a very nnneces^ry noise and 
splash they pour the gurgling abomination, close under the 
olfactories, into the wine-glass or tea-cup, as if jalap, like 
porter, would be more acceptable with a line head, and 
then gaae on the writhing features and rising gorge w' ' 
a complacency perfectly unaccountable, except on t 
principle of Lucretius, that it is pleasant to stand by and 
look on an infliction which does not reach ourselves. 
Mrs. Hanway, at the expense of her invalid, 
revelled for some time in this nursing propensity, till 
human patience, revolting at last, refused peremptorily 
to honour her draughts ; and in consequence she 
compelled to find vent for her ruling passion amongst 
knockers, bells, and thick shoes, as already described. 
Above all, she watched for a noise as i-igilantly as a cat for 
and whenever the most insigntiicant sound dared 
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to be heard^ she pounced upon it with her finger on her 
lips^ and strangled it in its birth. Accordingly^ the 
moment Sir Mark alighted at the door^ she put bis yery 
first question asleep with an emphatic " Hush ! " and then 
laying her lips to his ear favoured him with an inaudible 
answer. Awed by this beginnings the Baronet suffered 
himself, Hke one of the deaf and dumb^ to be telegraphed 
up stairs into what is called the best bed-room^ and coming 
suddenly out of the broad light of day into a gloom miti- 
gated only by the slender ray which crept through the 
mere cracks of the shutters^ the fire-light even being 
studiously screened ofi^^ he felt for some bewildered mo- 
ments as if blindness was added to his other bereavements. 
At last a voice which he could scarcely hear called him by 
name to the bedside, where a form he could barely see 
dutched him feebly round the neck^ and for some time 
held him in a silent and tremulous embrace. The voice 
again made an attempt to speak^ when suddenly the hands 
unclasped^ and the body fell back with a death-like help- 
lessness on the pillow. 

*'He's dead^ woman — he's dying!" shouted the agi- 
tated Baronet ; — "let me see the last of my brother!" 
and tearing down a curtain with each hand as he spoke^ 
he endeavoured with fixed eyes to pierce the thick gloom 
which hung before him. 

In obedience to the command^ Mrs. Hanway opened 
one solitary leaf of the shutters^ but which by chance 
allowed a partial stream of light to fall full upon the bed, 
and disclosed a sight that rendered the gazer almost as 
insennble as the being before him. The letter he had 
received^ the few words of the invalid himself, had led 
Sir Mark to believe that he was about to see a brother ; 
but when he was able to distinguish the face of the sufferer^ 
he beheld with unspeakable horror the countenance of his 
father^ at whose death.bed he had stood and wept some 
ten years before. 



^^V^P TVI.NE7 HALL. 

^P CHAPTER IV. 

Thl..CT, doctor n»nklyo™th;,t he do™ nM^ure 1 , „ 

are already foraied, tml only prevenU Iheir formahon ; And the medicine ba 
preflcrlbnu luting upon routing, UDItl the palleni ii clefin Akin indbonei utf; 



To aceoiml for the awful phenomenon recorded in 
last chapter, it roay suffice to refer those who have often 
looked on their kindred after death to their own expe- 
rience. Such persons, in gazing on the ri^d marble 
features of the departed, must have been GOmetimeE struck 
by a startling likeness of the corpse to some branch of 
sanguinity, more or less remote, thus proving, by a 
semblance never recognisable during life, the fidelity of 
the family mould. Attenuated, perhaps, by disease, and 
further sharpened by the contractions of the flesh and 
^_ muscles after death, the features assume an expression 
^^L lometimes entirely different from that of the same coun- 
^^wtenance when living, and the spectator becomes unex- 
^F pectedly aware, that former dissimilarities in physiognomy 
arose merely from the variances of flesh and fibre. The 
mortal change moreover sometimes reduces the disparities 
of age, making the old apparently younger, and the young 
11^ older — BO that the father and son, mother and daughter, 
j^^Lftppear in each other's Ukeness with an identity perfectly 
^^kstounding to the beholder. 

^^B^ The Baronet, therefore, only saw a countenance on 

^^^nrhich care, an unwholesome olimale, and premature old 

^^■age, had anticipated the hand of death, and worked out 

^^Rthe resemblance which had given such a shock to his feel- 

^^Rngs. To add to the ghastliness of the marble face of the 

1^" invalid, each closed eye was encircled by a deep tinge of 

livid blue, the efiects of a disproportionate ilose of lauda- 

num, which the officious but well meaning Mrs, Ilanway 

had introduced over-night in his gruel. To tlie infinite 

^^ relief of Sir Mark, the sufferer, who hid merely fainted 

^B ftom over exertion and agitation, shortly unclosed his 
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eyes, and with returning animation the likeness to his 
pirent in some degree fiided away. To describe what 
followed^ would require a more graphic implement than 
the pen, for much of the first communion between the 
farotherB consisted in embraces and mute tokens of recog- 
nition — neither having command enough of voice to dis- 
OOQTK. The invalid was the first to speak. 

'' I have brought home my bones at last/' he murmured^ 
"though only to lay them in the family vault" 

''God forbid, Herbert," replied the worthy Baronet, 
grasping somewhat too heartily the emaciated hand that 
WIS held out to him. ''But keep up your heart, and 
yoall give the old enemy a few winds and doubles afore 
then. Many a man's been as low in flesh, and yet been 
got into condition^ by help of good keep and his native 
air. We'll have you on your legs again by next grass." 

" It wiU wave over me, Mark," returned the other with 
a &int shake of the head ; " and as for my native air, it 
has shortened the few days I had to live by its keenness 
and violence last night. Lungs that have panted and 
decayed near the tropics, will be ill able to encounter the 
catdng blasts of an English winter." 

'* We'll have Dr. Bellamy to 'em," rejoined the over- 
langnine Baronet. " Wliatever he may be at gout, I'll 
back him for a known good hand at a thickness o' the 
wind. I remember being a bit of a high-blower myself, 
and, as they said, by riding through Willow Brook, in- 
ateid of going round by the bridge ■" 

" If the gentleman's lungs is touched," interrupted Mrs. 
Hanway, *' there's nothin' worse than talking and letting 
the air into 'em. It's what Dr. Bellamy's most strict in ; 
and when his patients is so unprudent as to ask what's the 
nttter with 'em, and what the medicine's meant to do — 
and if he has met with the like case afore, and such like, he 
oerer answers a single question. But, thank goodness, 
here comes Dr. Bellamy to prescribe for himself." 

In fact, a very unnecessary and prolonged douUe knock 
at the door, which to a hypochondriac might have sug- 
gested a funeral roU of a muffled drum, here announced 
the physician, whose foot, by no means shod ¥iit\x Ml^ Nq«& 
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soon heard amending the stairs, while a pompouE TOici 
3 tone iax above a whisper, maintained a runninf; c 
versalion with some one at the stairfooL We will ventut* 
a description of the disciple of Galen. At first sight yol) 
were in doubt whether to set him down as a doctor o: 
pedagogue, for his dress presented one very characteristL 
appendage of the latter ; namely, a aquare'CuC hlack o 
which never was, never would be, and probably never 
been, in the fashion. A profusion of cambric frill, hugi 
silver shoe-buckles, a snuff-boK of the same metal, and ; 
gold.Ueaded cane, belonged rather to the coslnrae 
physician of the period. He wore a very precise w 
a very decided brown, regularly crisped at the top likel 
bunch of endive, and in front following the exact c 
of the arches of two bushy eyebrows. He had dark eyei 
a pramioent nose, and a wide mouth, the corners 
whicli, in smiling, were drawn downward towards 1 
double chin. A florid colour on his face hinted a plethorii 
habil, while a portly body and a very short thick nee 
bespoke an apoplectic tendency. Warned by these inilica 
lions, prudence had made bim a strict water-drinker, ani 
abstemious in his diet — a mode of treatment which I 
applied to all bis patients, short or tall, stout or ihin, wit 
whom, whatever their disease, he invariably began l^ 
reducing them, as an arithmetician would say, to ih^ 
lowest terms. This mode of treatment raised hint i 
much in the estimation of the parochial authorities, thft^ 
with tiieir usuul economical tenderneis towards the [ 
rates, except when vestry dinners were concerned, the] 
unanimouiily conferred on him the appointment of parid 
doctor, under a well-grounded conviction that, in hi 
dietetic prescriptions, he would never over-pamper tb 
pauper bodies confided to his care. His deportment wi| 
chatacleriaed by a profusion of ceremonious bows, and tc 
complimentary phrnaes, borrowed, probably, from soml 
antiquated code of manners that he bail studied in hi 
youth, and which he delivered with such pomp of em- 
pbada and Bet solemnity of face, that the dtgnilied title q 
Dr. Bellamy invariably degenerated, behind his back, inCi 
the more popular alias of Old Formality, Such was tb 
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pereonage now introduced to the sick chamber^ where he 
stood bowing profoundly to Sir Mark^ whom he was some- 
what surprised to see on his feet. 

^' Egad, Doctor^" exclaimed the Baronet, *^ you have 
hunted me down at last, though how you hit upon the 
foil " 

'* I had the pleasure," said the Doctor, '* of seemg 
Bedlamite at the door." And the animal, if he had been 
present, would doubtless have come in for a cong^, 

'' Sir Mark, we must get you home instantly, and put 
you to bed. What further measures may be necessary to 
expel the gout from your stomach — " 

** £xpel the devil ! " said Sir Mark, in a vehement 
whisper ; *' I'm as well as ever I was in my life. You've 
overrun the scent, man, — your patient, doctor, lies 
yonder." 

" I beg a thousand pardons," said ^* Old Formality," 
bowing afresh to the dimity furniture of the bed, from 
which the voice of the invalid was heard. 

" Mark, if you love me, give the worthy doctor no 
trouble on my behalf: I am past human help. I have 
prayed but to live for one purpose, which is all but ac- 
eomplished — send for my son." 

At this moment the gruff voice of Jonas Hanway was 
heard in altercation with that of a boy, accompanied with 
i sound of scuffling, which approached nearer and nearer 
to the room, till eventually the door was flung open, and 
a youth darting suddenly in cast himself on the bed by 
the side of the invalid. For a few minutes there was a 
dead pause broken only by the sobbings of the intruder, 
whom the parent endeavoured to compose from time to 
time by a feeble caress. Sir Mark, in the meantime, seated 
himself on the other side of the bed, and grasped the left 
hand of the boy, who his heart told him was his nephew. 

'^ I know, brother, what you mean," said the warm* 
hearted Baronet, '^he shall be as a son of my own — he 
ihall be all one with Ringwood and Raby ; he shall be as 
one of my own — he shall, by G — ! " The invalid made 
no reply^ but by raising himself on his elbow towards the 
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■pesker, and for a minuie ihe two brothers seemed to loofc' 
into each ollier'g soul. At last a languid smile passed ovc 
the features of the younger, and with a faint nod ( 
acknonledgiTtent he composed himself again on the pillov 
where his eyes closed and his lips moved, as if in mental 
thanksgiving. 

The scene was of such interest, that Dr. Belkn 
Mrs. Hanway, the only persons present who had " the gift 
of tongues," were subdued into silence ; at last the respi- 
ration of the invalid was only indicated hy the feeble a 
irregular heaving of the bed-clothes. 

" Thanks be to Providence," said Mrs. Hanway, " 
is composing himself to sleep ; we muit trust him awhih 
to nature, and he shall have something composing as goo 
as he vraVes." 

" I shall have the pleasure of sending a soporific," s^ 
the doctor, " as soon as I get home." 

" And he shall take it," added Mrs. Hanway, " if 
wake him up on purpose." 

Sir Mark, whose plain common sense had detected th 
approaches of sleep, in the meantime drew the boy h_ 
gentle violence from the hed, and led him from the roora^ 
followed by Dr. Bellamy, leaving Mrs, Hanway, nothing 
loth, in charge of the sick chamber. 

Ab they descended (he stairs, the Baronet, in a melan- 
choly tone, addressed the doctor : — 

" I am afraid, doctor, you have come up too late to si 
the earth my poor brother is going to." 

" J have the honour of entirely coinciding with yt 
opinion," returned the obsequious physician, " It is evi- 
dent the patient has enjoyed a plethoric habit, indudnj 
diversion of the gastric juices, derangement of the wholi 
nervous functions, attended with fehrile symptoms, deca] 
of the vital energies, and all the other concomitants of i 
disorganised constitutional system. Palliatives, Sir Mark 
— palliatires are all we can administer. In the ci 
an hour, I will again pay my respects to the case, . 
inUrint, I shall have the honour of exhibiting a few graini 
of opium in the pillular form." With these words he loo] 
huge quaker-like hat, and making a ( 
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^w, intimated to the Baronet that he had ^^ the pleasure of 
Udding him good morning." 



CHAPTER V. 

Some of these •eoond.ibKhted penon* win pretend to lee a ftmeral, and be* 
speak the death of the indmdual who u thorUy to occupjr a hearse 

Tow in the Highlands, 

"AsKisQ your honour's pardon," said Jonas^ meeting the 
Baronet at the door of the parlour^ *^ the young gentle- 
man's coming up was no fault of mine. Mrs. Hanway 
thinks people as is to part for ever had hetter be separated^ 
and I had him confined to the bar^ but he begged so to 
see his papa afore he died^ that I hadn't the heart to refuse 
him, and particularly as he kicked and bit quite astonishin' 
for his age — please to walk this way," he continued, 
waving one hand towards the parlour ; *^ as the whist-club 
is apt to get noisy^ and sick people don't agree with loud 
■i°gi^> I liave got *em to dissolve themselves for a week." 

" ril make it all up to you, Jonas," said the Baronet, 
" whist-dub and alL As for the boy, he may stay with 
OS. Why, as I live," he exclaimed, examining for the 
first time the face of his nephew, '* he's of a cross breed, 
he 8 as brown as Gipsy Jack !" The boy thus referred 
to instantly plucked his hand from the Baronet's, and with 
a quick movement of resentment turned away a face in 
which red had now the mastery, while his eyes glistened 
almost fiercely through the springing tears. 

" Come, come," said Sir Mark, laying his broad hand 
with an encouraging slap, but which might have served for 
a corrective one, on the youth's shoulder ; ** what I said 
about the skin was only for the sake of giving tongue — a 
good horse can't be of a bad colour." 

*' The best I ever set behind was a brown one," remarked 
Jonas, ** let alone a fault in his temper." 

This unlucky illustration, though adduced in perfect in- 
Boeence by the ex-coachman of Sir Theodoie BQiviVei&, ^^^^ 
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taken u a pointed allusion by the tmpetuonH 
instantly discharged the first object st hand at the asto* 
nished utterer. The miEsile happened to be the old 
fashioned domino box of the nhist-dub. But passion had 
misdirected the aim, and its violence fell on "unlucky Ji 
who at that moment entered the club-room to break the 
broken knees of the piebald mare to the publican. The 
narrative, however, died still-bom, for tile box struck him 
full in the moiitb, the shock scattering the whole stock of 
bony counters, like a Bhower of looiened teeth. The po(» 
postillion instantly clnpped both his hands 
and for some minutes seemed to he safTering under the 
operation of some wheelwright who had utidertaken the 
part of Cartwright at a short notice. 

" It's ruffinly usi^, so it is," he exclaimed, 
he could speak. *' and it's what nobody but me would have 
taken quietly ; when accidents happen, as I'm too poor to 
stand the damage, it's always took out in kicks. I v/ai 
to ax pardon about the mare, but now. Master Hanway, 
quits." At the mention of this Jonas bolted off the near- 
est way to the stable. In the meantime the Baronet recog- 
nised the features of the sporting postboy who had hedged. 
^^ off the piebald mare at Windmill Grange. 
^^L " If I recollect right, my lad, I owe ye a trifle for post.. 

^^H age, and something besides for my nephew's mishap with 
^^V the box of dominoea, for it was no shot of Jonas 's ; but I 
^^" must give it you some other time," he added, thrusdng^ 
"' iirst one hand and then the other into the pockets of Ilia 

buckskins, but which, in his haste to escape from Dr. Bel- 

Ilamy, he had forgotten to furnish. 
" It's like my luck all over," muttered the fatalist 
himself, as be left the room ; "my misfortunes is paid 
down on the nail; but for a bit of aGodsenil, I'm obliged 
to give tick," 
'I'he Baronet, thus left to the company of a sullen bojr, 
with whom he did not care to make the first advance to- 
wanls conversation, looked round the room for something 
to divert hia thoughts with, but after a vain search 
compelled to give himself up to his own cogitations ; he 
hail jQst taken one elbow ohair and lifted bis legs upon 
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&o^er, tvhen through the parlour door, which remained 
(fpeOf he saw Jonas re-enter and pass towards the bar^ fol- 
hwed by a little dapper rosy-faced man in black; a 
jingling of glass ensued^ and then an audible smack of the 
lips^ in token of the relish of the libation. To the dialogue 
which followed the Baronet became imayoidably a listener. 

*' It's capital^ Master Hanway, capital ! worth a whole 
pint of the poor stuff at ' The Bell.' *' 

" I have it straight from the distiller's^ Master Naylor ; 
when one wants good unadulterated liquor, there's nothing 
like going to the fountain-head." 

"Ay, ay, Master Haliway, but at 'The Bell/ you 
know what I mean, they're apt to go to the fountain-head 
rathar too much. Spirits, as I says sometimes to a taker- 
on, spirits won't bear too much lowering. The society's 
?ery grumpy about it, 1 assure you ; very grumpy indeed." 

*' That's to say, the society for people as want to be 
Iraried ? " inquired the voice of the landlord. 

'* The very same. Master Hanway, and though I say it, 
as shouldn't say it, being president of the club, as snug 
and merry a little free-and-easy as you'd wish to be in- 
terred by. Only two guineas a year, including mutes, 
bearers, feathers, and the best pall, with every thing agree- 
able. You couldn't bury yourself for the money. The 
liquors is but so so, as I have said before, but the 'Bell' 
mayn't always be our funeral bell, as we call it by way of 
a jdce. There's more houses to meet at in the place, and 
as I told the landlord t'other day, we're not screwed 
down." 

*' I've heard ' The Black Horse ' very well spoke of," re- 
marked the disinterested host of " The Rabbits." 

'* No, no. Master Hanway, we've black horses enough 
of our own ; but that's by way of a joke. However, as 
I said before, ' The Bell ' don't answer, and as I says to the 
members, if so be we are to shift our tressels, we may as 
well pitch them again among friends. Now there's my 
old neighbour and crony, Dick Tablet, belongs to a'society, 
and for old acquaintance sake I should prefer to club our 
cintai together at the same sign." 

'' And that's the very agn you're now dxinkAng «xj' ifc 
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joined the voice of honeut Jonas widi some eagerness.! 
'■ The Whist Club and the RabbiU has pulled together 
these (irteen years, and 1 make bold to hope will keep step 
for aa many more to come. For, as Master Tablet sa 
jokingly, every Ftiday, as long as I don't shuffle 'ei 
they'll never cut me." 

'' They'd never better themselves if Ihey did. Mast 
Hanway ; the liquors at this bouse is capital, if they a 
like the Cogniac. And then as to the extensive prospect, 
M 1 aaid before. The Bell's a fool to it. By-the-hy, talk- 
ing of prospecla, what a wonderful pleasant look out yon 
t have, Master Hanway, from the windows of your. 
best bed-room." 

" Pretty enough in summer. Master Naylor, when there'! 
any grass and a few lean beasts upon the Flats. But it'a 
1 melanoholy prospect for him as now lies there with hi^ 
last shutters shut." 

[ never observed 'em. Master Hanway, never, upoa< 
my word, or it wotddn't have became me to stand hers 
Baying things by the way of joke, and a change expected 
'n the house. But such is our memento moris in thia 
' Tvorid. Here am I, as we may say, in the vanity and 
I pride of life, and a Baronet's brother dying by inches oiet 
my head." 

" It's no slow work. Master Naylor, it's next thing t 

Eudden death. His consumption, as Mrs. H saya, 

has broke into a gallop, and he'll go down like a shoEi 

I Old Formabty, Br. Bellamy that is to say, has just ti 

him, anil says ilia last stage will be done within the hour.'* 

" We're cut off. Master Hanway, like the flowers of tl 
field. Here to-day — gone to-morrow — all flesh ii 
It's what we must all come to. Our breath was given It 
be took away again. Such is the comtnon lot. We're at 
mortal, no one can call to-morrow his own, but death muH 
pay the debt of nature. Dust we are, and to dust we mus 
return. Such being the case. Master Hanway, delicacy ii 
course forbids introducing the burial society into the houag 
till after the obsequies. In the meantime, you will obligf 
by presenting my dutiful inquiries to Sir Mark, or may b( 
by sticking my card up on the mantelpiece, orin thejramt 
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of the looking f^aas, or anywhere prominent where sure 
to be seen. It will be a hearse and six^ and a lead coffin 
in ooorse^ as before. I had the pleasure of performing to 
the late Baronet." 

''Ill cram your undertaking card down your own 
1^— d throaty and perform your own body to die horse- 
pond,'' thundered a voice from the parlour^ and the sen- 
tence had hardly been passed when the culprit found him- 
lelf in the hands of the executioner. *< Ar'n't you 
adiamed," he continued^ '' to stand croaking over a fellow 
creature as if he was so much carrion ? " And a shake 
leeompanied the words that threatened to divest the human 
nyen of his dingy plumage^ and at the same time shivered 
the first word of his apology into a demi-semi-quaver. To 
lender the finale more operatic^ the quavering ended by 
the violent bolting out of a lower note^ followed by a me- 
lodramatic stagger of the performer^ the whole length of 
the passage ; concluding^ as the pantomime always comes 
last, with a clown-like plunge of his head into the stomach 
of Master Tablet^ whom fate had just brought to the door^ 
widi his own card of *' obliging inquiries." 

'' Gog's nouns ! Master Naylor^" exclaimed the stone- 
maBon, as he recovered his breath and equilibrium^ " it*s 
etrly hours of the day for a man to be losing his legs.^ 
Another moment however sufficed to convince him that the 
undertaker was quite able to walk^ and with some celerity. 
A whisper from Jonas^ with a side glance at Sir Mark^ 
speedily explained the mystery^ whereupon Master Tablet 
instantly faced about^ without calling for his morning 
draught and left ' The Rabbits' as though it had been a 
whist night, without playing a card. For another twenty 
minutes, the Baronet was left in the parlour to his own 
oompanionship, his nephew having taken advantage of the 
fracas to escape up stairs to the chamber door^ where he 
lay couchant like a leopard. At last the usual noise an- 
nounced the return of Dr. Bellamy, whose presence for the 
first time was welcomed by Sir Mark as a thing to be de- 
sired. While the worthy doctor, with a deliberation pe- 
culiarly appropriate to the place and the occasion, divests 
himself of his broad brimmed hat, and bi& ^on«&) W 
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Bpatter-dashei, his riding coat and hia comforter, 

take the liberty of presenting a case of one of the moat 

curious phenomena in the mysterious world of dreama. 

Contrary to the received opinion, that sleep, as a mirror, 
reflects back merely the predominant images of the waking 
mind — it more frequently happens that the imagination, 
released from the control of the externa! senses, flies, with 
a truant spirit, to scenes and deeds as remote as possibte 
from those of its daily bondage. The night oap Is its cap 
of liberty. On this principle the felon in the condemned' 
cell — during that awful season, when, contrary 
calendar of time, the shortest night and the longest an 
within a few hours of each other — instead of erecting 
visionary scaffolds, haunted by a horrible phantasmagorift 
of the demons of crime and remorse, instead of withering 
under fiend-iike impersonations of shame, 
and human vengeance, he wanders through woodi dear ta 
boyhood, or angles placidly in some well -remembered 
stream, with thoughts as pure and calm as its lucid 
Even thus, in lieu of dallying " with graves, and worms, 
and epitaphs," the discursive fancy of the sleeping invalid 
mounted with him like the Piigtim's vision from 
Valley of the Shadow of Death," to the Delectable J 
tains of heahh, youth, and vigour. He was agcun i 
lant soldier, bounding over the field of glory on e 
horse, gifted with an elasticity and power exalted, by the 
soaring phantasy, to a pitch somewhat supernatural. Anoa 
"a change came o'er the spirit of his dreani:" he wa< 
disgraced for some undefined crime, and fallen under thft 
extreme sentence of a court-martial. The troops were 
drawn up, the sentence was read, the firing parly took their 
station, the command was given, the volley roared, and ihs 
victim awoke — tiie rattle of the musketry, by a marvellou* 
phenomenon in dreaming, coinciding exactly with tha 
thundering double-knock of the physician 

The doctor, followed by Sir Mark, had accordingly 
reached only tlie middle of the stairs, when he was met by 
Mrs. Hanway, who, with a self-complacent smile, informed 
Mto t/iai the patient " had woke agin quite charmin", and 
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lud Limself expressed that a change had taken place for 

the better." 
''I am proud to say I expected as much^'* replied Old 

Foimality ; '^ and the efficacy of the pills I have had the 
honour to prescribe/' he added, bowing to Sir Mark^ '^ af- 
fords me, in this case^ a peculiar gratification." 

At the mention of pills Mrs. Hanway uplifted her hands 
and eyes with a significant expression, which, luckily for 
^ doctor^ escaped his notice. Little, indeed^ did he 
dieam that the Mercury of medicine had encountered, in 
a by-road^ a junior messenger of the Post Office, as much 
disposed for a little relaxation as himself, and that the pills 
in question had been driven out of the ring of memory by 
those heavier^marble boluses which, in the schoolboy's vo« 
cabolary^ are called alleys and taws. 



CHAPTER VI. 

' " In a finrtnight, or three weeks,** added my Uncle Toby, smiling, ** he might 
aaich." Tristram Shandy. 

Ok entering the sick chamber the visiters found an alter- 
ation in the appearance of the patient, that seemed folly to 
Joftify Mrs. Hanway's bulletin; his cough had entirely 
ceased, there was a slight tinge of red on his cheek, and 
his eyes sparkled even lustrously, as if life, by a successful 
nUy at the very close of the mortal contest, had obtained 
an unexpected victory. He was sitting up in bed, sup- 
ported by pillows, one hand in the possession of his son, 
who covered it with kisses, the other was taken without 
opposition by Dr. Bellamy, who applied himself with great 
ceremony to the pulse, and after a solemn pause of two 
ndmites he intimated, by a smirk and a nod to Sir Mark, 
that the verdict was favourable. 

*' God be praised ! *' ejaculated the Baronet. " Egad, 
doctor, let me alone for a judge. I told you he was full 
of nmning; Herbert, my boy," he continued, grasping 
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the hand which Old Fonnality bad rewgned, " hoi^ 
find yourself? " 

"Better, Mark — he Iter, beyond conception. I feet 4 
lightness and freedom from eufi'ering, Buch a ~ ' 
experienced for many a long day." 

" Hark to him, doctor," cried the delighted Sir Mark] 
" hstk to Herhert ! he's twice the voice he had in C 
morning. He's got his second wind. He'll give o 
Bony the slip — he will by Jove :" and his rising exulb 
adon outstripping his powers of eloquence, he vented hij 
hilarity in a way as natural to him as breathing, nsmelji 
by a subdued but iriumphant yoicks J 

" My narcotic pills Iibtc done wonders raoet assuredly/ 
replied the doctor, " though at the same time I must coi 
fesa myself under some obligation to the excellence of tJ 
constitution I have had fhe honour to assist ;" and the b 
^ain received a bow worthy of that old school of monne 
which pollGhed Sir Charles Grandisan. 

" With the doctor's perniiaBion, Mark, 1 will be movi 
up to the IlaU to-morrow — I feel quite equal to the e. 
ertion ; indeed, if it were necessary, I should not hesitate b 
undertake the removal this evening," 

" With all deference, sir, to your own feeling of abilitj 
— which I beg leave to say 1 do not at all dubitate in I* 
least — yet in the responsible character of a medical a 
viser I feel called upon to decline farming a decided opinioi 
for the present. In the evening I shuU a;^ 
specis to the disease, and in the meantime we will pra 
scribe a febrifuge, which 1 shall be infinitely obliged h, 
your taking every half hour ; with regard to dietetics, 
will instruct the good woman of the house. — Mr. Hcrbei 
Tyrrel, I am your moat obedient — Sir Mark, I a 
very devoted." Two twin bows followed, and the phy^ 
cian again descended the stairs with the noise peculiar t 
persons of his stamp. Mrs. Hanway interrupted bira ■ 
the bottom, and had ample time to receive her inatructioiq 
while helping him on with his very complicated defence 
t^inst weather. 

"No solids, Mrs. Hanway, nor much liquid — an^ 
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aboye all^ no stimulants;" was the summary of the 

" Not for the world, doctor," exclaimed Mrs. Hanway, 

^ we\e no stimulus in the house/* So saying, she dropped 

a low courtesey, and returned to the har to complete the 

beating up of the yolks of two eggs with a large bumper of 

port 

The doctor on his cob, a sort of roan compounded of 
ihubarb and magnesia, and which neither galloped, trotted. 
Dor cantered, but had a pace of its own made up of all 
three, had barely cleared a quarter of a mile when the 
Toice of Sir Mark was heard overhead shouting »- " Stop 
him ! for God's sake head him back — halloo to Dr. Bel- 
lamy ! '' But the doctor, muffled up all but the peak of 
his nose, was already far beyond the reach of lungs more 
stentorian than those of Mrs. Hanway. She however gave 
three heron-like screams to the desert air of the Flats, and, 
according to her own motto of " be prepared for the worst," 
she rushed up stairs, armed with a bunch of feathers and 
a phial of sal volatile. The patient, however, when she 
entered the room seemed beyond her aid : he was lying on 
his back, his hands firmly clenched till the knuckles started 
out like marbles, his eyelids closed together forcibly within 
a deep hollow, his cheeks sunk, while his lips were so 
tensely drawn that the teeth appeared with a ghastly pro- 
minence. It was indeed the very aspect of a corpse, for 
though not dead, his features had undergone that prophetic 
alteration which is expressed by the popular phrase of 
being '^ changed for death." The treacherous appearances 
which had so rejoiced Sir Mark, and had deceived Dr. Bel- 
lamy himself, had originated only in that transient eleva- 
^on of spirits alluded to by Romeo : — 

How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have tbey been merry ? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death. 

In such a case the sparkle of the eye is but as the up- 
flashing of an expiring taper ; and the rosy forgery of 
health upon the cheek resembles only those ruddy simsets 
portending gloom and tears. Thus the corporeal reaction 
became fuddenly evident by an alarming swoon, from whlcfai 
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with great difficult}' the saSerer was recovered. 
he Dnclosed his ejus and gazed around him as wildly 
they had opened on another world. 

" Indiana," he exclaimed, rivetting two eager orbs of 
startling brilhancy on the face of the horror-stricken M 
Hanway, " wherefore are you here ? take her away — pi 
her off me, quick ;" — and his arm waved impetuously.- 
"She has a knife !" 

•' Hia head is going," whispered Mrs. Hanway to i 
Mark ; " it is lime to send for the clergy." 

" Ueraove the boy," continued the stronff wild voice 
delirium ; " he must not see me hleed — hia mother d 
i(," 

" All, papa ! dear papa ! don't send me from yon^ 
pray don't," sobbed the terrified boy, struggling with , 
hia might to retain the hand which the invalid, with ihi 
fitl\il strength which belongs to frenzy, disengaged by 
single effort. 

" Away, woman ! " he cried, " don't cling to me ; aw, 

— out of ray Bight — we part for ever ! " 

A long pause of eKhaustion succeeded, during which I 
eyes graduaLy became duller, and when he spoke again, 
was with a tone ho altered, so feeble and mild, that 
seemed as if two liistinct spirits with their several voic 
inhabited the same body. 

" I am going, Mark, going rapidly ; the grave is closii 
round me — 1 am dead to the waist, Cocne nearer. Marl 

— nearer still ;" the Baronet placed his ear close to 
brother's lips, and actually staggered backward as the 
palling supernatural voice, abruptly resuined, fell with 
force on the astounded sense. " Don't hurt her, 
shouted, "she's mad — mad with jealousy I Indianff 
you had no cause for ibis !" and the intense bright eye 
again fixed themselves on the countenance of Mrs. Han. 
way, who, in an agony of undefinable terror, sunk on 
knees and shrouded herself in the curtain. 

" In the name of God, Herbert,'' said the bewildi 
Sr Mark, " if you have anything on your mind make 
clean breast of it. If it's about the boy, 1' 
back him through this world, and while I live 
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hlffl round the course/' The invalid for a moment gazed 
on his brother^ as if without comprehending liis words ; 
bat the caresses and sobs of his son recalled a spirit which 
Kerned already hovering between earth and heaven. 

" He loves me as fondly as his mother did^" said the 
dying parent, with a voice again feeble and tremulous; 
'* but his temper has some of her tropical fire^ which^ as a 
last injunction^ I conjure his future father to repress." 

" Make your mind easy, Herbert^" said the Baronet, 
" he's a mettlesome colt^ I know, but I'll drive him at 
the lower bar. I wish the Almighty had pleased to leave 
the reins in your own hand ; but his will must be done ; 
lince our hopes are come to this check, and we must part; 
all we can do is to lock forward to a better place. If you 
would like to have the curate to ease your mind 
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I £eel no more misgivings," answered the dying man, 
'^ than a Christian ought on the brink of an unknown 
world. I have my hopes i^nd my fears — there are dark 
elouds and bright clouds before me — and they both blind 
me alike." His voice now sunk so suddenly as to be 
scarcely audible, but he made a sign to his child and his 
brother, who stooped down to receive his last embrace. 
" Grod Wess — both ! " he whispered, ^* Indiana — I forgive 
aU — Walter, don't cry — we shall soon — be — in Eng- 
land." The sound ceased with a long-drawn sigh. The 
dying man fixed his last look full upon Sir Mark, who, as 
he gazed on the motionless eyes before him, saw the transit 
of life as visibly as if a taper had been removed suddenly 
from behind each window, so called in scripture, of the 
human soul. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Come, come —the pills ! where are the pills ? produce them ! 

The Honeymoon. 

As soon as the breath had left the body, Mrs. Hanway 
made a sign to Sir Mark to withdraw his nephew from the 



r 
I 

I 



33 TELNET BALL. 

rooni, in order that ttie necesssiy duties might be pufon 
to the corpse. 

" Poor Herbert, lie is gone Bt last, and God rest 
soul!" he eJHcuiaterl, withdrawing his arm for ever, 
b; an agonising elfort, from under the inanimate hea4 
which Bcenied now to retain it with the pressure of a 
marble: " here am 1 older and tnore deserving to I 
off than poor Herbert — but the best alwaya top the fenq 
first into the other world. Thank God," he continued, 
taking the boj's hand into hia own huge grasp, " 
easy, and in his own country, where he was roused, ani 
his otrn friends in at his death, instead of being r 
in the West Indies among a pack of heathens and blacki 
But talking bere is out of place, when melancholy dutie 
are waited for;" so saying, be drew hia nephew with si 
force from the bed, and led him down stairs to the parlou) 
where he began preaching composure and reeignation I 
the weeping boy, in a discourse very different from that a 
a commonplace funeral sermon, but quite as worthy c 
publication. 

" Come now," he said, " take heart a little, and conii 
der what must be must. Your poor father is dead an 
gonej and now you must look up to me ; if his run hasn' 
been as long as some, he has, maybe, been saved a 
distress and struggling on his last lege, and nhicb is bettc 
than seeing him wearing out by inches, and death hivii 
him in view all the time. For my own part it comfoi 
me to think 1 have shook his last hands and closed hi 
last eyes, and shall be able to see hint go to earth a 
Christian ought, in the old family vault, wilh his own t 
and kin. It seems hard, no doubt, to part company w 
those that are so dear to us, but it's so with one and all^ 
whatever their pedigrees ; for if death didn't draft off ni 
and then out of all our breeds, the world would be oveTi 
stocked : that's the order of nature. Such being the a 
we should meet our misfiutunea like men, inateai! of tak 
on and being noisy and babbling in our griefs, as if t 
would head bim back again, and which is quite iroposaibli 
To be always trying back with repinings after what ia loi 
and gone, is nothing but running counter in the dght tf 



TYLNET HALL. 8$ 

the Almighty^ and likely to bring punishment on our backs 
for such a course. To be sure^ when my own sire died, I 
gave tongue just as you do, and said I could not live over 
it; and yet here I am, rising fifty Jfour if I 'm a day, and 
lUe to ride up to any hounds' in the kingdom. As I said 
before, we must all die some day or other, and in conse- 
qnenoe either we must all lose our fathers or our fathers 
most lose us, and Providence has wisely ordained that 
tbey should generally go first." 

In this practical style of consolation the worthy Baronet 
continued for some time longer, till, coming to a check, as 
he would have called it, from his words having overridden his 
ideas, he was compelled to hold hard, when he discovered 
that his nephew, overcome by grief, watching, and exertion, 
had fallen through mere exhaustion into a profound sleep. 
Taking advantage of the circumstance. Sir Mark stole away to 
the bar, and gave an order which brought Jonas's neat post- 
diaise from ordinary into commission. By substituting a 
Uue jacket for a brown one, doffing a white apron, and 
changing a pair of slip-slop shoes for top-boots, in about 
tirenty minutes Pots, like an anagram, was transposed into 
Post, and sprung his four-wheeled rattle at the door. The 
youth, still sleeping, was lifted into the vehicle, the Baronet 
followed, after a few instructions to Jonas, and, thrusting 
his head out of the front window, gave the whispered 
direction " to Tylney Hall." 

Just as the chaise departed the landlady descended the 
stairs. *' It 's all over — it 's all over, Mr. Han way," she 
exclaimed, entering the bar somewhat hastily, and helping 
herself to a glass of one of her own restoratives. " Poor 
gentleman," said Jonas, " it 's very sudden, but I said 
when I saw him, he was going down hill without the drag 
on ; with his sufferings it 's a happy release." 

*^ A happy release indeed!" echoed a voice from the 
kitchen, wiUi a vehemence as if it enjoyed its exaltation 
from the low whisper to which all the tongues in the house 
had been subjected. *^ If it warn't a sin to rejoice over 
another's latter-end, I 'd say a good riddince. What with 
making up slops, and broths, and gruels, and sagoes, and 
iROW-rootSy and panadas, for one as won*t e&l 'em^ woi^ 
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then having to live on 'em in the kitchen — for miss 
won't have any thin' waBted, — well, I've giv warnin' 
hundred Umes, but now it shall be in amest !" 

To tell the truth, the apeaker had but too much reasoi 
lor buch complaints, for Mrs. Hanway was one of tho« 
good managers who, in modelling a figurative alatue o 
economy, are apt to mate hoth ends meet by allowing n 
waste. It is doubtful, however, whether Betty the cod 
would have veniured on such an audible statement of hti 
grievances, if her courage had not been reinforced by gam& 
thing more potent than barley-water and apple-lea. For^ 
warned by hints from up-stairs, and signs quite as significanl 
as death-watches, or tallowy winding sheets, or coffins ont o( 
the fire, she had ascertained that the sick gentleman wouW 
soon be a dead one, and, with the vulgar instinct of selfish 
ness, she immediately began to conititute herself his re«i< 
duary legatee. First she aclrainistered to the old port that 
should have been beaten up with the yolk of eggs ; 
conilly to the sherry inCended to Savour the calves' foot 
JeUy ; thirdly, to the mountain provided for making a. whita 
wine whey ; and then the Cognac about to be burnt foP 
B stomachic. Fifthly, she gulped down the sal volatile 
and water, which stood ready aa a restorative ; and finally, 
the ardent appetite increasing by what it fed on, she swd- 
lowed even the spirits of wine destined to be consumed 
with camphor, by way of precaution against infection, In- 
fiamed by these various stimulants her mind began to open, 
as an oyster does when subjected to unusual heat ; and out 
flew the diatribe against the poor defunct gentleman 
his poor diet. 

The unlucky words reached a pair of quick ears in 
bar, and were not at all lost on the irritable Mrs. Hanwajr. 
She was in that peculiar mnod to which some tempers a 
Kable after agitation and excitement, when the nerves ai 
still vibrating and urging the possessorj by way of vent, 1 
exertion or -violence; in short, alie laboured under a fit of 
what is emphatically called the fidgets, Deposed auddesly 
from the acdve situation of head nurse to a living patie^ 
to the passive one of being custos of a corpse, ahe wanted 
eometbing whereon to expend the eurxiius energies of 
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ndod and body ; accordingly the obnoxious words were no 
wooer uttered than she rushed into the kitchen^ and planted 
lier face at bare toasting distance against the fiery visage 
^ the cook^ who stood balancing on two legs^ not quite so 
iteadily as a peg top does on one. 

'^ Can I believe my ears ? " she asked in a vehement 
whisper^ intended to preserve the due decorum of a house 
of mourning. — *' Can I believe my own senses ! — To 
dare to rejoice over a feUow creature's departure^ and the 
eoqpse in the very house 1 — I wonder^ hussey^ your own 
litter end did not fly in your face !" 

*' What I *ve said I 've said," answered the cook dog- 
gedly, '^ «nd I an*t a going to eat my words — no nor the 
Bck messes and slops nayther, if it comes to that. So if 
JOQ mean, ma'am, to hold me to my wamin, you may, 
ma'am. As for my own dyings, I only wonder I 'm alive 
this blessed day, so I do — what with your quack doctor- 
ing and nosterums : they 've been the real ruin of my 
piecioiiB health, that *8 what they have — the Lord forgive 
yott!" 

" O the wretch," ejaculated the indignant mistress, '^ to 
have no more gratitude ! — This comes of my nursing and 
proscribing you, and giving it with my own hands — only 
last CbriBtmaSy and snatching you back from death's door ! 

'' Yesy ma'am, — and weU nigh chucked me in agen at 
die window,** returned Betty, ^' through giving me so such 
eooling physic in the hard frosteses. My own mother that 
bore me would not have knowed such a bag of bones. 
Since I've been here I 've swallowed whole pecks of pills, 
tt if they was nothing but green peas, and have took 
rabub enuff to turn me into a Turk. I can't bear it no 
■lore, and so as I said before, if so be I 'm to stay in the 
^oe, the physic must be put on the same futting as the 
tea and sugar — a guinea a year and find myself." 

'' Ton have never taken anything in this house," re- 
torted Mrs. Hanway, " except for your good — and when 
yow system wanted lowering, and for purifying the blood 
— and if jou have been a little reduced or so, haven't you 
had noarishing things and all sorts of support, provided It 
was light and easy of digesting?'' 
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" My digesting, tna'am, thanic God, 
lightening. I was noted from a child for a strong stomachy, 
only it can't abide weak slope. S^o and sich is very we^ 
for the consumptious as lies in a sick bed, anil hasn't got 
o hard place ; but lank help you, what 's their works t ' 
icinej coughing and wheezing is one thing, and frying 
beef steaks and inguns ia another. If it warn't for ray, 
strong constitution, it's a miracle of miracles how I stand 
it — what with roast, and biled, and fried afore a greri 
flaming fire, and in everlasting flurries and hurries, no* 
this here pot biles over, then that ere fat ketches, and thai 
the sut tumbles, and the dratted oat 's at the dripping paa 
— and is a little wishy washy drop of barley water tb£ 
thing to cool and refresh one after the likea o" that — no 
that I'm going, ma'am, to complain of what 
and bom to, but only to takin more slops, and e^eciallf 
physic, than belongs to cookery, and my wi^es not ris 
thereby — to be sure the bottles would be tummut, bnj 
arter one is doctored to death, who 'a to come to me up i ' 
Heaven, and aay. There Betty, there's the empty vials f( 
your parquisites." 

" Your perquisites, indeed !" cried Mrs. Hanway, waxi 
ing in wrath, " a pretty speech truly ; it 's high time yo' 
left ' The Rabbits' when you begin to talk of perquisites ! - 
but you shant stay another night in tlie house, no, nc 
an hour — perquisites, indeed! I'll have you go thi 

" What, this very moment, mam — this very dividuii 
moment, this moment as I'm speaking, mam ? " 

" Ay, hussey, this very moment, and the s 
better." 

" Why there then — I takes your warnin, ar 
my hands o' my place;" — and as she spoke, the unmlj 
Tuler of the roast deliberately relaxed her ruddy flngei^ 
letting fall from one hand a saucepan of sago, and frod 
the other a basin of arrow-root, as dab and suddenly 
as Corporal Trim dropped his hat to illustrate his di» 
course upon death. Like the veteran she neither dashei 
tbem down, nor flung them, DDT pitched them, nor jerka 
tbem, but let tbem go plump, u il apo^^CT.'j >iai. ^n« 
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faer notice to quit instead of Mrs. Hanway. The latter 
was not a woman to bear with wanton breakage. In fact, 
the Tartar^ as of old, began to rise on the ruin of China, 
bat, lucidly for the devoted cook, her fury was arrested 
hj the appearance of a boy laden with a basket in the 
finmt passage ; no other, in fact, than the tardy walking 
dispensary of Doctor Bellamy. 

Doctors' boys, like chimney-sweeps, universally run 
Tery small, and Old Formality's urchin really looked as 
stunted as if his board as well as his wages had been 
derived from his master's shop. Perched at a door in 
charge of the old-fashioned covered chaise, he looked 
actually like a periwinkle shrivelled in its shell. He had 
two little dark bolus-looking eyes, set squintingly in a 
long, pale, old face, in the middle of which stood a nose 
originally a pug, but made seemingly still pugger by its 
habitual turn-up at the nauseous freight that he com- 
monly carried. His mouth had an appropriate screw^up 
of its own, as if hinting that he considered his place was 
to take out medicine, and not to take it in, while a chin of 
disproportionate length rested on a couple of linen dog- 
ears, which he called a collar. As for his livery, it was of 
a very decided blue, turned up with quite as decided 
a red, matching exactly the very colours of the two glass 
globes which by night glared over the doctor's door — for 
as yet the chemists had not compounded those delicate 
tints, which in our days emulate the fashionable Parisian 
hues of eau de Nil, terre d'Egypte, and flammes d'enfer. 
Small as the imp was, however, his predecessor must have 
been smaller, for his clothes did not fit — his sleeves hung 
as distant from his sides as if he held an imaginary 
quartern loaf under each arm, and his knee breeches 
buttoned above his knee, his gaiters were an inch too 
short, and his shoes were as much too long, but were kept 
on by a liberal allowance of supplementary tow thrust into 
eadi extremity. Nothing else was big enough for him 
save his hat, which he kept from extinguishing his eyes 
by wearing his pocket handkerchief and two sheets of 
brown paper in the crown, as well as letting it rest on the 
eoUar o£ bis coat behind, a collision which h^ ^n^tl 
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a truly clerical turn lo the back of the brim. Gloves h 
had none, though, as far as appearance went, he Gcarcel^ 
needed them, his hands looking always too red or too bhii 
to be taken for the natural skin. 

" If you please, ma'am," said the dwarf, fumbling oa 
s small box from his basket, " if you please, ma'am, 1't< 
brought the sick gentleman's pills," 

The wrath of Mrs. Hanway was at ils climax. Secoiul 
only to the mortal sin which so horrified John Bunyaiq 
she reckoned the inexpiable crime of letting a sick gentlflg 
man go to heaven wilhnut his physic. With indignu 
hand she seized a fleshy appendage, which, litEe a Ca 
rinthittu volute, curled downward from the brim of th 
culprit's hat, and a caper instantly fullowed that etrikingl] 
proved how much the style in dancing depends i 
of the performer. The step in this case was of a Ma]n 
day character, coneistJng of alternate hops on each foo 
pain and fright in the mean time compelling the d' 
to let go his basket, which fell with a hideous i 
fallowed by the powerful uromas of squills and campho^ 
ictber and assaftetida, while a floud of mingled hue 
meandered along the floor, the acids and alkalies hissf 
at each other like enraged serpents. 

" In the name of mercy, woman," cried Jouas ftom 
the bar, "what's the meaning of the uproar, what 's 

" It's life and death's the matter," replied Mrs, Halv 
way, finishing off her discipline with a smart cuff on t" 
ear, which roade this real Pill-garhc conclude bis pas w 
with a pirouette, 

" She ham't no right to ill-use me, that she bara't^'^ 
he belloweii, " she an't my mother." 

" Let the poor fellow alone," cried Jonas ; " if «o bl 
he nini restive bis own master can lay the whip into his 
a pretty deal smarter nor you cau." 

"A little villain I" retorted Mrs-Hanway; "is people U 
go into the other world witlioul their pills — and il 
through such a little divii as him ? " 

" The gentleman's dead and gone," returned Jona^ 
"and what signifies the pills — horse-balls would'n't i 
tred him." 
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''And let me tell ye, Mr. Hanway," retorted his spouse 
yerj sharply, " pills signifies a good deal when human 
lives is hanging like spiders' upon threads." 

''That's true any how,/' said the unruffled Jonas; 
"and I'm thinking how many human heings '11 he canter- 
ing their last stages for want o' the draughts and mixtures 
you've heen upsetting of." 

" I 'ye been the upsetter of nothin' that can't he made 
good again, thank God ! nobody's deaths can be laid at 
my door, — and I wish every other little wicked vagabond 
ooold say as much, there 's other folks understands the 
iDatera medicus as well as Old Formality." 

The m4Uera medicus will be all stopped out o' my wages," 
Unbbered the boy, " and, may be, my head pestled and 
mortared into the bargain. I ahould like to know who 's 
to find me any character when I 'm turned out, neck and 
erop, from Dr. Bellamy's." 

*' To be sure it 's only fair and reasonable," said the 
considerate Jonas, " we should give the boy a trifle towards 
the physical damage." 

'^ I shall give no such fiddlesticks," said Mrs. Hanway 
very tartly, ** the sick patients is all I looks to ;" so saying 
the stooped down, and carefully gathered up the labels 
from the medicinal wreck, the directions on which she 
faithfully copied and appended to as many fresh phials, 
that she filled up with various draughts and mixtures of 
her own compounding, to the infinite relief of the dwarf 
who thus saw an infallible Tremedy for what had appeared 
a complication of incurable disasters. Promising faidifuUy 
to keep the secret he set out cheerfully to deliver the nos- 
trams at their respective destinations, and although one 
invalid had to take pennyroyal three times a day, instead 
of BarsaparUla, and another had a draught of peppermint 
in lieu of bark, while a third swallowed camomile tea, in 
place oi syrup of squills, — yet to the credit of Mrs. Han- 
way's practice die patients did neither better nor worse 
than if they had swallowed the identical medicines origi- 
nally prescribed. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Abbut the aime time that the doctor's hoy departed frotS 
" The R»bbits " with his freah cargo of medicine, the post 
chftiee entered the aveoue which led to Tylney Hall, soft 
naa immedialet^ descried bj the sharp grey eyes of Mrs 
Deborah, the antiquated houselteeper. She iiiBtanily gan 
a cry, as shrill and broken as tbat of an upright peni^ 
hopping across a eUte, invoking the presence of "Jere. 
miah ! — Jere-miah ! — Je-rc-miah I " Slie iiad been n 
turaliy voluble, hut a tryste, as the Scotch call it, nhici 
she had held too Faithfully for a faithless swain, was said 
have been the cause of an affection of the lungs, that si 
now entertained in lieu of an affection of the heart Ne^ 
lected love had brought on a neglected cold, which bai 
terminated in an asthmatic shortness of breath, that nach 
strange havoc with her enunciation. As well as printin| 
can typify her defect, her soliloquy ran thuK ; — 

It ^ej] ag I dope — to be saved by gemini — ita gow 
to his stomach and a post-chaise is coming up — the avenw 
he must be put to bed — that comes of going off — w 
his ale and hung — beef lun up and warm the bed — 
Bend him well through it — don't forget to put the kellU 
on his feet — as uaual must be bathed with a sack posset- 
God be praised, sir — " she panteii as the chaise drew upj,' 
"at seeing your honour — safe between rae and Dr. 13 
lamy — ^we may keep your legs from going to your inside.' 

" Vou 're running breast-higb after a red herring," sa* 
the Baronet through the window, to the astonished Mistn 
Deborah, whose literal mind took the scampering after t 
Yarmouth bloater in good earnest, and made her have I 
misgiving that the gout had flown Into her master's head. 

"You're running breast high after a red herring,"" 
repeated, " and must be whipped off. As for gout yoi 



TYLNEY HALL. 41 

nay draw every cover I have in my inside^ and it will be a 
blank day after all^ — but that 's neither here nor there. 
As far as hunting goes I haven't had a single burst, let 
alone from Windmills Grange to ^ The Rabbits,' and then 
only to be in at the death of my own dear brother. You 
didn't kill him^ Dick, did ye?" he continued, abruptly 
addressing his huntsman^ who presented an arm on one side 
of the chaise door. 

"I'm d— d if we didn't," answered Dick, ^^and in 
forty minutes-— he was chopt in a fuz." 

''And this is his son/' said Sir Mark, turning again to 
^ housekeeper, and pointing to the Creole as he alighted. 
" As like Mr. Herbert," panted Deborah, " as two pets 
hiled — in the same pot with his very nose — his eyes are 
exactly like his mouth — and his chin — and every other 
featare — he's brownish to be sure and the Tyrrels — is all 
fair — but a ketle milk of roses — will remove a ship and 
t sea voyage — is apt to tan." 

The brown face of the Creole at this speech assumed a 
tinge of scarlet, like poppies springing amongst ripe corn, 
hot he contented himself with looking a box of dominoes 
at the housekeeper, and passed into the hall. 

^^ And now welcome to Tylney Hall," said the Baronet, 
taking and shaking his nephew's hand very heartily, '' your 
home that is to be ; you shall have a room of your own and 
a nag of your own, like Ringwood and Raby. Little Spit- 
fire would be the very thing to carry you — and as to the 
dogs, you shall have any one you like, and the little single 
gun, provided you don't shoot the birds out of season. As 
Deborah says, you're the very image of my poor brother 
Herbert, and 111 be a father to you for his sake ; so you 
musn't fret and take on so, or you 'U fall off in your feed 
and get out of condition, and may be go after him your- 
self, and it*s our duty in such a case to hold hard in time. 
But the boys will put you in heart better than I can. If 
you're for hunting or shooting — I mean after the funeral 
— you'll find Ringwood as up to every thing as Nimrod ; 
and if you're bookish, there's Raby knows every volume in 
the Ubrary inside and out, and can tell you the perform- 
ances of any author you like. I wish he could i\d.e «& ^€\ 
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as he reads ; but I've lemarked through life, that aedentaiy 
people never have a good seat. Now your poor father'i 
gone, we must comfort ourwlvea by thinking of hia straight- 
going principle through life, and trust you wiU follow ii 
his hne without skirting. And Deborah shall send up thi 
tray, for we muan't forget nature's wants, and to my know- 
ledge you haven't been to rack or manger the whole mi 
ing." By tliie time they had arriveil at the dining-room, 
where the table had been already furnished^ through die 
care of Mra. Deborah, with a cold refection, in anticipatiait 
of Bome dozen guests, Uterally as hungry as hunters. 
Creole, however, dechned every thing that was. offered, de< 
cUring that he felt neither hunger nor thirst. 

" Come, come, my lad," said the good-natured Baronet/ 
putting a cold pigeon on his nepliew's plate, " supposing 
your {H>or father to be looking down from above at thiv 
moment he wouldn't otgect to our taking our meals. ~ 
he sure some animals when they lose their mates or their 
dams will waste and pine away, but then they're brilia 
beaats and know no better : but for Christians to starvft 
themselves to death on account of the dead Id flying ill 
the face of the Bible. It's an opinion of mine that 
nature is nature, and if a man is not properly sensible' 
of hunger nnd thirst, he can't be sensible of sorrow 
grief, or anything else in the way of feelings. For rayj 
own part I think grieving is very apt to go to the stomach; 
for I remember I never felt so sharp-set in my life as tj) 
my uncle Itaby's funeral, what with tlie very slow paoo 
and the north-east wind, and not knowing whether it would* 
be decorum to have the coach windows up," so saying, Sir 
Mark stuck his fork into a cold capon and was just begin*' 
ning to illustrate his precept by practice, when Ringwoodl 
and Raby entered the room. 'They were bolh fine boys i 
thirteen and fourteen years of age, but considerably difter- 
ing from each other in person and features. Bingwood> 
was tall, robust, and fiorid, with curling brown hair and! 
full bold-looking dark eyes. He had a frank open manner,, 
laughedoften, and talked much with a loud hut pleasant voices 
The complexion of Haby, the younger, was pale, exc 
when he was esciled, and then his face flushed all o 
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like a girrs^ and his dark hazel eyes flashed and sparkled 
through their long lashes. There was nothing of sickliness, 
however, in the appearance ; his skin was clear and trans- 
parent, the flesh firm, the lips fresh coloured, possibly the 
blackness of his hair made him look pale, though, in reality, 
he was merely fair. He was as well made as his brother, 
but slighter in figure, and he had a dash of reserve in his 
address, and a voice rather gentle and low, that accorded 
with his own pursuits and amusements, which were of a 
nature somewhat less boisterous than the field sports of 
Ringwood. The dress of the latter, indeed, bore evidence 
of his recent occupation, hard riding through deep lanes 
having spotted him, " like a pard," from head to heel, for 
he had but just come borne with the pad of the fox which 
had gone away in the morning from Windmills Grange. 

'' Here, boys/' said Sir Mark, leading the Creole to- 
wards his two sons, '^ IVe brought home a new cousin 
to ye, so shake hands and take to him at once, he comes of 
your own blood, and I hope you feel it draw to him as I 

did. He's my own nephew by Herbert out of but you 

can't remember your uncle Herbert, for he went abroad 
before you were born." 

*' Oh, yes," returned Ringwood eagerly, " and married 
a black woman, and she stabbed him, and Mrs. Han way 
saw the scar when she laid out the body, and it bled when- 
ever she said Indiana." 

'^ The devil take Mrs. Han way," said Sir Mark, *' and 
whoever else opened on it, but only let a woman give 
tongue " 

*' It was not a woman, papa," interrupted Ringwood ; 
" I had it from Unlucky Joe, the post-boy. I met him 
riding home one of his master's horses, and he pulled up 
very civilly to tell me the news about ' The Rabbits' and 
unde Herbert, and that you were to come home in the 
postchaise." 

^* And was that all ? " said Sir Mark hastily. 

"Nothing else, papa, only I gave him a shilling to 
drink" — here Ringwood laughed — ^^and he said he was 
the unluckiest chap in the world, and gave a sigh that 
would have tamed round old Madge's mndmiWr 
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" And not a wonl about Bedlamite ? " asked the Baronet, 
in some alarm, — " I'd promised him a crown to bring, 
him sxfe home to the Hall. 

"Then as sure as I'm alive," exclaimed Ringwood, "it 
teas Bedlamite that I Baw at a distance, galloping over the 
Flats without a rider, onl^ Dick offered to hold me a crown 
that it was no such thing, and he never beta, you know, 
except when he's as right as a trivet." 

Had four carrion crows, at that moment, flapped at the 
window— had a Bpectral Icnacker'a cart passed, or seemed' 
to pass, acroEB the room, or a warning hoof given three 
kicks St ihe door — had a dog's meat barrow flown out of 
the fire — had an ominous glanders of tallow guttered down 
the aide of tlie candle, while a death-walch of one-horse 
power simultaneously struck up its tic douloureux, the' 
Baronet could not have had a stronger presentiment of the 
death of hie favourite. By the help of his sons he pulled 
a grandsire peal of triple bobs on all the bells in the house, 
as well as ihe great one on the outside, which alarmed 
company to their dinner : at this extraordinary BummoQS' 
every domestic on the establifihment, male or female, in- 
stantly put iu an appearance, and in five minutes every 
man or hoy that could ride was galloping off in the di- 
rection of the Flats. 



CHAPTER IX. 



■1 UlJ ilfit, mj g»ll»Bt gTE, I Laos afllit Late. 



An hour had scarcely elapsed when the Baronet, at about 
hiB sixtieth visit to the front window, perceived the hunts- 
man returning, like a discomfited captain of horse, witlx 
the remnant of his company at his heels. As they cams 
at a footpace up the avenue, both horses and men hanging 
their heads, indicating the bodily and mental distress under 
which they lahoureil, Sir Mark, with a qualm as if the gout 
last reached his heart, abruptly turned his back oa 
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the doleful cavalcade, but unfortunately was confronted . 
with a large painting of Bedlamite which hung on the 
opposite walL '^ Ay^" he ejaculated, apostrophising the 
picture^ '* I was offered a cool two hundred for ye this very 
morning ; but it isn't the guineas I care for^" he added^ 
with a quivering voice^ for the anticipated catastrophe not 
only unhorsed but unmanned him. His next glance fell 
on an object no less painful^ a noble silver cup and cover^ 
the produce of a hunter's stakes, won by the same Bed- 
lamite^ but who was perhaps never to clear a hurdle again. 
Nor were these fears unfounded — Dick soon entered^ 
stroking down his forelock with one hand, while the other 
brushed hastily across his eyes. 

^' It's a bad day's sport, your honour, if we had killed 
twenty foxes and never a vixen among 'em. Master Ring- 
wood^ I'm sorry to say your n was the true bill, it was 
Bedlamite and nothing else we see'd galloping across the 
Flats. I'll warrant he heard the hounds when he bolted 
off^ and so coming to the gravel-pits^ your honour, for he 
never refused any thin' that looked like a leap, he went slap 
at 'em^ clearing seven good yards on end if he springed an 
inch^ and lighting after all on his feet. I never see such 
a sight in life since the crazy nursemaid that flinged herself 
out o' the garret window. He was struck up all of a heap 
like, with his legs jammed into his body. Youd have 
thought his whirl bones and stifles was a coming out at his 
lines." 

" There's amen then," sighed the Baronet^ " to the best 
hunter in England, whether as a goer or a fencer — I'd 
rather have put down five hundred guineas — but it's too 
late now^ the breath's gone — poor fellow I shall never see 
his like — d'ye mind, Dick, the purl he gave me at the ox- 
fence with the ditch on t'other side, — but he'U never put 
out my collar-bone again." 

" And please your honour,*' answered Dick, ^* exceptin' 
a bit of a snivel for my own father, I never knew what 
crying was till this blessed day. If he had died in the field 
after a hard run, it would have been a different matter, 
but to break his neck down a gravel-pit and without a livin' 
Bonl on bis bade, is pitiful to think on. B\iX 1 «Rft ^^^Xrl 
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Ringwood is beginnin' to wince, and so I'll say no mo 
— but he'll be missed in the grooming to morrow ; " i 
saying, the huntsman gave what he would have called 
croas between a nod and a bow, and if in opposition lo 
horse-langhj there be such a thing as a borse-sigh, wii 
that very kind of respiration he quitted the apartment. 11 
the mean time, Sir Mark had commenced pacing up 
down the room, his custom when he was much excited 
and was muttering to himself iii broken seoiences — 

"Ay, ay, a black day sure enough — first poor Herben 
and then the grey horse — the beat brother — . and the bel 
hunter that ever topped a fence. But misfortune, as thi 
say, always shoots right and left with a double bam 
Here's Bedlamite on one hainl witli a broken neek, ai 
yonder'a my own brother laid out for burying — sevi 
good yards into a gravel-pit ; as for that Joe, lucky or ui 
lucky, when I meet him 111 ride over him — with h 
whirl bones and stifles coming oat of his loins — God^ 
will be done, but it's hard to bear — two deaths i 
day — two deaths in one day." 

To go back a little in our story while Hanway's posU 
chaise was preparing for the Baronet, the doomed poslillioi 
left " The Rabbits," mounted on the surviving poath- 
belonging to his master and leading Bedlamite by the r 
They had trotted, however, barely a quarter of a mile 
when, whether he really heard any hounds according 
Dick's surmise, or whether he disdained the companioiS 
ship of a poBt-horse — the high spirited grey euddenl; 
jerked the bridle out of Joe's hand, and dashed off ! 
the heath at his Tery best pace. A few minutes sufGcei 
to convince Joe of (he futility of hunting a hunter on i 
spavined job-horse, and, accordingly, with his usual maid 
diction on his luck and his birth, and another on b" 
grey horses in the world — he gave up the chase as i 
those bad jobs for which he let himself out by the day 
month, or year. Shortly after the mishap he encount 
Ringwood Tyrrel, but could not muster courage enoug 
communicate what had happened, and subsequent to 
meeting no person of the neighbourhood could remer 
having seen the familiar face of Unlucky Joe. The j 
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hone indeed^ was found duly littered down in his own stall 
in his master's stable^ but by whom he had been so re- 
pkced and attended was a profound mystery even to the 
osder and helps at the Inn. The well-known despondency 
of Joe's character induced his fellow-servants to drag the 
horse-pond and to examine the well, but they found nothing 
that could lead any one to believe that such had been '^ his 
tack." 

In the meantime the carcase of Bedlamite, as a morsel 
too noble for crows or hounds, was carefully brought home, 
in oidor to undergo a formal interment^ which it subse- 
qnently received under a mound in the Park^ and Mr. 
Riehard Tablet was commissioned to erect a monument on 
the nte. As the worthy master mason had no architectural 
invention of his own^ he literally copied his obelisk, cheru- 
him and all^ from a certain one in the village church-yard^ 
to the memory of Mrs. Eleanor Cobb. Some persons 
^ndered that he did not even copy the Resurgam of the 
originaly instead of Requiescat in Pace ; but as the village 
Bcolptor always pronounced pace as one syllable^ it seemed 
(0 him the aptest inscription in the world for a dead horse. 



CHAPTER X. 

Hen must not be poor ; idleness is the root of all eril ; the world's wide 
eDough, let them bustle : fortune has taken the weak under her protection, 
but men of sense are left to their industry. The Beaux Stratagem, 

In due time the remains of Herbert Tyrrel were translated 
from ^' The Rabbits" to Tylney Hall, where they lay in state 
in the best bed-room, — the body being ceremoniously 
wttched, day and night, by the domestics in rotation ; al- 
though die guard was occasionally doubled, the females 
decidedly objecting to sit up all alone with a corpse, and 
particularly, as die dairy-maid remarked, '* with a dead 
corpse which wasn't screwed down." In extenuation of 
iQch mperstitious fancies^ it must be remembered, that the 
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lower classes of tlmt day had noE yet become penny-vrige 
through the luediuro of Fenny Magazines, but were utilli 
absolutely pound foolish on the Buhject of ghosts and gob- 
lins ; nor was a country milk-maid then aware, 3B doubt* 
leas she is now, of ihe absurdity of a gentleman, of eeden. 
tary habits through hfe, taking to walk after death like ■ 
penny postman. 

Besides, the eharaber in question was actually hung with 
some of the gobhn tapestry of tradition. According to the 
domestic chronicle, the Tytreis were descended from that 
same Sir Walter Tyrrel, whose arrow, aimed at a deerj 
slew the royal Rufua in the New Forest. The legend 
darkly hinted, that it was no chance shot that had gla 
from a king's stag to a king's heart ; and, indeed, the in 
diate flight of the regicide, and the apparently preconcerted 
facility of hia escape into France, seemed to justify th0 
inference. At any rate it was matter of popular belief^ 
that the best bed-room had been haunted ever since by tl 
apparition of a crowned king, with a shaft sticking in hi| 
bosom ; and by way of collateral evidence, certain hug^ 
antlers in tbe hall were avd to have been the very identi^ 
horns of the stag that was missed. 

In the mean time, the Baronet received daily and hourly- 
cards or calls of condolence from persons, some of whom 
he knew by sight, some by name, and some by neither. 
If death is frequently guilty of severing relations and 
friends, he is as often the occasion of bringing them t 
gether ; for, at a demise, many branches of a family me 
and congregate, who but for such an occasion would most 
probably have never encountered for years. Then it ii 
that strange aunts, uncles, cousins, and demi cousins, 
gather together as if from the ends of the earth, to mo 
or pretend to mourn, over a person they would not have 
known by sight, and with whom they have never been on 
visiting terms, till a black-edged card informed them that! 
he was at home in hia coffin. Thus on the fifth night, it 
the unusual hour of ten, the Baronet was favoured widi m 
huge card announcing the arrival of Mr. Twigg, to synv* 
pathise as a branch in the sorrow of the Tyrrels ; and ac- 
cordingly that person soon made his entrance, which, to 
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Sir Mark^ was literally '' a gentleman's first appearance in 
the character of the Stranger." After a few bows and 
compliments he proceeded thus : — 

*' I hope I know better, Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, than 
to intrude at untimely hours, but, as the saying is, necessity 
has no law. It seems very odd that a man of my property 
can't have a bed at an inn, but so it is, though I offered 
the Green Man a guinea for one^ and that's sixteen shil. 
hngs more than ever I paid in my life. It's not very 
pleasant for a man with money to go a begging for a night's 
board and lodging ; but before your hospitality opens an 
account with me, let's know, says you, who and what you 
are." 

" To tell the truth," replied the Baronet, ^' you have 
leally the advantage of me ; though I hope you won't take 
it as any thing personal : but there are so many strange 
iaces in the field, I was never so thrown out in my life. 
8 very strange, sir, but though I can call over fifty 
couple of hounds at sight, and have every one of Vm at the 
tip of my tongue, and some of them not the easiest to re- 
member, — I say, sir, it's very strange, but of all the 
ladies and gentlemen that have been in at the death of my 
poor brother^ I can't give their own names to one half of 
the pack, upon my soul I can't, dog or bitch." 

" Nothing more likely," returned the visitor, ^' and par- 
ticularly when there's property in the case, and another 
name goes along with it. You must know, I got five 
thousand consols from my old master for changing Tyrrel 
into Twigg : not a bad bargain, says you, and indeed I*d 
have taken a whole firm on the same terms ; otherwise I 
have as good a right as any one to have a stag's head on my 
gold seal, though I've took a bee for my crest in preferenoe, 
as, barring the five thousand, aD my honey and wax 
through life, as I may say, has been of my own making. 
But that's neither here nor there, as regards my right to 
roost on your family tree. I presume. Sir Mark Tyrrel, 
Baronet, you've heard of my grandfather, old Theophilus 
Tyrrel, that died and left nothing to nobody ? " 

'* To be sure I havei," said the Baronet ; **^ he was 
deaned oat on the turf. I remember I ^aa at \iv& iNX!Ckst^ 
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and so were you, »ir ; I thought I liad got a view of yo 
somewhere, though I could not hit it off. Let me see - 
ray aunt's mother, and your mother's aunt — but I shi 
only founder if I attempt to go through tlie pedigree. M 
Twigg, you are heartily welcome lo Tylney Httll." 

" I beg to say I am much obliged. Sir Mark, for i 
favours ; a.nd must solicit a continuation of the same { 
my horse and my shay, and my servant. By llie by, 
you'd like my shay to go with die Hue of carriages, at 6 
burying, I shall feel happy to oblige: I brought my o* 
man down with me, and new blacked him on purpose, 
assure you it's a very spruce sort of a set-out — bran in 
only a month ago — yeQow picked out with red, anil h 
of bright hrafs bees on the harness. A bit of a flourii 
says you, for one that has known afore now what drawii 
a truck is. But where's the littrm o' that ? I've riz lil 
a rocket at Vauxhall by the exertion of my own hanifi 
and have as good a right to leave off with a bit of 
flsih." 

■' Mr. "Twigg," said the Baronet, " there's no disgra 
in a humble set out in life, provided we're well up at d 
end : in this world, you know, we can't all be equal 
mounted ; one begins his course on a plate horse, may I 
another on a cock-tai!, and another on a galloway ; but 
by straight riding, and so forth, a man's in a good place 
the finish, why it's to his honour and credit, and let hi 
have the brush or the pad, as may be, gentle or simple," 

" My own sentiments to a T," exclaimed the deUghti 
Twigg. " We ought never to forget what we spml 
from, as I said the very last Show to the Lord Mayor, wl 
begun life as a common waiter at a tavern. My Iah 
Mayor, says 1, while all the steeples was a-pealing, then 
bigger hcllB than used to ring for you at the King's Hei 
To be sure the sword-hearer took me to task, but I gtf 
him his change. I wonder, says I, a man can he so upi* 
at riding behind six horses, that to my knowledge has 
drawn by eight, and that's when he first came up to La 
don in the Bath wa^on." 

■' I believe," ssid Sir Mark, " you were not it 
trith ray poor brother Herbert — indeed he was a 
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abroad; I can hardly say I was intimate with him my- 

" Never set eyes on him," said Twigg ; '* but for all 

that; am anxious to treat his remains with strict assiduity 

and attention, and indeed any connection in the same line; 

and that's more than I could say twenty years ago. It 

was all up hill then, and living from hand to mouth, and 

even my own three first children, God forgive me, I could 

not afford to fret for ; but now I'm a man of property, I 

fed for every body, and was at a neighbour's funeral only 

last week. He died worth a plum, if he was worth a 

penny, and kept his carriage, I remember his pole though, 

before he had a pair of horses to it, and good reason why, 

for it was nothing but a barber's.'' 

The entrance of supper put an end to these excursions 
of memory up the stream of time, a Ktreap* •"hich Twigg 
was fond of ascending against the tide, wi).u the wilfulness 
and velocity of a steamer. With all his seeming lowli- 
ness, he had at bottom a deal of the devil's *' darling sin," 
^'the pride that apes humility." Out of nothing, it is 
mitten, Grod created the world, and as out of nothing 
Twigg had created some thirty thousand pounds, he con- 
sidered himself as a sort of lay Deity who had wrought a 
miracle. In short, he liked to insist on his own littleness 
originally, in order to enhance his apparent magnitude 
when viewed afterwards through the solar microscope of 
nccess ; a flea as it were magnified by thirty thousand into 
die proportions of an elephant. To do him justice, he 
had made his way by industry and ingenuity, and was en- 
tided to blazon them if he liked as his supporters, instead 
of " two salvages proper," or a brace of griffins : but he 
did not sufficiently consider whether a retired barber might 
choose to be stirred up with his own pole, or an ex- waiter 
to have it always rung in his ears, that he had been brought 
up on Bell's system. 

" Very fine lads upon my word," he remarked, as Ring- 
wood, Raby, and the Creole, took their seats at the supper 
tible, ^* and it will be their own faults if tl^ey don't shine 
in life. When I was of your age, young gentlemen," he 
addedy addretdng the boys^ *^ I used to run oi en&iv^<& ^\A 
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blacic shoes, and walked to London witb only 
my ponltetj to seek ray fortune ; and now b 

n of property, and a coinmon-couDcil man besides. 
8 bad example. Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, to be net before' 
the riaing generation. I often think my own life and 
tlie world would make aa good a history for young p 
as Dick Whittington'i, one of the best classical works, hj 
the by, in the English language." 

" But it might be better for all that," remarked Ring- 
wood, with a look of appeal towards his fatlierj 
as 10 worrying the rate, for if the black king gave such 
heaps of gold for a cat, what wouldn't he have come down 
for H keen ferret or two, crossed with the pole-cat, a 
bull-terrier like Whop, and as good at all vermin by 

" To be sure," answered the Baronet, " Whop is n 
his weight in gold — always goes at the bead, and yon. 
may chew his foot like tobacco before he'll let go, wliedlev 
of a badger or a christian. I remember the grip he toofe 
ef Blact Will the poacher," — but before the story could 
come off, the supper party was suddenly alarmed by a 
btutle over head, followed by shrieks so shrill and ini 
sant, from the chamber of death, that for a long min 
each individual stared at his neighbour as mute and t 
donless as a stag at ga^e. At last, snatching a caudle. 
Baronet rushed up the staircase, followed by the othi 
Twigg at every step, as became a man of property, bellow^ 
ing out " Thieves ! thieves! thieves'"' 



CHAPTER XI. 



Ok entering the bedchamber, the screaming was found 
proceed from the dairy-maid and laundry -worn an. Be 
had thrown their aprons over their heads, and each had 
backed her chair against the oppoaite wall, through which 
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the seemed endeavouring to force it by convulsiye efforts 

of ber legs and feet^ while with desperate energy her 
hsanda clung to the mahogany elbows^ as if in resistance of 
inman or super-human abduction. 

"Skreek, Pe^y, skreek," panted the laundress^ her 
own breath being just exhausted by a sostenuto on D in 
alt^ and accordingly Peggy shrieked with a shrillness and 
perseverance^ that even a stuck pig would have stuck at ; 
and when her voice failed the other took it up^ like the 
celebrated echo at Killarney^ which always outdoes its 
originaL 

*' In the name of Crod^ wench," said the Baronet^ seizing 
the dairy-maid by the arm^ " what game's afoot to raise 
such a view halloo ? " but before she could compose a sen- 
tence^ fear distributed it all into pie^ as a printer would say^ 
by shaking every word and syllable from each other. 

'* In the name of the devil," cried Twigg, carefully 
imitating the Baronet's movements, by seizing the arm of 
the laundress, " what 's the meaning of this rumpus ? " 
bat the two maidens continued to squall against each 
other as if for a wager ; and when Sir Mark, and then 
Twigg, successively plucked away an apron, they saw eyes 
resolutely screwed together, as if they were never again to 
QDcIose, and mouths as obstinately wide open as if they 
were never more to shut. 

*' Confound your squalling," cried Sir Mark, "it's 
like hawk and hern, striving which shall go highest — 
you could not yell more if you'd unkenneled the Devil 
himself." 

'^ Don't neame his neame," said the terrified Peggy, 
with a shuddering groan like the low neighing of a horse, 
" he's been in this very room — only a minute ago, and 
mayn't be no great ways off this blessed moment." 

^^ I'll take my gospel oath on it," asseverated the 
lanndress, '^ on my own bended knees — with two horns 
and a tail — itnd as soot black as the chlmbley back. One 
thing I*m sure on," she added sobbing, "he's none o' 
my raising. God forgive me for sayin so, but I don't 
know my prayers well enough to say 'em back'ards. As 
for tin and wickedness, except lookin in on a co\is\w qx ^a 
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on Sundays, instead of going to church, or mayo 
vally of a pint of strong ale, or being a little chaiital 
with the torn linen, or on a chance time lending l~ 
master'a shirts to be dirtied out hy the footman — " 

" Or obliging a poor man's pig with a little ahim milk,' 
whiojpered Peggy, " or a lone widow's h 
o' eggs — tlie Lord be near us if we're to go to the pit fa 
such OS that!" 

" I'm sure I don't know why he should come to hiia^ 
blubbered the launilress, " any more noi the cook a 

"A likely story truly," said the Baronet getting i 
patient ; " what the de^il should the devil come here for. 
the brace of you isn't worth his fetching. He'd hardly g 
a bat-fowling for a couple of acreech-owls." 

"Saving your honour's presence," said P^gy, with: 
reverential curtsey, " your hoDour in coi 
It's lite enough the Wicked One don't demean himself ) 
come arter the likes of us poor sarvanta, when there's 
dead gentleman in the rooni. For saitin he did ant 
about the coffin very fearsome, and seemed to make muc 
on it — hut the Lord be near ua," she lyaculated in a " 
whiaper, "there he is again," — an announcemen 
laundress took so promptly, tliat before he was awa^ 
had clutched Twigg by the arm, and was hurrying hii 
down stairs three steps at a time, to the imminent risk ( 
his neck. In fact, following the direction of Peggy 'a eya 
Sir Mark plainly perceived a black head peeping fra 
behind a. bed-curtain, an apparition so totally unexpeole 
that for some moments, the spectators were all as nii 
confounded as if the Deuce had actually turned up. 
last, uttering a word of recognition, the young Creq 
advanced boldly to the bed, and dragging forward a bla^ 
footman in a new suit of sables, began to kick and o 
him witli a freedom which does not yet belong U. ' ' ' 
of liberty. Black or white. Sir Mark could not endure 1 
see a man so buffeted by a stripling, and he began 
tcrfere with some slernness, when the poor n^ro himae 
interceded for the offender, witli an excuse more worthy i 
a Christian than a Heathen. 
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"Nebber mind," he said, ^^me berry glad to see him 
lace. When Massa Walter a piccaninny, him bite and 
scratch Pompey worse dan dat, — nebber mind. Him larrup 
Pompey ebhery day of him life in San Kitts. Gorramity 
Uess him ! me 'long to Massa Twigg now Sare, but be- 
foretimes me 'long to Massa Cumel Tyrrell — Gorramity 
Hess him, too. Ohki!" 

It appeared on explanation, that Pompey had formerly 
been a black unit in the West Indian establishment of the 
deceased, but after passing through various hands, he had 
come into the possession of our citizen, through a will and 
testament by which Fortune had knocked down to him the 
auction-like lot of 5000/., the simame of Twigg, and a 
nigger. The affectionate African having learnt below 
stairs the pedigree of the corpse, and taking advantage of a 
quiet round game, set on foot in the kitchen by the under- 
taker's man, had crept stealthily to indulge in a last look, 
and a last ^' talkee talkee'' with his old master, to the 
signal discomfiture of his new one. 

" It*s very hard," said the latter, as he re-entered the 
room, '^ that a man like me can't have a black footman, as 
well as other people of property, without being deviled 
down strange stairs by a long-legged washerwoman, into 
the very kitchen, among common domestic menial servants, 
coachman^ and footman, and what not — not quite the 
thing for one of the Livery. Pompey, you sir, mind your 
manners, and don't stand grinning at Sir Mark Tyrrel, 
Baronet. Make yourself scarce ! I'm very sorry, I m 
rare, to cause such a kick up in a respectable house, but 

it's all through that d d black man ; and, says you, 

the Green Man, too, for not giving me a bed." 

^' Take it easy," said the Baronet, " and overlook the 
Uack — my own jades were in fault to cackle so over a 
mare's nest. To be sure, if the wenches had sworn to a 
crowned king in a green hunting coat, with a horn, and so 
forth, and a broad arrow in the right place, I don't know 
if I*d have gone into the room myself without a little 
craning — but I'll tell you that story at our next meet, or 
there'll be but a cold scent on the supper table. As it is, 
our pullets won't be a bit hotter for having been deviled. 
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But the devil has litile to do with the like of Aim, 
addeil, appraafhing the coffin ; snd removing the lid, h 
flrsi patted the marble cheek, and then kisaed the brow 
tbe corpse, 

" Ab I may some day be SherifF," said Twigg to hin 
self, as in a dramatic aside, " it's aa well lo accusto 
myself to death whererer I can," and accordingly 1 
placed liimeelf on the opposite side of the coffin, ai 
began to look on its tenant so earnestly, as to persuade tl 
good-natured Baronet that he was one of tbe most feelii]| 
and sympathising friends he had ever known. 

A burst of grief, however, from the Creole, at the sigh 
of his parent, interrupted their very diffbreni meditation^ 
and, considerately replacing the coffin liil, the uncle led ' 
nephew down to the supper table, followeii readily Ir 
f ^'SS' whose stomach had come lo a proper sense of tb 
emptiness of this life. He did not indeed omit droppinj 
Bomething about poor man's sauce, having been a poor mai 
himself, and be appropriately ate like one who had know] 
what it is to want a meal, washing it down afterwards lib 
a man who had known what it is to want four glas 
brandy and water. 

" I am an early hinl," he said, towards one o'clod^ 
" and must go to roost. Sir fllark Tyrrel, Baronet, I b«^ 
to Bay good night, and the eame to the young gentlen; 
and hope they will sedulously cultivate early habits, as 
unvarying means of getting up in the world. For in; 
part, I'm never called, hut wake at six, as regular as clo 
work — but, says you, a man knows how to rise from 
bed, that has risen from notliing." So saying, he seizi; 
his candlestick, and the party separated for the night. 

On the morrow the tomb closed over the remains i 
Herbert Tyrrel. As the old ballad laconically says, " tb 
knell was rung, and the dirge was sung,'' and the mouma 
departed ; not a little disappointed at his leaving only soin 
personal property, and many were much scandalised, tbi 
even this was bequeathed to a natural eon, the offspring < 
a woman of colour, and most likely, but half a Christiai 
Twigg, however, protested "that a man of his means »Ji 
go about gaping after godsends and windfalli 
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ud for his own part^ he must say^ what with a sniff of 
country air, and a relax from business, and the pleasant 
prospects, and the good cheer, and a hearty welcome, and 
above all, the very polite, civil urbanity of Sir Mark Tyr- 
id, Baronet, he must say, allowing for the melancholy 
occasion, and the ruck in his back from skurrying down 
mch a noble flight of stairs, it was altogether one of the 
pleasantest days he had ever spent since he was inde- 
pendent" 



CHAPTER XII. 

Look here upon this picture, and on this ; 
The counterfeit presentment of two brothers. 



Hamlet, 



Give me leave 
To enjoy myself : that place that does contain 
My books, the best companions, is to me 
A glorious court, where hourly I converse 
With the old sages and philosophers. The Elder Brother, 

TijfE, the soother of all sorrows, was not slow in healing 
the wound inflicted on the Baronet by his brother's death. 
By degrees he resumed the sports of the field, and espe- 
cially the chace, into which Ringwood entered with such 
leal, that, not contented with doing as his father did before 
hun, he sometimes contrived to leave the old gentleman 
bdiind him, to the infinite delight of Dick the huntsman, 
to whom, as Filch says, '^ he was indebted for his edi. 
cation." The irreverend Dick Doughty, indeed, took far 
more pleasure in his pupil than fell to the lot of the Reve- 
Rod Dr. Burdock, who had undertaken to prepare the young 
gentlemen for the university. The reason might be, that 
in Dick's equestrian school Ringwood always did his own 
exercise, whereas in the Doctor's classical academy it was 
too often done for him by others. Dick reported his scholar 
aid — d fast, and one as would go at any thing." The 
Doctor that he was " deplorably slow, and did not take to 
toy one branch of learning." The huntsman swore Uv«.t 
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he had " the best seat on a horse, and the lightest hand, i 
the whole country ; and he looked on the nest hunter'* 
plate Bs good a» booked lo him." The pedagogue lamented 
to say, he had " the worst bead for the claaaicH and mathe- 
matics he ever knew, and indeed he should not be vezy 
much snrprised if he got plucked at college." Even tha> 
partial parent confessed at times, that Kingwood deserved 
" to be well horsed for learning so little," at the same tima 
taking hberal care to horse him well, on thorough-bred 
ones, because lie hunted to much. This censure, however, 
never escaped Sir Mark hut when he was a little splenetic^ 
Duder a fit of the gout. Indeed, on 
the sporting vicar. Dr. Cobb, tliought proper to sound the 
depths of the young 'squire's Latin, as they waited the fi 
together by the cover side, the Baronet took it in so: 
dudgeon, though he said nothing, till in running Ring-^ 
wood cleared e stiff fence, nhich no one else woiild take,, 
whereupon Sir Mark pulled his liorse alongside the hack 
of the Doctor, shouting out, with all the ecstasy of a foK- 
hunter, " There parson ; damme, could Cicero do that ! 

The Creole, also, or St. Kitts, as he was famiharly nick- 
named by Sir Mark, from the place of his birth, continued 
hkewiae to grow in favour with his uncle, through the si 
he displayed in hunting, fowling, and fishing; but witi 
deep chagrin, amounting at times to bitterness, the Baronet 
observed the decided aversion of Raby to all such pursuits 
At the age of sixteen he could neither clear a hurdl^ 
bring down his bird, nor throw a fly for a trout ; in i' 
he was awfully backward In his sporting. Thanks ti 
reducing system of Dr. Bellamy, who always found in 
" the lowest depth, a lower still," he had undergone i 
boyhood a long and ianguishitig iUne«s, which had 
dered him incapable of bodily 



nhis. 



to reading, and an extens 
this appetite with plenty ai 
especial favourites, howevi 
maiiatB and poets, whose i 
j or rather by aoid, 
mtucb neither bis father nt 



being thus throws 
'., he had taken eagerh 
'e old family library supplies 
well as variety of food. Hla 
, were the old English dr«. 
)st golden passages he got b| 
Absorbed in auch studies, f 
hi« brother coui& vjto^&'Ocaii^ 
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lie became a sort of domestic anchorite^ worshipping his 
own idols in secret^ with the more fervour^ because of the 
persecution be endured on their account At last^ through 
the good nursing of Mistress Deborah, who wisely thought 
ind said^ ''that a growing young — gentleman couldn't get 
firt — on physic and a fig — for Dr. Bellamy" — Raby 
nooYered his strength and flesh; but he neglected the 
stable and dog-kennel as much as ever. His passion for 
letters had now overgrown and choked his taste for the 
duce, if he ever had any^ and probably he felt it too late 
to begin to ground himself in the mere A B C of those 
nnd arts and sciences in which his own contemporaries 
were already proficients. '* Ignorance is bliss^" where 
faiowledge is only to be obtained by the scholar's going, 
looby-like, to a school for adults. Besides, sickness and 
personal suffering had subdued his nature into unusual 
gentleness, and with a tone of feeling of extreme tender- 
ness, indeed an almost over- wrought sensibility, he had 
Income sensitively abhorrent of man's inflictions on the 
lower animals, holding us strictly bound, according to the 
poet,— 

** Never to blend our pleasure or our pride 
With sorrow of the meanest thing that feels." 

'' For my part," sa^ Sir Mark, *' I can't think where the 
boy got it — his dear mother, God rest her soul ! was the 
best horse-woman in Christendom : — many a time the 
knife's been offered to her to take say. But tell Raby of a 
slag of ten tines, and hell open about Shakspeare, and the 
big round tears running down his innocent nose, as if it 
wasn't the nature of the beast to cry like a human creature. 
Not that I wouldn't as soon as any one cry hark to 
humanity, only it's just not the time for it, when Tiger 
and Terrible are hanging at his throat. Pity's all very 
well, provided it's the genuine milk of human kindness, 
bat it's often too like the London-made stuff, nothing but 
dialk and water. Why 2ounds, boy, if you were even 
tndning for the church, there'd be no harm in your having 
a gallop with the hounds ; I remember the time Dr. Cobb 
never missed a meet of the hunt, and he often comes now 
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to see them find, though he's grown too fat and ^ 
to eiijoy a burst." 

To such remarks from his father, Raby made little i 
no reply ; but when Ringwood ventured a 
he called the milltsop amuBements of his brothcTj the laltt 
always retorted with much spirit and point o 
flcienciea, which would have subjected the young Nimro 
to the old birch rod of Dr. Busby. These Uttle diflbreno 
between the brothers might getierally be regarded as me 
boxing with the muffles on ; but as even this kind of s] 
Tint; is attended with Bome danger to the temper, it O' 
sionally ended in a quarrel in earnest, This result 
always aggravated by the injudicious interference of ll 
Creole, which only served to protract a battle into a ca 
paign, as a duel between two game cocks is sometimes p 
longed by the untimely interposition of a third. 

For example, — Gingerpile is down on the broad of h 
back, with hia head awry, and looking like trussing, 
gapes wider than a young blackbird before breakfast, t 
his bloody comb resembles a bit of underdone steak, wb« 
the cook says, " It's only the gravy." Ked stands s 
gering and swaggering ovei' him, mustering alt the breal 
in his crop for a crow, but the crop has had a, spur throug 
it, yet that he is the victor he knows, and looks knowing 
with only one eye on the vanquished. Ail the Poultry ! 
Chick Lane is the odds on him, when suddenly Blackhack 
unfairly strikes in, on his blind side, and with a fiirt, givii 
Red a fsir back fall, enables Gingerpile to get second w" 
and flare up ^ain like a phcenix. Accordingly, he sa 
hies on his legs, and after a little game of see-saw ben 
his head and tail, he accomplishes a roupy chuckle, whie 
unlike cockcrows in general, seems to recal the ghost i 
Red, who rises and walks. At it they go again ; but af[« 
exchanging a bushel of pecks, at last faintly billing IDi 
pigeons, they feebly lay their necks by turns over eae 
other, as if hate had degenerated into love. Gingerpile : 
now, however, the freshest, and makes a rush ai ~ ' 
ducks his head to avoid punishment, and attempts \a wal 
away between the other's legs, when he gets such a 
right and left, that be is fain to tuck his legs under hiai 
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and lay his breast to the earthy as if brooding a batch of 
cbickeoB. He is evidently done out of the championship^ 
or It least he would be done out of it^ but for the abomin- 
able Blackhackle^ who^ like the king-making Earl of War- 
wick, takes fresh offence at the sovereignty of Gingerpile. 
ifith a dig somewhere near the root of tiie tail feathers, 
he sends him to wriggle about the yard till Red is ready 
for another round ; and in this manner the contest is da- 
capo'd from hour to hour, and from day to day, to the per- 
petual disquiet of the yard. 

Even thus did the Creole revive a drooping argument 
by some unseasonable fling at its antagonist, which he was 
well enabled to do by the diversity of his own taste, for 
be frequented the covers which lodged authors, as well as 
those that harboured foxes. Accordingly these discussions, 
by the help of Jack-of-both-sides, genersdly ended as drawn 
games, which were to be renewed between the parties at 
the first opportunity. It was impossible, however, that 
aodi subjects of dispute should riemain in abeyance so long, 
without engendering some degree of asperity, so that sharp 
words and sudden heat sometimes arose on questions which 
had but a remote reference, if any, to literature or sporting. 
Possibly the Creole, who did not agree over well with 
either of his cousins, was not displeased secretly to see 
them differ a little with each other, especially as it helped 
to avenge a personal grudge which he entertained against 
both. Boys, in the reckless levity of their mirth, have a 
proneness to satire, which is apt to select personal defects 
or peculiarities as butts for raillery and ridicule. Prompted 
by this spirit, Ringwood and Raby, in common with their 
idioolfellows, had set their wits against the Creole, or 
rather his complexion, a subject on which he was as sensi- 
tive as if he had been without a skin. A pitched battle 
with each of the <^pale faces" was the consequence, wherein, 
to adopt the language of coursing, Creole beat Raby, and 
Bingwood beat Creole ; Ringwood thereby establishing his 
ri^t to use the obnoxious nickname of Gip, (the short for 
Gipay,) which had given rise to the contest. It must be 
remembered, that St. Kitts descended by his mother's side 
>t least from those ^< souls of fire and childxeu of X\i^ «v»i) 
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with. nhom revenge i» virtue." It is highly probabl^U 
fore, that his defeat and the offence of the provoking sobriquet 
rankled in his mind long after its origin ; but he buried i^ 
like ZangBj in his " heart of hearts," for his outward bearing 
to his cousins was frank and open, and accompanied wi^| 
much profession and actual appearance of affection. Neve^ 
theless, it never amounted to that absolute cordiality whidi, 
obtains between iiatuces thoroughly congenia]. There is| 
a mysterious instinct within us, which unerringly guides 
the soul in its selection of a true friend, and neither n " * 
Ringwood, nor with Raby, did this secret impulse point 
towards the West Indian, as one to be " grappled to ttM 
heart with hooks of steel," 

" I would thank you, Ringwood," said the Creole one 
day to his elder cousin, who had just been Gip-ing him, 
" I would thank you, Ringwood, to remember that I hav4 
a Christian name, and a surname, as well as yourself. 
have put up hitherto nith the contemptuous syllable you 
have been pleased to call me by, as a boyish impertinence," 
but now that we are on the eve of going to college together, 
I must inform you that I shall look for a more suitable 
mode of address. I shall certainly consider myself entitled 
to be called Walter, or at least any legitimate abbreviatioa 
of that name you may choose to adopt." 

" I have never disputed the kgitlrminji of your Walter, 
or your Tyrrel either, with or without abbreviations," re- 
torted Ringwood, whose temper was a little turned, by hil 
having been thrown out in hunting ; " 
going to coUefie, where of course you will give me the go 
by, 1 intended to drop Gip of my own accord, as it might 
not come well, hereafter, from plain Ringwood Tyrrel to 
an LL.D." 

" If your emphasis on legitimate," returned the Creole^ 
hastily, " implies any unworthy allusion to my biilh, I 
will only remind you, that the imputation touches your 
uncle as well as my father, and leave your heart to il 
reproach." 

" I meant no offence, St. Kitta," said the really good- 
iearteil RingwooA, " and am bottj iS ■^ou'^e \«sa wrung 
- come, shake hands, and burn the ataA \»qV\ *«,1 
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touches you on the raw, if I call you Gip again^ I give you 
ieave to call me Flincher in the face of the whole field." 

The Creole took the hand that was proffered^ or rather 
be Boffered his own to he taken hy it ; for, as the gramma- 
tical Dr. Burdock would have observed^ to shake hands was 
with one a verh active^ and with the other a verh passive. 
And thus ended a quarrel^ that Ringwood instantly forgot^ 
hat the sting of which his cousin preserved^ and hermeti- 
cally sealed up like serpent in spirits. 

The month following this skirmish^ the trio departed for 
Oxford^ a change of much indifference to the Creole^ of 
comiderahle gratification to Rahy^ and prodigious vexation 
to Ringwood ; when he discovered that the rules and regu- 
htions of Alma Mater were very much the same in spirit 
with the notice so commonly set forth at the gates of the 
pablic gardens round the metropolis ; namely^ 

"NO DOGS OR PATTENS ADMITTED." 



CHAPTER XIII. 

"Sinoe I mounted on the towers of pride and ambition, my soul has been 
ioraded by & thousand miseries, and a thousand toils, and four thousand dis- 
quiets." Sancho Panxa. 

Beforb the young collegians had heen gone a week^ Sir 
Mark hegan to feel very dull and lonely, especially as his 
goat had set in again with a rigour which threatened to 
outlast the remainder of the hunting season. Laid up in 
an easy chair^ with his two supporters couchant instead of 
rampant, he had many long hours for reflection ; even his 
friends who wore the hutton of the hunt^ heing a little apt 
to neglect him, when he was incapable of a run, regarding 
him in much the same light as a fox who had heen lamed 
in a gin. In this dilemma, his thoughts naturally looked 
forward to the period when age and infirmity might with- 
draw him permanently from the field, and he hegan to cal- 
culate on his future situation with all its contingencies. 
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^^V " In the course of nature," he soliloquiEed, " the short 

^^B breath of poor broken -winded old Deltorah won't IsBt out 

^^B many vrintere, though she has been taken up from hard 

^^B work, hut Age won't be denied. She has been a. 

^^H in her daj, and I shall hare a heavy tnlss of her when it 

^^H comes 10 an end; for, let alone her capital tooling of dw 

^^H whole team of servants, she's the only hedge I have a; 

^^M Dr. Bellamy, who's too fond of shortening my feeds, a 

• taking me off hard meat to put me upon mashes. G _^^ 

knows what I shall do when I come to be gouty for goo^ 

or may be bedridilen and dead -foundered towards the finidii 

It wouldn't be a bad cast to scribble a " 

Kate, and get her to run a trail to Tylney Hall to take tl 

lead of the house like, and be the whipper-in 



Besides, the boys by and by will he leaving college, am 
will want to be pairing for life, and to be looking c 
among the young misses, but the devil a young lady v 
come to the Hal! now there's no females to visit. Kale i 
IL gentlewoman, and well bred, though I've known even I 
raw-boned crib-biting old Jade of sn aunt, with a deviliil 
pain in her temper, a good deal backed by young girl^ 
[irovided there weie some handsome blood-Uke lookinj 
colts of nephews in the same stable. By the by, I v 
that Grace Rivers never shows now at the HaU, where she' 
was always lirst favourite. D — n the Paragon filly tor T 
dying, for I meant to have named her after Grace. £;;ad 1 
1 should Uke to see Ringwood riding a steeple-chase to <| 
'l"ylney church, and her little white hand to gi 
winner. The old justice's lands join ours, and it would J 
be a pretty property to include through a marriage ii 
ring.fence." 

In confonnily with these pohtic calculations, in wb 
he considered he had made up any thing hut a had Ik 
the Baronet immediately rang for pen and ink, and c 
CDCted a letter to his sister in the north, who had ms 
a Scotch laird, and was recently become a widow; 
what was still better in his estimation, a widow w 



r filly tl 



n winnymg 



after her heels. 



epistle, after a page of awkward but honest condolend 
conveyed a pressing invitation to the relict to i 



I 
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remainder of her days at Tylney Hall^ and it concluded by 
requesting an immediate answer^ hoping ^^ she would not 
dt in the saddle craning over the Border, but charge it 
it once^ and return at her best pace to the seat of her 
tncestors." 

In the meantime the Baronet was not displeased to learn 
fnrn Dr. Bellamy^ that a family had just come to settle in 
the yicinity, whose visits promised to dissipate his ennui, 
as Aey declared themselves to be distant relatives of the 
Tyrrds. 

** I have been honoured with the compliment," said the 
Doctor, " of being called in to the whole family the very 
day af^r their arrival. As they had removed from the 
metropolis to the country, by way of precaution against the 
sadden change of air, I had the gratification of prescribing 
an alterative for them all round. Mr. Twigg, indeed, did 
me the favour to object to taking anything I recommended, 
saying, that a man who had met with his changes in life 
Bttdn't care for changes of air ; but I had the pleasure of 
penoading him to a pill over night and a draught in the 
morning. If I recollect right, I had the happiness of 
riding in the same mourning coach with him at the inter- 
ment of the lamented Colonel Tyrrel ; and really found 
^ gentleman very agreeable and pleasant." 

In fact, Twigg, at the burial in question, had become 
10 enamoured of a country life, that he made up his mind 
to retire some day from civic dignity into " rural felicity," 

** With a cow, and a pig, and a barndoor and all/* 

a plan he now put in execution by purchasing, as adver- 
tised, '^a large roomy family house, with an extensive 
vailed garden well stocked, and about fifty acres of land^ 
arable and pasture." Since his last visit to the country he 
bad almost doubled his capital, and had served the office of 
Sheriff of London ; but as that city seemed in no hurry to 
make him its Lord Mayor, he determined to withdraw like 
Cindnnatos to a Sabine farm. In choosing the locality of 
this pastoral retreat, he was guided by three suggestions ; 
vhich, like the witches in Macbeth, severally addressed 
ttemielves to his ambition. The first saLuting \am ^"^ 

p 
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TiiDothy Twigg, Esquire, hinted tliat a friendly ii 
with the Baronet would be the means of introdudng hin 
to the best society in the counCy,- — no slight advantage ti 
a man who, in any other shire, would have been " alifa! 
unknowing and unknown." The second hailing him 
Mr. Sheriff Twigg, reminded him that there were saehi 
things as Sheriffs of oountiea ; and that there was no earthlj 
Teaaon why one office should not lead to the other. 
the third, dubbing him at oni^, whispered that the daughte) 
of Sir Timothy Twigg, Knight, and the son of Sir i~ 
Tjrrel, Baronet, would be as twelvepence to a shilling wid 
regard to raiili. 

With these views the prosperous ciiixen purchased ihl 
desiruble mansion called Hollington House, a name hi 
thought proper to alter to The Hive. In the same spiii 
lie removed the two eagles volant that flanked the greu 
gates, and substituted a pair of stone bee-hives, at the saml 
time favouring die sun-dial in the fore court with a tnotti 
from Dr. Watts, concerning the little busy insect be lot 
chosen for his creeL A Lutin inscription on i 
mental obelisk in the garden was replaced by i 
from Poor Richard's Almanack, and the octagon Eummer 
house was labelled with eight out of the twelve Golde 
Rules. Indeed, he indulged in this whim so profusely 
that the parish wags took the hint, and again stood god 
fathers for the house, to which they gave the appropriab 
name of " The House of Industry." 

This alias somewhat tried the temper of Mr. Twigg 
who thought it very hard that a man of his property c 
not give what name he chose to his own house, as w^ ■ 
to his own child; but his prospect of "rural felicity' 
began abeady to be obscured by clouds from other quarter) 
An ironmonger does not neeeisarily acquire a knowled 
of agriculture, because ploughshares, spades, and sick! 
are amongst his items of commerce ; and when our retir 
haidwareman. turned gentleman 'farmer, he found to 1 
infinite annoyance that it required a previoui appientice 
ship as much as any other buGiness. Ignorance an 
obstinacy, however, are as closely united as the &iam«8 
Twins, ind even in farming, Mr. Twigg chose to go hi 
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own TCNid^ wbich^ as he walked in the dark^ was pretty 
sore to be the wrong one. He had been used to activity^ 
be said, all his life^ and could not sit flown with his hands 
before him and look on. He consequently interfered so 
pertinaciously in every rural or domestic act^ as to realise 
the countryman's description of Garrick^ *' a little brisk 
man, as busy as a bee, and on the stage the whole time." 

He had notified to the Baronet, through Dr. Bellamy, 
that *' as gout prevented the honour of a call at the Hive^ 
be intended to wave ceremony and drop in himself at the 
HaU, to receive congratulations and cetera on coming to 
bis Linded estate." Day passed after day, however, with- 
out bringing the promised visitor, till at last one fine 
morning Sir Mark dissolved the doctor's injunction against 
borse exercise, and mounting his sorrel hack rode leisurely 
over to Hollington — " to see," as he said, " whether the 
whole swarm had not suffocated themselves in house- 
warming the Hive." 

'' Egad," ejaculated Sir Mark, as he looked up at the 
emblems which superseded the old eagles, " his bees are 
no drones. It's well old Sir Theodore Bowles has got the 
dost in his eyes, or a sight like this would raise his hackle. 
As I live, too, there's Pompey the Great, in sky blue and 
orange, coming to open the gate. Well, Beelzebub, is 
your master at kennel, or on the pad, hey ? " 

" Maybe iss, maybe no, sar," answered Pompey with a 
low bow. '* Walk dis way, sar," he continued to the 
Baronet, who for lack of attendance was fain to cast his 
borse 8 bridle over the gnomon of the sun-dial ; '^ walk dis 
way, sar," ushering the visitor towards the drawing-room, 
and half opening the door, but which he suddenly slammed 
to again at a signal from a lady within, of whom Sir Mark 
got a glimpse sufficient to show that she was busy with 
several new hats and some yards of gold lace. 

" Sar, walk dis way," repeated Pompey, turning sharp 
off to the left, " and pray sit down in de biUard-room," 
at the same time throwing the door wide open ; but the 
Baronet again retreated of his own accord, on beholding a 
yoong lady partly " uncased," as he would have called it, 
vho^ in company with her dressmaker, "was too \)ws^^ 
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engBced over a setieji of silk dieEses which cavered 
billiard table, lo notice the intruaion. 

" Beg pardon, s*, walk die way," reileialed the dis- 
comfited Pompey, wheeling uif to the right, " nobody ia 
in de parlour;" but the door of this Bluebeard chamber 
WAS locked on the inside, and whatever myalerioug p 
age was io the room, he or she had eTidendy some private 
reason for remaining incog. 

In this dilemma poor Pompey left the Baronet ai 
in the middle of the hall, while he popped his puzzled 
bead in at the door of the bbrary to ask massa if be « 
at home, the only answer to which was an audible impre- 
cation on his black face^ and a command to show erery one 
into the drawing-room. 

" Please, massa, dere is no room at home but de 
kitchen," whispered Pompey, cautiously reducing the 
aperture of the door to a crack, " and it's Massa Baronet 
Tyrrel:" an announcement which operated so electricatlf 
on the master of the house that it drew him from his den 
like a badger. In fact, ht rushed out in his shirt slwve* 
and an apron, and, leading Sir Mark with a warm welcome 
into the library, offered him the only chair that was 
cant, in the meantime apologising profusely for the si 
of the sanctorum and his own appearance. 

" It's very ridiculous for a man of my property to 
found in this pickle, but every body is obliged now i 
then to be not at home, though, says you, I ought to bi 
quite at home among so much hardware. To be s 
watering pots, and steel traps, and spades, and seytheai 
and other ironworks, isn't quite the works for a hook^ 
room ; but I objei^ied to take the old watering pots and 
cetera at the valuation, and good reason why, I could have 
them bran new for the money from my warehouse, i 
to-day they've come down by the waggon, and I was j 
checldng them by the invoice." 

" My good sir," replied the Baronet, " it's no fcuU 01 
yours if I've walked you up in moulting time, and yol 
are not in full feather. I've been amiss and dead I 
with the gout, or I should have been over before to 
welcome to Hollinglon. I sincerely hope you 
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your Dew house to your liking, and the air agreeable to 
your constitution.*" 

'' Candour compels td say^" answei'ed Twigg, his brow 
suddenly over-casting as he spoke, '' I'm afraid it don't. 
Between you and me, I find retirement very hard work, 
and have hardly had time to eat^ drink, or sleep, since 
I left off business, t never felt so low in my Ufe, and 
IVe been as low in life as most people. But I mtlstn't 
forget my manners now l*m a gentleman : it*s time, says 
you, to go into the drawing-room and be introduced to 
Mrs. T. j I'll be bound she's waiting for us with the cake 
Mid wine." So saying he led the way to the drawing- 
rocmi, where they found Mrs. Twigg playing the lady at a 
short notice. After the usual ceremonies of presentation^ 
the father inqiured for Miss Twigg, to which the mother 
replied, " that she was in the library, studying and im- 
proving her mind with the fashionable novels." 

" It's a lie, madam,*' exclaimed Twigg, who was really a 
domestic Dionysius, " I've just come from the library myself." 

" It's really a pity, Mr. T.," replied the wife, taking 
the epithet as calmly as if she t^lus used to it, ^' that you 
let yoar temper be ruffled so by them servants. I hope 
there's no harm in not knowing exactly where Miss Twigg 
is, considering up to this very minute I've been engaged 
in the garden — showing the gardener where he's to sow 
the rose bushes, and plant the mignionnette.*^ 

" Then Pompey's a liar any how, for he told me you 
were in the drawing-room, gold-banding the servants' 
hats." And with this, wtich he called a clencher, Twigg 
tnmed to the Baronet, saying, *' You see I mean to be the 
king bee of my own hive." 

'' I hope, madam, you like your new mansion, and the 
neighbourhood," said Sir Mark, addressing the lady of 
the house^ by way of putting a change upon the con- 
▼ersation ; " it's as pretty a country as one would wish to 
cross^ never deep in winter, and the fences not stiffer than 
common." 

'^ I have no doubt, sir," answered Mrs. Twigg, ^* I shall 
And it just what you say, provided I'm able to leave 
the house; but at present if I was to turn, my^^^i^ \\. 
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would be all high life below stairs. Twelve in the kHcha 
n evening party of tbemselves, hut they can't be co^ 
This very marniDg I heard the groom talking t 
the coachman about giving a boll." 

■' I have no doubt you did, madam," replied I 
Baronet, looking very siEnificantly at Twigg, to whom 
remarked in a whisper, " she's running riot after a counts 
dance and a dose of hitter aloes." 

" Make yourself easy, Mrs. T., about the groom," ea 
Twigg, "■ for he'll groom no more here ; I warned him o 
premises an hour ago for deceiving me about the gre 
e. The more fool says you to take hia judgment, & 
oj course lie had a feeling out of the bargain, but a mt 
that has ridden for iifiy years upon ahanks's naggy can 
be expected to know much about horsea. But it don't d 
Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, for a man of ray propert 
to show ignorance ; bo saya 1, Thomas, between you a 
me and the poet is this mare a good horse P Sir, si 
Thomas, take my word on her, she's no action behiuf 
none whatever; and accorilingly I bought her and pM 
for lier down on the nail ; hut instead of being a quiet on 
as he said, the very first time she was gigged she kicke 
the what-d'ye- call-it all into splinters." 

" Not used to single harness, may be," remarked i 
Baronet, " or only half hroke. But how goes on t 
garden — it used to be well looked after by old Grubb?" 

" Old Grubb has got warning too. Sir Mark," replia 
the lady, " and I'm sorry fo say am't working out bi 
month as if he cored about a character. By desire ( 
Mr. T. he was to sow six sacks of potatoes, and 01 
of sheer spite, he had sliced 'em all up into slivers, i 
if they were going to be baked under a joint of meat." 

"Damn the potatoes!" said Twigg, getting warj 
"that's only a flea-hite; but it is hard. Sir Mark, thati 
man Uke me can't walk over my own fields, to look at in 
own pi'ospects, without having my head threatened inl 
holes. Only last Monday I was called to, if I didn 
make myself scarce, my brains would be let out for 
holiday, by a ruffian -looking fellow that was driving p 
ialo the ground, with pieces of wire tied to the lop." 
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" Necklaces for poor puss^" said the Baronet with a sig« 
nificant wink to Twigg, which Twigg took like a man 
iHio heard^ for the first time, of cats wearing such oma- 
uents. 

" Bat of course, madam/' continued Sir Mark, ^^ you 
derive great satisfaction from your dairy. IVe observed 
there's nothing my own town friends settle down to &o 
kindly as the home-made butter." 

"It a*nt eatable," exclaimed Mrs. Twi^, her eyes 
filling with tears, '^ and we have to buy from the village. 
I'm gore it's no fault of ours, for we keep four cows." 

" As for eggs," chimed in Mr. Twigg, " if I wanted 
one for breakfast I might as well look for 'em in a mare's 
nest We've got thirty hens, but it's all talking and no 
doing ; they all go cackling about the stable-yard, instead 
of laying. Talking of the stable-yard. Sir Mark, how 
much victuals ought one to give a coach-horse for a 
meal?" 

" Half a peck of oats mixed with chaff, morning, noon, 
>nd night, and as much hay as they'll eat," said the 
Bwonet, '' with maybe a handful of beans according to 
their work." 

*• I said so, Mrs. T.," exclaimed Twigg, with almost a 
•hout, " the animals are over-indulged. My horses. Sir 
Mark, every day they sit down to eat, have a truss of hay 
i-piece, two pecks of oats, and beans by the bushel, for 
Tve calculated their bills of fares." 

" Egad then," said Sir Mark, " if they've any blood in 
cm they'll want good handling, and curbing up tight, for 
of coarse they're ready to jump out of their harness." 

" Not a bit of it," said Twigg, " they're as gentle as 
Jarvies, and go as slow as if they were taking a fare off 
the stones a little before sunset." 

"And they had need to be dossil," exclaimed Mrs. 
'^'^> " with such an unsober coachman. The only ride 
I've had I got out and walked. It's a thousand pities, 
too, for he's a rosy fresh-coloured man, and looks well in 
the skyblue and orange." 

The conversation was here interrupted by the entrance 
rf Miss Twigg, who, in answer to the parental vftc^x\ss^> 
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replied, that she hod been an airing in the new carriage. 
Sbe was a fine showy luakicig giil of seventeen, with dark 
active eyes, which kept a good look out, though n 
preventive service ; a nose handsome, bat prominent, and- 
a good set of teelh, which she was as fond of showiiig ai 
wiry Scotch terrier. Even at bo early an hour as noon 
ahe appeared to be dressed for dinner, and, to tell th» 
truth, a httle overdone. She was evidently her facber'a 
idol, and his eyes beamed with triumph, as he presented 
her as his only daughter to " Sir Murk Tyrrel, Baronet," 
whom she favoured with one of those courteseys, which, t^ 
adopt a common oraturical figure, are " backward i 
coming forward." 

" I have been telling the Baronet, my love," sai 
Mrs. Twigg, " how beset we are with onr servanEii, 
Perhaps, Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, as an old resident 
you can inforni if it's true, that this very houee has becQ 
EO repeatedly robbed and broke into as is said. For my, 
own part, 1 have never been quite easy, since observing 
that [he bouse-itog ohjecta to bark at any one bat tbit 
family." 

" If ray memory can hold its own," suid Sir Marl^ 
" there were two or three little attemplfi at burglary, but 
they never got beyond a hole in the shutter. Old Sit 
Theodore was game to the backbone, and a dead s 
and would as soon have peppered a house-breaker i 
self-hunting cur." 

" There's no comfort in that," remarked the young 
lady, looking gravely towards her iitamma, " for ] 
never could let off anything in his hfe — notev 
blunderbusses would be of use in such flights e 
What with the screech-owl, and the wind tolling t _^ 
dinner-bell, and the pigeons coming flapping down tb^ 
chimney, and the horrid rats behind the old wainaco^ 
I never spent such terrifying nights since I read tbi 
romance of the Haunted House." 

" To tell the truth," said Twigg to the Baronet, in i 
confidential tone, " tlie Hive doesn't make much honey u 
present, and I'm afraid I've come down rather too mud 
for the good-will — but halloo," he touted as he ran V 
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the window^ " that damned blackamoor has tied the horse 
to the 8un-dia1, and he has pulled its nose off ! *' 

In fact the Sorrel was grazing about the fore court with 
Tioie's index hanging to his bridle ; a sort of hint^ as it 
fleemedy to his master, who accordingly took his leave ; 
and as he trotted home he could not help mentally re- 
xnarking, that, to judge from the number of faults and 
dieekt, the Twiggs were hunting after happiness with an 
u^^enud cold scent. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

I$ab. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. I show it most of all, when I show justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 
Which a dismiss'd oflTence would after gall ; 
And do him right, that answering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Measure/or Measure. 

Oh, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's composed of harshness. Tempest, 

The Baronet had accomplished about half the distance 
homeward, when at the turn of a lane he caught sight of 
i gentleman, who was walking in the same direction, with 
• yoang lady leaning upon his arm. He immediately gave 
a joyous view holla, and urged his Sorrel into a gallop, 
vhidh quickly brought him alongside of the pedestrians, 
whom he had recognised afar off as his old friend and 
od^bour Mr. Rivers, and his first favourite Miss Grace. 
As the stern magistrate and his daughter turned their heads 
•t once towards the rider, they presented a striking imper- 
lonation of Justice tempered with Mercy ; the pale face 
tf the father wearing its usual expression of austerity, 
with features as frigid as a December day, when frost has 
stereotyped even the fluids into rigid forms and wrinkles ; 
whfle the cheerful countenance of the daughter laughed all 
0rer, ledolent of health, youth, and joy, as a May morning. 
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Never did the aunlighl fitU on two so different, yet 1 
akin. Law had indeed inactibed her terrors on the pera 
of her minister — he had a high aquare forehead, atraig 
blach eyebrows, and two dnrk steilfast eagle-looking eyeE,th 
BTidendy would not wink at anything. Hia noae was R 
man, which, like a buttiess, served to support his face in i 
masaive dignity ; and his mouth vaa rather wide, with tt 
almost inviailJe thin Lipe which we 
habitual compreasion. In complexion 
reaemhled parchment, and seemed < 
and feeling, Dracoindeed, when he w: 
muBt have derived his fiuid from the vt 
worshipper of Themis, seeing that it was an ink nothil 
akin to those which are colled sympathetic. No impolae i 
human passion, love, hate, anger, or grief, ever altered l] 
hue nhich dwelt on the obdurate visage of the magistrsR 
whom a romantic fancy might have taken for the Cadi i 
that oriental city in the Arabian Nights whos 
were all turned into marble. 

In figure he was Very ihin, Very till, and very crect, I 
that with his forbidding countenance at top, he might ( 
aptly compared to a " take notice " board, promising j 
sccution and persecution, according to law, to all treapasi 
on the wide domains of the statutes at large. On 
Bench indeed, he held himself so stiffly upright in 
and so staunchly inflexible in feeling that, as a 
London attorney once remarkeil, " he seemed actually 
have swallowed the aword of Justice." 

By the side of thie portentous personage stood the fail] 
like Grace, the sunshine transmuting her auburn locks in 
gold, and glietening in her gentle eyes, deeply blue i 
liquid, aa violets bathed in dew. But rocks have tfa 
flowers, and deserts their fountains ; and from die hi 
■e of the parent sprang a beautiful plant, si 
a gushing sympathy for human sorrow, as to resemt 
that weeping tree which refreshes the parched inbabittnl 
of earth with the moisture it baa collected from heave 
Too seldom was she allowed to intercede between jUEtl 

' a victims ; hut when she did, she was like the s: 
in Sterne, who dropped a tear on Uie indictment, and bli 
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ted it out for ever. As the sole child of a widower^ her 

Toice had a charm^ like the music of Orpheus^ to soften 

iSbe rock and bend the rugged oak of her parent's nature, 

vho now and then relented, like Pluto, and allowed a poor 

nal who had fallen into his Tartarus, to revisit the light 

and air. Many blessings were consequently showered on 

the beautiful head of Grace Rivers ; and in particular, the 

fervent petition of a grateful Irishman, who had been re- 

Iprieved through her influence, became quite a popular form 

of prayer. ** Oh the darlint of the world. A joyful long 

life to her, and many of 'em. And plaze God to send his 

hoKmr another lady, and a dozen more only daughters ! " 

" Zounds ! neighbour, you've been a shy cock lately," 
nid Sir Mark, dismounting and passing his arm through 
the bridle ; '' time was you used to make the Hall your 
home, but a badger couldn't have given it up more tho- 
noghly if a fox had laid his bUlot at the door. I almost 
hegin to think it who-oop to our old friendship. I've a 
crow to pick with Grace too — I don t know whether I 
oughtn't to pluck a whole rookery, squabbs and all." 

" I should feel your reproach. Sir Mark, as a capital 
indictment," returned the Justice, ^' if my conscience could 
find it a true bill ; but private pleasures must defer to the 
public service." 

*' And my pleasure to my father s," added Grace, at the 
WDe time offering her little hand to the Baronet, who 
datped it in ** his broad bronzed hand," with an affection 
^ch showed that the crow he had talked of picking was 
in reality a dove. 

" We have had a very heavy sessions," said the Justice, 
laoming his apology, y Of course ^ou have heard of the 
nnirder at Hazel Bridge, and as a zealous magistrate, my 
time and humble talents have been arduously employed,— 
I need only say, I have had eighteen taken up on suspicion, 
and remanded twelve." 

"I really believe," said Grace, "those dreadful mur- 
derers will be the death of my poor father ; he scarcely 
cats, drinks, or sleeps, till he brings them to justice; and 
oaoaidering the misery and terror of the mothers, and 
vm;, and listers, and children, of thoae he iB ob\\^g^ Xa 
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suspect and appreliend, I can conceive nothing more li 
rowing to the feelings." 

" Feeling," said tlie Magistrate, " is out of the question 

course of justice is like that of the sacred i 

■Taggernaut, which ma; not deviate from its appoint! 

I to spare the voluntary sufterings of thote who [ 

)Se to throw themaelvea under its wheels.'' 
It's a mercy, then, your car don't drive much t 
London," said the Baronet laughing, " or it would a 
Imve more deodands than spokes on its wheels. As 
the bojfl, they try how leiaurely they can cross before yn 
horse's nuse, and hy Jove, they time your pace to a s 
Then there arc the spavined and wind-galled old » 

can't make up their minds to cross, till you're dose ( 
their haunches; and the gossipping old men that pullt 
in the middle of the road, to observe the changes in t 
neighbourhood ; to say nothing of the tipsy ones, that t 
to win a race with you by crossing and jostling ; or ti 
Sunday evening folks, when the infantry will walk in 6 
horse-road, and the caVulry mustn't ride on the footpst 
If you were to drive your car tiiere as you say, witho) 
swerving or holding hard, yon mustn't have a footman b 
hind, but a coroner in livery." 

" 1 see no reason to revise my judgment," replied t 
magistrate, " even in the cases you have so facetiously U 
dueed. There is Uttle difference between the highwayim 
who takes your money, and the footpads you mention, vri 
delay you on the road, and rob you of your time by i 
same process of putting you in bodily fear, either for thi 
persons or your own. The penalty, whether inflicted i 
H pistol bullet in the Irst case, or by a. horse's hoof il 
second, is justly incurred by the sufferer's own ael 
deed, and he must abide the issue. So as I said befn 
the course of law ' 

" Must be sharp coursing indeed," said Sir Mark, "wl 
your worship is the tryer. A stout hare with a. fait si 
may get away from the best of the long dogs ; but the nu 
bw you give, the worse chance of saving one's flix." 

" He ia not so severe as he pretends," said Grace, eai 
estly addressing the Baronet ; " indeed he is noL Toh 
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him talk^ you would take him for a Judge Jefferies. But 
he always does justice to every one but himself." 

''I am sorry^ Grace/' said the magistrate in a severe 
tooe^ ''that a child of mine should indulge in such a 
ipeech without perceiving that it involves a serious censure 
on her parent. I never pretend to discharge my duty by 
direatening when I ought to punish. Ill indeed would it 
become me by undue lenity to impeach the mildness of 
those laws which have been framed by the equity^ the wis* 
dom, and the humanity^ of the three estates of the realm. 
As sach^ I am imperiously bound to dispense their pains 
and penalties according to the letter, without stint or ex- 
tenuation^ fear or favour ; and I trust I may be forgiven 
fir saying that I have invariably dealt the same impartial 
measure to all — high or low, rich or poor." 

** Why truly," said Sir Mark, considerately stepping in 
to the rescue of poor Grace, who looked distressed at her 
Mier 8 rebuke, ** I should be very sorry to fall into your 
worshipful hands with no better defence than my Baronet's 
patent" 

'' Sir Mark, I am deeply obliged by so flattering an 
(^mion," said the Justice, with a grave bow and a grim 
mile, " which I hope I shall continue to deserve while I 
Wve the honour to remain in the commission. Alike un- 
ihaken by popular clamour or private prejudice, the terrors 
—the wholesome terrors — of the law shall never be frit- 
teied away in my hands by mistaken mitigations. Mercy 
to the individual is cruelty to society." 

" And mercy to society is cruelty to the individual," 
wd Sir Mark gaily, " when it deprives a gouty prisoner 
fi the usual visits of an old friend and a young favourite. 
Ton are sadly missed, Grace, at the Hali ; old Deborah 
ittB no one to ask after her asthma, old Ralph the gardener 
ittB nobody to gossip with him about his flowers, and 
U^'s old master has nobody to sing songs to him like a 
Miry nightingale." 

** I have neither forgotten the Hall nor its kind inhabit- 
JBta," replied Grace, *' though I may have seemed a little 
Musi. I ought indeed to have inquired before after my 
lom^ fiiends. The bold Ringwood, who used lo ixxiiiv^ 
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me with birds for my aviary ; and the BtudioHs Raby, whd 
cuUeil and copied out for me the prettiest poems ; and lai 
sot least, your Sindbad of a nephew, who entertained n 
with endless storiea of sharks and firellieE, and Marooni 
and rock-enakes, and aHigaCore, and the beautiful Quk 
droons." 

" They are running riot, Grace, I suspect, Uke othe 
young collegians," said Sir Mark, " getting learning inb 
their heads by day, and wine into tlieir heads by night 
sowing wild oats and so-forih, with an ingo now and th 
at the old battle-royal of Town and Gown." 

" The more disgrace to the proctors," remarked t 
magistrate, " who are invested with the power of represdit 
such disorders. What signifies it that the University b 
statutes of her own, if they be not enforced? Bxpukio 
and rustication become nominal punishments, mere mu 
aery bugbears, and Alma Mater herself appears like a aS 
indulgent mother, who spoils her children by sparing t" 
rod. For my own part, if I were a proctor " 

" You'd make a rare whipper-in no doubt," gud t 
Baronet, laughing, " and Madcap, and Folly, and FroHi 
and Thoughtless, and the rest of the puppies, would ofte 
run yelping along with their sterns between their gaskin 
But we are come to the cross-roads, and yonder is the ol 
tinger-posC, pointing with one hand towards Tylney, an 
with the other to Hawksley, like a great staring hawbue 
giving one news of the fox. As a master of hounda, 1" 
field ought to follow my lead, which is towards the Hi 
and die venison-pasty and other oddments that have t 
prepared for dinner. Such old friends as Mr, and Mit 
Rivera will not stand on ceremony, and object to try n 
covers, without the meet being advertised a fortnight fa 
forehand." 

" We should have much pleasure in accepting the intl 
tation," returned the magistrate, adopting the royal pronoi 
in behalf cf Grace and himself, " but till we have appeaa 
the cravings of justice in this bloody business at Hu 
Bridge, we have no other appetite, and we must declEl 
>it]i great regret the hospitality of the HhII, There a 
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twelve men still to re-examine, and we have issued warrants 
agiinst seven more." 

" Well, God send them a good deliverance^" said Sir 
Mark^ ** which I helieve is a legal prayer, and so I wish 
Jtsat worship good day. As for you^ Grace^" he con- 
tinued, laying his hand on her shoulder with the fondness 
•f a fither^ ^' you're like a bait hung over the Tenth Com- 
mandment, to trap me into coveting what belongs to my 
neighbour. I forgot to tell you I have a sister coming 
liome to the Hall^ who will love you as much as I do, as 
aire as she bdongs to the Tyrrels. So if you will not 
vidt me, you can call on her — besides the Oxford fence- 
months will soon be over, and my boys will be again about 
the forest" 

" I hope to be amongst the first. Sir Mark, to welcome 
yoor sister's arrival/' and Grace slightly blushed as she 
^ke, adding with some emotion, '^ and I shall treasure her 
love the more, as I have never known the blessing of a 
mother's." 

A general shaking of hands ensued, and the Baronet 
remounted Sorrel, who speedily carried him to the high 
mad, just in time to be amused with an equipage which 
mut have ludicrously answered an innkeeper's summons 
^ u " first turn-out." It was a neat post-chaise, any- 
ftmg but neat in itself, even if it had not been littered all 
over with trunks, and baskets, and bandboxes ; and it was 
^wn by two horses — a rusty black, and a dirty white^ 
tho seemed running a dead heat, though one trotted and 
fte other cantered. As for the postillion, he looked as if 
^ literally /armed the post-horse duty, for, with a profes- 
Mal bhie jacket and boots, he wore the straw-hat and the 
^veteens of a ploughboy. In lieu of a whip he carried 
I hazel stick, with which he occasionally belaboured the 
nisty Idack, whose heels seemed to possess all the grease 
^ was wanted for the wheels — while ever and anon a 
iMmdle of tartan popped out of the near window, and ex- 
l^Med the driver to make more speed, with a promise of 
"asaxpence to himsel." Instead of the pace getting bet- 
^, however, it decreased, till at last the wretched over- 
^ven cattle moved almost as slowly as those loi\^-\«iSA^ 
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Uack pMt-horsM nherewith we post to etemitj, 
at every fresh Scotch appeal from the windowj the postil' 
Jion, if so he might be called, pulled up to explmn why he 
could go no faster. 

" I tellee, MiEsuH, the meare's leatne, and ci 
fuddet. She be fazzy, and il beant no use to whtip she." 

The Baronet was fain, therefore, to ride a-head, and 
kave these pi^ims to their progress, which was so tedious 
tbat the milestones^ — -described by Sheridan as the nuy. 
unsociable of all things, for you never see two of them U 
gether, — even the unsociable mUestODes seemed, to keep 
each otber at an unusual distance. 



CHAPTEB XV. 
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The Baronet had been at home about half an hour, i 
old Deborah had just administered to him a biscuit and ft 
buioper of Madeira, by way of removing the wire edge ol 
his appetite, which had been well honed and stropped fa] 
his morning ride, when the sharp eye of the hoosekeepee 
happened to glance through a window which overlooked 
the avenue. Her attention was immediately fixed by e( 
olyect moving along between the stately chesnuts whic£l 
lined the a^iproach to the Hall, but as yet too distant foi 
her sight to define its character ; at last it came near enough 
for ber to venture on a definite announcement, in her 
style, her asthma literally breaking the news she con 
nicated. 

Your honour there's a post — chaise, and Oh Lord I 

Hvea by a plough — boy in a blue — .jacket and tof 

booa and, mercy on ua — vbe oAdesi. WVIm^ "ho«v 
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aliye in a harlequin cloak — reaching out of the window — 
and waving — her arms — hke mad ! " 

Sir Mark, looking out in the same direction, recognised 
It a glimpse the identical equipage which he had left on 
the highroad going so deliberately ; but the driver, like a 
trae jockey, had partly saved his horses for a rush at the 
end ; and they now came smoking along as if literally boil- 
ing a gallop, to the visible terror of the woman in tartan, 
whose arms were working at the front window Uke the 
linibs of a telegraph. Onward he dashed, looking a win- 
ner aU the way, to the Hall door, where he pulled up 
with a suddenness that sent the two horses and the Scotch 
woman on their haunches, the shock at the same moment 
breaking the cords of a trunk which had been riding on 
the roof : the box immediately pitched off and burst open, 
and scattered such a quantity of miscellaneous articles, that, 
like the fisherman in the Arabian Nights, when the genie 
anerged from the chest, every body wondered how such a 
bnlk could have been contained in such a box. And as, in 
the same story, there came out in the first place *^ a very 
thick smoke which formed a great mist," so out of the 
Scotchwoman's trunk there ascended a dense cloud of dust^ 
which appeared to have escaped from a large bag or poke 
of oatmeal, that had been destined to remind one Mr. 
lX>nald Cameron of the Land of Cakes. Unluckily, most 
^ it had dispersed in air, except one little residue, which 
a broken greybeard of Glenlivit had converted into a sort 
of brose : in the same fluid floated a dozen finnin baddies, 
while part of the stream served to unbleach a web of home- 
made linen, which had unfurled itself on the gravel. A 
Imn^new " braw blue bonnet," intended for the sandy 
Nonce of a nephew apprenticed to a London baker, pitched 
b]r diance on the head of Whop, the bull terrier, who was 
barking at the catastrophe, and who in resentment worried 
the cap into ribands. Torment and Teazer, two old fox- 
bflODds who were at large on their parole, gobbled up a 
nmtton-ham in a twinkling ; and while Jupiter bolted a 
Monday mutch, accidentally filled with real Scotch marma- 
lade, Venus made short work with a batch of short-cake, 
onamented in sugar-plums. In the middle of the medk^ 
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sprawled a huge body of clolhrs, with lilk and ginghali 
arms, and worsted and cotton legs. It wgs, in short 
total wreck, — at night of whieh, ag Lord Byron eays, 

"Thenlmefroni tBTllilDhMiculhc wlWfsiewell,"— 

for Tibbie Campbell, our tartan woman, could i 
Bet up a louder funeral wail, or coronach, if Mac 
More himself had juat expired, with all hia tail. 

In the mesntime, the Baronet hurried down to 
door, and received his sister in hia arms as she alightei 
from the chaise. 

" Egad, Kate," he exclaimed, after a hearty embraoOrV 
and welcome, "what with that hang and smother, yontl 
vessel seemed to fire her own salute on her arrival. WitfiT 
I rode a good raile on your track without owning t 
though 1 ought to have challenged at the ' harlequin cloak/^ 
as Debby calls It, as coming from the North." 

" And I hope toy kind old Deborah keeps her health," 
Raid the aister, affectionately shaking the withered hand of 
the housekeeper, who could only reply by an hysterical 
cackle and a low courtesey. 

" The Scotchwoman, brother, is a very old and faithful 
servant of mine, for whom I must beg house-room at the 
Hall." 

" Use the Hal! at your pleasure, Kate," returned the 
Baronet, " barring the dog-kennels and the stables. All 
the rest you may consider as your own manor, provided 
you'll join Deborah here with your tartan woms 
deputation. But after a long stage, you'll be glad of s 
bite and a eup, and so let us go up stairs. But first, da 
me the favour to take up the Scotchwoman, for she's withii 
hearing of the ladies' kennel, and I shouldn't like them U 
learn her style of giving tongue." 

The Scotchwoman, in truth, was hlerally realising Sir 

Mark's description in more senses than one; for amongst 

her general cargo there happened to be some dried reindeer 

[ tongues, which her old sweetheart, the mate of the William 

I Wallace, had imported from Riga to Dundee. As they 

I were of the make and consistence of small cudgels, thejr 

no9t natural weapons aX band to be pelted sue- 

sively at Jupiter, and Venftfi, aninwnowi\,»n41**ma^ 
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and Whop ; who, with the instinctive sagacity of dogs, 
immediately galloped off with the missiles, that they might 
not serve for another discharge. At the same time she 
fsToored the post-boy with a volley of hard words, in the 
dialect of Fifeshire, to which he answered with an occa- 
Bonal shot, in the dialect of Berkshire, of comrse aggravating 
the misonderstanding. 

** Wae worth that fule body, the maister at the inn,'' 
cried Tibbie, '' for letting yon wiselike cannie lad gang aff 
the luldle, and trusting his naigs to a muckle havering gowk, 
whakena nae mair aboot guiding them than a bom natural ! ** 

" Eood, she do wag her tongue moightily ; but I doant 
Boind she," remarked Jolterhead, looking stoical with all 
his might ; and quietly pocketing a liberal guerdon, along 
with the hire of die chaise, away he rattled again, pursued 
hj 8 parting benediction. 

'' Ay, gang yer gate, the unchancy deevil's buckie that 
ye are — I'm thinking it'll no be lang or ye coup the crans 
a'tbegither, — and nae harm dune, gin the aivers suld ding 
oat yer hams ! " 

" Whisht, Tibbie woman," said her mistress, interposing, 
" jou're wanted to take the things up to my room ; and 
nerer fash yourself about your own gear, for it shall all be 
made good" 

'* You're vary kind, my leddy," answered Tibbie, *' but 
it I ill makin a silken pouch o' a sow's lug. Div ye think, 
aem, there's ony livin body in England can make short, 
hreed, forbye marmalade — or div ye think the change, 
houses a'thegither baud sae muckle as ae mutchkin o' Glen, 
fiiit — or div ye think the hail manty- makers in Lunnon 
can fashion siccan a mutch as yon ill-faured hound is wearin 
in'a wame ? Made gude ! by my troth it's gay an likely 
to come to pass, when the wind blaws back the meal from 
a* the airts intill yon poke. Made gude, indeed! In 
Clone, mem, there*s blue bonnets to be gotten aff windle* 
itnei for the gatherin ; and nae doot mutton-hams is to 
ha picHt aff the grand like chuckie-stanes. There's wabs 
o' daith too, and napery, I'se warrent, amang thae English, 
^ toil not neither do they spin, ony mair than King 
MunoD's lilies. But as ye any, they're a* to \)e mndift 
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gude." — Bo saying she apphed herself to the t 

the packages, white the Baronet and his £ 

up slairB, J 

■' And now, welcome again lo the Hall, Kate," he saiJj 
kindly Leading her into the drawing-room, " and I'm glad 
at heart you've run a ring back again to the old bous^ 
where you were roused." 

' I'm thinking, Mark," she replied smiling, " that t 
old house has been getting itself an awful ill nar 
ift. Probably the ghost of Sir Walter has been playinflj 
8 fearsome pranks beyond the common ; but tile posliltion 
who should have driven us the last stage, fairly jumped oi ' 
of ihe saddle at the mere mention of Tylney Ilali ; 
he resolutely rtfused to ride a foot in that direction he g 
tt discharge on the spot; and we were compelled to aecepl 
the services of the strange subslilule you si 

" Unlucky Joe, for a pony ! " exciaimed Sir Mark, witB 
B vehement slap of his hand on his buckskins, " the i 
luck, Kate, for you that he bolted ; for I've booked ra; 
to ride over him roughshod. But now I think of it, 
married into Scotland before Bedlamite was foaled, 
changes in the family, Kate, since we parted — first Her 
bert, and then Bedlamite, and then your husband — ho 

I't hang down your head. I forgot, in naming it, tbi 

I'aa putting the loaded collar on you, when 1 ought t 
cry. Hold up." 

The widow of the Laird of Glencosie really drooped be 
head, and the tears stood in her eyes at the Baronet's alluiia 
a her loases; but she repressed her emotion, and inquiTO 
after her nephews, whom she had left as mere children. 

" My Jrar Kate," said Sir Mark, adupting a confidentil 
tone, " the boys are like my preserves, hath a pleasure an 
a plague. You've seen a hen when some cockney igno 
ramus has furnished her with a hatch of eggs, half duck 
and half chickens ; the chickens will not take to the waM 
and the ducklings will not take lo the land — and so it i 
with my two sons. You cannot get Ringwood into learn 

, or Raby out of it — and there 1 am on the edge a 
the pond, trying lo keep the brood tt^ther. If Ringwooi 
would read a little, and Raby would sport a little, it wonl 
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be a good cross. Between ourselves^ J wish they were 
more like St. Kitt's, hut you won't know him hy that no- 
mination — I mean Herbert's brown colt, — and a promis- 
ing colt he is," 

The conversation was here interrupted by the entrance 
of Deborah, with refreshments for the traveller. 

** If you please, madam," — she said, with a smile 
crumpling her aged features — " the Scotch — servant is 
in a towering — passion in the kitchen — because we don't 
—give her what — she wants, but Lord help us — nobody 
CM make her out ■ — it was something about — four boors 
— and a few kail." 

" Poor Tibbie is hungry, Deborah," said the lady, '* and 
was asking about dinner time and a little broth. By the 
way, you may tell the cook from me, not to let Tibbie 
meddle with the cookery, or she will make kail of every 
thing; and I mind my brother is no so fond of spoon 
meat as they are in the North." 

" Not I, by the Lord Harry,** said Sir Mark, '' I'm for 
nothing but knife and fork. So lock up the pump-handle, 
I^ebby, and keep an eye to the boilers, or we shall have an 
ounce of mutton swimming in* a tureen of barley-water — 
I've heard of their Scotch broths." 

** They're not so much amiss either," said the sister, 
" when you get used to them." 

" May be not," said Sir Mark, '' with something to take 
tfter them, and provided you're only going to sit in your 
»nn-chair. But to fill your barrel with broth before riding 
to fox-hounds, you might as well give your hunter a bucket 
of water to help him to gallop. Take my word for it, 
Kate, diat's the very reason why there's so little fox- 
hunting in Scotland." 

" You would find some more formidable reasons, bro- 
ther," said the lady, *^ in the shape of mountains, and 
J«ke8, and mosses. And now, Deborah, I will trouble you 
to show me to my chamber, and to send Tibbie to assist 
me in changing this dusty dress before dinner-time." 

Accordingly, Deborah ushered the lady, whom for the 
fiitttre we shall call Mrs. Hamilton, to her room ; where 
(he foand the Scotchwoman actively engaged in xm^^i^Xk^ 
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ihe various ttunlcg, and on uncording every one of whid 
»he gave vent to a fresh lamentation over the fale of " 
own chest. Tibbie Campbell wan not much given to 
melting mood, but her ejes^ though not absolatel; raining 
were filled with a sort of Scotch mist ; and never xierhapi 
during the forty years of her life, had she Felt so depressfl 
and downhearted as at the preiient moment, when 
feelings aeemed to be playing a medley of " Ha Til tn 
tulidh" — " Lochaber no more " — " Dowf and dowiel 
— " Waly waly " — and other national Songs of Sorrow. I 
" Wae's me," she ejaculated, " it needs nae «econiM 
aight to ken the upshot — I'i! be warld weary in lesa tliatr 
nae time. To think o' comin fra bonnie Glencosie, anv 
kith and kin, intil an unco place where it's no possible 
ime gie's ye're cracks" — Robl 
ins waur aff among a wheen t 
>n I epeak down bye but the 
and girniii at me, like born _ 
wull ? — what's yer wull ? ' 



Crusboe, puir follow, wa 
vidges, Fient a word c; 

meriia, and cryin ' What's 



" Tibbie, lass," said her mistress, in a lone of contiilf 
able kindness, " you're wiser than to look for a duck- 
in a corbie's nest ; and you must not expect to hear tl 
Scotch language from an English tongue. As for thech< 
as yoiu: importation has been wrecked I will fumiah yi 
with a cargo for exportation — and your friends "' 
cosie shall no say of you, that out of aight i 

With this comfortable promi^ she judiciously tempeie^ 
the troubles of the serving- woman, wbo, neverthelet) 
could not help sighing as she turned over lace caps, i 
silk gawns, and other articlea of female adornroent, 
spotless and splendid in comparison with her onn ruJiM 
finery ; which lioubtlees, on coming Eouthward, she 
contemplated in ihe same spirit as Winifred Jenkins, whfl 
she wrote about the yellow trolopee — " God he nose w 
havoc 1 shall make among the mail seels when I make 
UrsI appearance in this killing collar." However, she k{ 
plied herself to her duties as tirewoman, which she pt 
formed tolerably, considering the perturbation of her 
for she only thrust a pin into her mistress's shoulder. 
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ddokuig of a certain trystiiig thorn at Glencosie, and per- 
Coined a handkerchief with sal yolatile instead of lavender, 
cisring a mental visit to Glencosie Kirk — an image asso- 
ciated with a sound which was ringing in her ears. 

^ Od^ sirs^" she exchdmed^ ^' but ye guide matters an 
oneo gate in the south. I've aye been tauld the English 
tie no sae keoi to harken till the meenister as some ither 
&ik-— but Lorsh keep us^ mem^ religion maun hae the 
vorst o't^ where the khrk bell begins jewing just when a' 
body's ganging till their four-hoors." 

^The ringing you hear^ Tibbie^" said her mistress^ 
nuling, '^ is nothing but the dinner-bell^ calling me to a 
Knrice where every one is their own minister." 

So saying, she descended and rejoined her brother at the 
dinner table, where the conversation, as may easily be sup- 
posed, took a retrospective turn, in which Herbert, Glen- 
eosie, Bedlamite, Ringwood, Raby, and St. Kitts, were the 
pnncipal subjects. The futture, however, was not over- 
looked by the Baronet, who, in the fullness of his heart, 
confided to his sister his matrimonial project concerning 
Bingwood and Grace Rivers, to which she replied by a ju- 
didoos admonition against match-making; for she had 
experienced some of the evils of enforced marriages in her 
own union with the northern laird — who was said to have 
courted the mother by way of winning the daughter. 

''For the love of heaven, Mark," she said, '^neither 
Bitke nor meddle in marriage ; but let the young people 
idect their own favourites. Love is a plant of deep growth 
ttd root, and he is a bad gardener who puts it into the 
Wadj instead of letting it spring from the heart. If you 
>re 80 fond of Grace Rivers as you say, you can do the 
^ girl no better kindness than to let her affections take 
tbeir own natural course. A maiden's heart, with all its 
Positive feelings and fancies, is Uke one of her drawers 
^ of delicate laces, and gossamer muslins and gauzes, — 
^>biics of too tender a texture to be turned over and rum- 
iM by the rough hand of a father or a brother. Remem- 
Mr the appeal of poor Polly in the Beggar's Opera — 



*' Can love be controlled by advice ? 
'Will Cupid our mothen obey ? " 
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erioiu question, Mark, which my own heart has beoi 
answering in the negative for these twelvi; years past." | 

" I do not know," said theBiironet, " but that you rawt 
be right about Grace and her father. To be sure Uie oU 
cast-iron justice would eign her marriage mittimus and 
seud her off to church just as he'd commit a gipsy -jade W 
the county jail ; and may be with a special constable for ■ 
bridesman. No, Kate, I'm not for coupling-up young 
people by the neck, when they're perhaps not fitter to ra^ 
together than Lightning and Lounger, or a greyhound widj 
a turnspit ; hut as to Ringwood and Grace, you migH 
search the kingdom for a better match, whether for age,« 
shape, or temper." h 

" Well, brother," said Mrs. Hamilton laugliingj " I wifl 
only remind you of a saying which is, or ought to be, ■ 
Scotch proverb — ' It's il! to begin biggiug at the tap N 
the lura.' It's very possible that Grace may prefer RaH 
to Ringwood, or Walter to either, and, as the trout said W 
the fisherman when he fell into the milldam, ' Where ^1 
you then?'" ■■ 

" Your hedge is a stiff one to get over," said Sir Matfel 
with equal good humour, " but, as the farmer's raare saio 
when he tried to get before the deer, ' It's an event not likdj 
to come off.' Ringwood againet the lield for a thousand —4 
and here comes a backer who would stand half of the beu 

The personage thus alluded to, unceremoniously enterej 
the room as the Baronet spoke ; he made a bow, indeccH 
when introduced to Mrs. Hamilton, and then, with a famlfl 
liar nod to Sir Mark, he drew a chair to the table, UB 
helped himself to a glass of claret, which he immedialda 
drank off with a deep sigh of enjoyment. A second f(fl 
lowed, and then a third, before be made answer to tM 
Baronet's inquiry whether he had met with any sport. M 

"Damned a bit,'' he replied, first yawninp;, and thfl 
diving his hands into bis pockets — stretching out his ]d| 
— and looking down ward, in the very attitude of the doU3 
man in the second plate of Marriage A-la-mo<Ie. ■' iSm 
at Hawksley — a blank. Then to P'oxcote — blank agaiaJ 
Windmilia Grange — ditto; ditto at Golder's Gorae. Awlfl 
to Hollington — found a vixen — and whipped oS." J 
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*'And the field,** inquired Sir Mark^ << were there many 
with the button?" 

** Not a soul but the fanners and myself — barring young 
^'"gg 9 * queer one, by Jove. Rode a bay pony very 
^Mnt in the leg^, and wore a scarlet coat very long in the 
ildrtB — looked devilish like general post riding proxy for 
twopenny." 

" Now I think of it," said the Baronet, ^^ I remember 
his father saying he had taken to hunting ever since being 
tt Epping Forest on an Easter Monday. By the way, 
Kate^ I forgot to tell you we have some distant relations 
ttttled very near us — a grandson of old Theophilus 
Tyird." 

''As game a fellow, madam," added the visitor, ''as 
ever laid the long odds. Knew old Theophilus well — 
met him often at Newmarket — and meant to do the civil 
tbiog by his great grandson, Twigg junior ; but it's no go 
*— hell never be dab at anything ! Lent him my cats last 
Friday for a rabbiting, and he worked them with collar 
ttd string. Killed only one old doe rabbit — and con- 
trived to hang the dog ferret for it, as dead as Theodore 
GtrdeUe ! ** 

" Vm afraid," said Sir Mark, shaking his head, " the 
femily will do little credit to the Tyrrels, when it comes 
to sporting. As for Twigg himself, he won't stand within 
two yards of a horse ; and even then he watches its heels, 
tt if the animal had said to him, 'Consider yourself kicked.' 
Bat come, fill up a bumper, and let's have the old standing 
tosstof the hunt — 'here's Pitt in the cabinet, and Fox 
in the field.' " 

" Here*s Pitt and Fox, then," said the guest, taking off 
kis bumper ; " and now for another," he added, as he 
closed the door after Mrs. Hamilton, who had tid^en the 
toist as a hint to retire, " 'here's to all maids, wives, and 
widows.' Deserves three times three," he said, giving his 
*^pty glass a fiourish in the air, "but want Ringwood to 
give us the hips. When will he be home from that d — d 
University?" 

"After Hilary Term," said Sir Mark, " which is about 
Ae end of March." 
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"Confound Hilary, and hia teiait to boot!" cried ll 
other, " might know belter than to keep young felliM 
haltered up in hit old musty stalls in the hunting Beasoi 
Don't see why all the leaniing can't be done while the nB{ 
are Bummering at grass ; but guess how it is — old Hilai 
don't bunt. A regular wail dler — weighs si Meen stone- 
double chin — buz wig — shovel hat, and all that, 
thousand pities, though 1 — think there's an otter in t 
Willow Brook — know there's a badger in Wama 
Wooil." 

The conversation now took a turn of little interest exca 
to the two sportsmen engaged in it, consisting of a series) 
sach narratives as may be found daily under the usual hes 
ing of " Extraordinary Fox-chase, " or " Remarkable Rl 
ivitb Mr. So-and-Bo's hounds." Instead, therefore, of d 
cum Stan ti ally drawing Cubshy Cover — iindlng at Barkha 
— losiogat Foilhftm — making a cast towards 8niffington< 
running him to East Splitting — then to West SplitUugH 
throwing up again at Botherham — challenging at the Hand 
post — rattling offtoBumpin^tan — chsDging him at Shufla 
bury — trying back to Puzale worth —hark forward agunf 
SkorryMead — viewing him at High Squinny — hard p; 
ing htm through Squashy Bottom, leaving Tidy Hall to d 
left — making in a direct line for Killingham — ihroi 
Furrow Field, Claywortli, Splashbury, Muddington, De 
worth. Great Purley, and Little Purley, Upper Spraini 
and Lower Spraining — one hour and forty-five minutes - 
and losing him up a drain at Long Nikey; — insteadi 
bestowing all this tediousnesa on the reader, we will givfl 
brief description of Sir Mark's familiar. 

Mr.Edward Somerville, commonly called '-"Squire tiei 
was one of ihoEC cheerful, ingenious, obliging persons, y 
a host of little accomplishments, who, like Will Wimb 
are sure to find a welcome in every house. In fact, i 
had the run of the parish, from the fireside of the Man 
House and Rectory, to the chimney-corner of the s 
farmer. As the popular character well expressed of fail 
he was everybody's friend and nobody's enemy but I 
the latter clause referring to various personal I 
juries which be had accidentally incurred at his owi 



TTLNET HALL. Ql 

He had lost the sight of his left eye through some experi- 
ments in percussion firing (an invention time has since 
npened), — and a vermin trap of his own construotfon had 
flipped off two of his fingers ; his left arm had heen 
ftictored by a kick from a colt of his own farealdng ; and 
be limped a little in walkings through falling with a scaf- 
fold of his ovni contrivance^ while superintending the 
section of a cottage on an original plan. But of the cot- 
tage more anon. In the field he was invaluable — nobody 
could find a hare — mark down a cock — or make a cast^ 
to wdl as the Squire : and he was almost as indispensable 
tt the Hall, particularly when the Baronet had a fit of the 
goat, which only allowed him to kill his fox at second-hand 
in Ned's description. Moreover^ he could listen as well as 
talk ; and^ above all^ was an indefatigable player at back- 
gammon or cribbage^ Sir Mark's favourite games^ and at 
which Ringwood^ Raby^ and even the Creole, were too apt 
to degenerate into " sleeping partners." 

It was presumed that Ned was either a bachelor or a 
widower, for nobody ever ascertained which ; all that could 
lie learned firora him was, that '' when he put on his hat he 
w?ered his whole family." Indeed, he was never known 
to be visited by any one who claimed the remotest relation- 
>iup ; but in default of kin he centred his whole affection 
on Ringwood, whom he loved with as much love as some 
economical fathers would make suffice for a long dozen of 
ions. 

The curious were equally at fault about his means of 

Hving ; he had bought a few acres of freehold, on which he 

liad built himself a cottage, and he paid ready money for 

every thing ; which was all that was known with regard to 

his revenue. As for the cottage, it was a perfect Merlin's 

ealrinet of mechanical contrivances, such as *^ open sesame " 

doors, self-acting windows, spring closets, and nick-nacks 

in clock work ; in short, it contained such a Century, or 

rather Millennium, of Inventions, that if each had claimed 

its gold or silver medal from the Society of Arts, the 

Arthur Aikin of that period must have gone with all his 

firm into the Gazette. One part of the building, however, 

ilin held Ned's ingenuity at defiance^ namely, an \mcoiCL- 



, accoT^m^^B 



promising chimney, the draught of which, 
Poltah game of drafts, was apt to take backwards, and di* 
charge all the smoke into his sitting-room. In consequeuM 
to the great amueemeiit of the neighbourhood, the refn 
lory pot was seen about once a month with a new cowl 
its head, each diSeting quite as much in shape and fashil 
from its predecessor as the last new bonnet from Paris. 
To relum to the Hall. After killing a score of foi 
over again the Baronet and the Squire adjourned to 1 
drawing-room, where, after tea, Mrs. Hamilton retiril 
early, thej betook themselves to one of the favourite game 
nor did tliey give over throwing dice, and taking up bli 
anil taking off men, till lowarda the smallest of the sra 
hours ; — for like Gargantua and Paotagruel, in Rabeli 
they had appetites not to be Batisfied by any ordin 
quantity of gammons. 



CHAPTER XVI. 




" As the day is bright, and the air is mild," said Ml 
Hamilton, when she rose the next morning from 
breakfast' table, " I should enjoy a stroll in the pleasu 
groundi and the park; but I'll no trespass on jour tii 
Mark, for I shall take Tibbie with me ; the poor boi 
will die else of suppressed Scotch." 

Accordingly she sent a summons by the footman fi 
Tibbie, who quickly made her appearance in her uat| 
moming-dreas, part of which, indeed, belonged 
night ; namely, a short white jacket, and a cap, the 
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of wluch^ however^ were now untied, allowing two lappets 
to hang down by the side of her face, like the ears of a 
iMgk; her lower garment was a dark blue petticoat^ and 
II for her shoes, she held them in her right hand, and her 
Koddngs were in her left. 

** Hoot awa'^ Tibbie," exclaimed her mistress, somewhat 
diieonoerted at the apparition, '^ ye ought to have minded 
diat yoa^re no at Glencosie the noo. — Didn't I forewarn 
ye against gangin barefoot^ while ye were dressing me this 
fery morning?" 

" It's no my wyte, mem," replied Tibbie, very indig- 
ttntly, '<the flunkie tauld me I was wanted momently — 
Dal bae me, but I*se gie him a heezie for' t-— the off- 
tiking oe'er-do-weel ! my certie, he maun be worth his fee, 
ft daundering swankie, that's aye daffin wi' the limmers and 
tiapies — that's a' his darg." 

*' Well, well," interrupted her mistress, ^^ enough said 
— youre wanted to walk with me, so go to your busking " 
^and away padded the Scotch woman to prepare herself 
for the promenade. 

" Guineas to shillings," said the Baronet, " it was a trick 
of Jerry's to hurry up Tibbie in her dishabille : I'll war- 
not she's as good as a cock at Shroyetide, for 'em to fling 
ftt in the kitchen. But, by Jove ! she seems able to hold her 
own against them all, like an old ram in a dog-kennel ! " 

"No fear of Tibbie among tbe women," said Mrs. 
flamilton, laughing, " if they measure tongues with her, 
Ae will have a claymore against a dirk : as for the men, 
Ae cowed them all at Glencosie, not excepting the laird 
bnself. But she's a faithful devoted creature; and to 
iiTe or serve me would walk on hot ploughshares, ay, as 
Wrefoot as you saw her just now.'* So saying she retired 
to pQt on her bonnet and shawl ; and soon afterwards the 
Baronet, who had watched at the window, saw her walking 
in the garden, followed by Tibbie in shoes and hose ; the 
Ktt of her costume, whatever it might be, even to her cap, 
bang enveloped in the memorable " Harlequin cloak." 

Tbe alterations which twelve years, as well as the hand 
of man, had wrought in the pleasure-grounds, fully occu- 
pied the attention of Mrs. Hamilton ; and Tibbie> some- 
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what dashed by the rebuke and the ridicule which aitendoj 
her morning debut, walkel after her equally silent, 
equally raminadve, on the wonderful changea which onl' 
four duys had effected in all that concerned herself. 

At last the lady stopjied before some moss-grown fra^ 
menis of what had once been a Eummer-honsc, forma'^ 
her favourite retreat, but now in ruins. As she looked i^ 
the masses of brickwork nhich cumbered the ground, sU 
could not help sighing, and murmuring h reflection on tin 
desolation she surveyed. 

" This then is all that remains of my beautiful s 
houee, where 1 spent so many happy hours ! — Btit t 
pleasure is dead and gone, and it is better, perhaps, I 
its abode should perish too. Tibbie," she cont~ 
dresMng her follower, " you would little think, tass, tl 
yonder ruin was once as bonnie a bower for a lady a 
was Bung of in an auld-warld ballad." 

There is an old superstition, that a ghost may not 
till it has been spoken to ; and the Scotch woman's t 
seemed to have been Bpell-bmind by some Bimilar injni 
tion ; for the moment she was thus appealed to, she b 
(0 talk like a spirit pressed for time, to say all Ii 
fore cock-crow. 

" O mem," she exclwmed, " Gude send there may ll 
nae wau.r ruining than yon ! We're no come ae bliri 
owre sune ; mortal fnt never cam intil a hoos i 
need o' a redding-up. Lorsh keep us, the Laird wad I 
for riiin up frae the mouls an' there were aic wastry 
Glencosie. As fao's death, I saw yon clieil in the teui 
s, and the corded breeks, — the in-whupper 1 thi| 
they ctt' him — devooring the eauld beef, and the la| 
breed, and dtinkin yill, nae less, till his parritch-tinn 
And yon silly doited carline, Beborah, to stand lookin i 
it the fallow without flyting, — no but it wad be fitshitnl 
ess flyting, wi' siccan a boast. Then there's thae yowli; 
dowga out -bye maun hae mair otmeal tlian wad be a neiv^ 
the piece to the hale generation o' gaberiunzies and Um 
gowns. Folk say Sir Mark Tlrl has gonrd by gowpena>4 
siUer has an end to't as weel's a coo's tail — till 
n be a dowo-como — there maun be a Uowii'Come," 
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'^ Never fash yourself about the siller^ Tibbie^" replied 
her mistress; '' I'U answer for its lasting out irom one year's 
end to another.*' 

''And tor my part^" answered Tibbie, ^* I'll no neglect 
607 thing to haud the gear thegither. As for the in- 
wfaippar, I'm thinking 111 mak him as gl^'s a gled to sup 
ciowdy ; wi' a taste o' a sower cog at an orra time ! But, 
Omem ! would it no be a providential thing, and I'm sure 
it'i my daily peteedon til the Throne of Grace, that He 
wad Nnd down the hydrophoby amang they wastefu* tykes, 
nd gar ilk ane devoor his neebour, by way o' sunkets ? 
Bat the dowgs are naething ! There's thretty naigs for 
the tod-hunting, for I countit them mysel — mair by token, 
1 Defer saw sae mony horses thegither but anoe, when the 
eurvilry were pitting down the meal-mob at Dundee. I'm 
tnld butcher-meat is at tenpence the pund — but,, O mem, 
whit maun be the price o* tod's-flesh grantin it ever cam 
iatil an ashet, bet or cauld ? 

'' If yon are wise, Tibbie, woman," said Mrs. Hamilton, 
''70a will not make or meddle with either dogs or horses 
•t Tybiey HalL" 

" Wed," replied Tibbie, adroitly changing her point of 
tttsck« *' folk that will to Cupar maun to Cupar. As weel, 
tihlins, be eaten out of house and ha' by hounds and horses, 
« by a wheen upsettin flunkies and fliskmahoys. The 
Hrj fees o' 'em wad be a tocher for a laird's daughter ! 
But the tae half o'them shall ken the but frae the ben, or 
the month's dune, as shure's my name's CawmeL I 
Jakmse the huntsman and the in-whuppers havena sae 
ameUe wark out-bye, but that they can stand ahint the 
cbdrs and hand aboot the ashets. Div ye no think, mem, 
tie of die in-whippurs might be spared whiles to drive the 
coach ; for in course, mem, he can whup horses as wed as 
dowgs?'* 

In this strain Tibbie's tongue continued to run on for 
looe time, without any interruption from her mistress, 
who was not a little amused at the whimsical dterations 
thtt were suggested in her brother's household. They had 
BOW turned into the park, and were skirting a very exten- 
iive sheet of water, which lay between them and the housA; 
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when St an exclamation from Tibbie, the lady looked 
towards the avenue, prepared to see the " king corai 
the provost o' Edinbro' at the least." 

In truth, a yellow-bodied carriage, with a coachman and 
footman in aky-blue-and-orange liveries, a Bcarlel haramei- 
doth, and two grey horses, with " lota of bright brass bees 
on tlie hameBa," made a cansiderable glitter in the 
shine, as it swept along towards the Hall. At sonie 
tance in the rear, followed a dark green chwiot, with drab 
liveries, drawn by two bays ; the whole equipage bearing 
the same proportion in splendour to the preceding one, ar 
the Lord Mayor's private carriage to that showy gill gin. 
gerbread vehicle, his coach of stale. While the Scotch- 
woman gazed with unfeigned admiration at the procession, 
her miEtresa looked with some embarrassment, first at the 
house, and then at iha water, a sheet not very broad, but 
of considerable length. 

"Oh, Tibbie," she exclaimed, "we are in a pretty 
dilemma ! Yonder go visiters to the Hall ; and here am I, 
■who ought to meet them, on the wrong side of the hdce. 
It will lake half an hour's walking to get round it at either 

"Never fash yoursel, mem, aboot that," replied Tibbi 
" while there's yon bit bnnt to the fore. I'll lak ye o'er in 
no time ; I ken that wark weel ! Mony's the time I've 
been wi' Saundy in the coble, puir fallow, before he went 

So saying, she jumped into the boat with great agility, 
and cast oft' a rope at the stern by which it was made fast 
to a post on the shore ; the wind at the same moment 
making a sail of her " harlequin cloak," and blowing thn 
skiff at the rate of nine knots an hour towards tlie middle 
of the water. 

" I have no much faith," muttered Mrs. Hamilton, 
Tibbie's seamanship; but for God's sake, what's the matter?'* 
she called out to her ferrywoman, seeing that she wrung 
her hands and went through other pantomimical signals of 
distress. 

"Ob mem, ohray leddy," shouted Tibbie, " there's nae 
■"- ■ and the ill-fauted boat va chainei 'di a. cWro - ■— 



TYNLBY HALL. 97 

fieb ! Here I maun sit till doomsday, gin I canna brak 
tbe chain, or pu' up the bottom o' the loch 1 " 

'^ Deuce take the woman, with her boating," said Mrs. 
Hamilton, *' she's moored there fast enough ! *' The little 
vessel indeed, after swinging round, had brought up with 
its head to the wind ; and there, in the stern^ sat the Tar- 
tin woman, a second Lady of the Lake, 

** With eyes upraised and lips apart, 
Like monument of Grecian art,** 

ind particularly that monument associated with " sedet 
ttemumque sedebit." 

"There's nothing to be done," said Mrs. Hamilton, 
*^\nX to sit steady till I can send somebody from the 
Hall/' 

"Od mem," shouted Tibbie, "I'm gayan like to sit 
steady when there's a hole in the boat, that lets a' the 
water win in the moment I tak off my thoom. Lord' sake, 
mem, dinna be lang sending ! But I'm thinking, amang 
a' tbae braw court gentry, ye'U mind nae mair o' puir 
Tibiae Cawmel than o' a pickmaw." 

'^ I would as soon forget a mermaid, if I had seen one^" 

mawered Mrs. Hamilton ; and, in spite of the saying that 

" women and cows should never run," she set off at her 

best speed for the Hall» whence she despatched the first man- 

lenrant she met, to the rescue of her handmaiden. After a 

basty toilet she then made her appearance in the drawing- 

room, where she found her brother, and was introduced to 

bis visiters, namely, Mr.,. Mrs., and Miss Twigg, and T. 

Twiggy junior ; Mr. Justice Rivers, and his fair daughter 

Grace. In reply to a remark from the Baronet, on the 

length of her walk, she entered into a narrative of poor 

Tibbie's mishap ; Twigg fidgeting on his seat during the 

description, like an impatient orator who bad something to 

lay on the matter in hand ; but when he heard of the boat 

twinging off into the middle of the water he could contain 

DO longer. 

'< Damn all boating !" he exclaimed abruptly, ^^ I knew 
kow it would end. I was once near being boated into 
ctemity myself." 

u 



" Don't mention it," said Mrs, Twi^, 
brance sets me all of a shiver." 

" But I wiU mention it, mftdam," answered Twij^, 
88 there are young people present," here he looked at Mil 
RiveTB, " it may serve as s warning. Vou must kno* 
Mrs. T. and self determined last summer to take a holidv 
and so we took advantage of a general fast and ahut-u] 
for a day's pli 

" As yon are speaking before younp; persons," interrupt* 
the Juslice, " and by way of warning, 1 feel bound i 
duty to remark, that his Majesty's Royal Froclamatie 
ought 10 have been better observed." 

"And BO he does, sir," interposed Mrs. Twigg; "w 
have always fasled religiously ever rince we was able 
atfbrd it. Every Shrove-Tuesday we have pancakes, 
sure as the day nomes ; and hot cross buns on Good Krida; 
and salt fish and egg-sauce on Ash- Wednesday." 

" Nobody keeps Lent stricter than I do," 
Tnigg ; " but, says yon, a man that has known what it 
to want a iiienl ought to know how to fast. The tir 
has been when salt fish with egg-sauce, and pancalu 
would have lieen like a Lord Mayor's feast ; but fasti) 
has nothing to do with a day's pleasure. Well, my o» 
vote was for Horn$ey-woo{l-house ; but as the boys a 
fond of rowing ihey were both for boating up to Rici 
ntond, and bo was Matilda, and Mrs. T.^- that we migl 
have a pic-nicking cold collection on the grass." 

"I'll never dine on any grass again, except aparro' 
grass," said Mrs. Twigg, with a laugh at her own joke 
" it gave me the lumhargo for a month. I knew how 
damp would rise with water all round us ; but Mr. T. 
obstinate, and insisted on laying the cloth on a little isla 
to he like Robinson Crusoe." 

" It was called an ait,"" said Miss Twigg affectedll 
"and had a verdant tree in the middle.'" 

" To be sure,'' said Twigg gravely " I ought to hM 
remembered that the Thames was a tidy rivet, and alwj 
rising and falling like the stocks. Well, there we were, 
hamper unpacked — cloth spread — pigeon pie — cold In 
— cold fowl — cold punch — every thing cold and 
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fiirtable — ^when all at once, says Mrs. T. with a scream, 
'Mercy on us, the island's getting littler ! ' And sure 
enoogb, as we watched, the water kept creeping on and 
creeping on, till it came to the edge of the tahle-cloth, and 
threatened to swallow up every thing ! There we were, 
in eminent danger, and no hoat ; for those d — d hoys had 
gone up the d— d river after some d — d swans," 

'' Haw ! haw ! haw ! " hurst out the graceless Tvngg, 
junior; ''and when we came hack and looked for the 
uland, there was *Tilda singing out, on the top of the 
tree; and mother roosting a little further down ; vdth 
^ther hugging the trunk, up to his coat- flaps in water ! " 
"None of your levity, sir," said Twigg very sternly : 
''if rd been drowned through your swan-hopping, you 
wookln't be in the station in life you enjoy." 

" Stealing a King's swan, young man^" said the Justice 
solemnly, ^' is capital felony, without benefit of clergy." 

"I assure you. Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet," resumed 
Twigg, ''my reflections, when I saw the devouring element 
nging round us, was very serious — very serious indeed ! 
&re*8 a situation, thinks I, for a man of my property.'' 

" £gad ! " said Sir Mark, smiling, " or for a man of 
»o property." 

" I declare I could have cried with vexation," said Mrs. 
Tirigg, " to see the good table-cloth floating away ; and 
Ibe hamper, and all the nice eatables, being squamped. 
As for the diver forks and plate, it was all lost in the deep; 
kx though we paid a waterman something handsome to 
lode for them when the island came up again> he never 
bnmght us nothing but a mustard-pot full of mud ! " 

" Very provoking indeed, madam," said the Baronet ; 
''bat if you're fond of angling,'* he continued, addressing 
Twigg, " you should have got a punt, and fished on the 
ipot directly ; for what with the pigeon-pie, the cold ham, 
aad so forth, you had ground-baited rarely for barbel. I 
anfy hope, Grace, that you will not take fright at this 
Morj, and give up our boat excursions on the lake ? '* 

" Certainly not," answered Grace, *' while the vessel has 
» fkiUiil a master as the Squire, and so expert a mate as 
Xingwood." 

H 2 



^M •• For 



19 1 be delightful,' 
part, I ilon't meai 
>~aii(I lakes art 
ever endangers an it frighten 



exclaimed Misi Twigg. 

to give up going on itae 

And besides, uobodf 



I 



" It's all your own fault," add young Twi^, "if b: 
rlidn't squawk out so, and go into kicking hysterics, there'd 
be no fun in frightening 'ein. But I'll be bound Miss 
Riven knows better how to behave in a boat." 

" I really cannot answer for my behaviour," said Grace, 
"if I had to climb into a tree for my life, like King 
Charles the Second." 

"Well, 1 '11 warrant then, you're no coward on land, 
Miss," said young Twigg, with as gallant au air as be 
COul<l assume ; " would you believe It, mother made facea 
all the way here, and would have it the horses were 
ning away — though nothing was taking fright but herself^- 
And there's Tilda won't walk out fur fear, 'cause she's 
three dwes seen a dark woman, like a gipsy, about the 
lanes." 

"As for me," said Mrs. Twigg, " I don't care who 
knows it, but 1 wasn't used to a carriage till late in life: 
and two hackney coach-horses, you know. Sir Mark, is one 
thing, and a pair of spirity rumbuatical high-mettled ani- 
mals, ia another ; and they're melllesome enough, though 
Mr. T. bought greys on purpcse, as being the oldest, and 
likdy to be most steadiest." 

"Pooh, pooh, Mrs. T.," said Mr, Twigg, "the horses 
go no better than they should do ; only you're so 
foundedly timid ! MaiiUa's right though, about the brown 
woman, for I don't half like her myself. I'm sure ahe'B 
a thief, by her face ; and says you, a man ought to know 
what a thieving face is, who has set as sheriff at the Old'' 
Bailey. I'll lay sinpence she has often been worshipped- 
before Mr, Justice Rivers here," 

" I really cannot say, sir," returned the Justice ; 
there are laws against trespassers and vagrants — and if ' 
the woman has damaged your property or annoyed you in. 
person, by begging — I Ehould be hajVY' <•" Y""'' inform' 
ition — to discharge my duly aa a mfc^Mate^' 



T7LNEY HALL. 101 

** Why, as for my property/* answered Twigg, '^ I can't 
6&7 she has ever taken to much as a stick out of a hedge, 
or a mushroom from a field ; and so far from hegging, the 
only copper I ever chucked to her she duck-and-draked 
into a pond ! My lady, thinks I, if you'd hegun life like 
me you'd know a hapenny's a hapenny." 

*' There is something mysterious ahout her, that is cer- 
tain," said Miss Twigg ; ^* and she mutters to herself so 
I should fancy she was a witch, only she does not look old 
enough." 

"I believe, mem,** inquired Mrs, Twigg, addressing 
Mrs. Hamilton, *' you are a good deal troubled with witches 
in Scotland ; I have been reading about them in Macbeth }'' 

^' They are not so rife in the north, madam, as they 
^ere two hundred years ago," replied Mrs. Hamilton, with 
difficulty composing her face. " Some few, and especially 
the Highlanders, still believe in the influence of the evil 
eye ; and attribute to it a mortality among their cattle, or 
a dearth in their dairies.'* 

*' You hear that, Mr. Twigg,** said his lady with an 
awe-struck face and a tone almost sepulchral. '* We 
make no butter with four cows, — and haven't a drop of 
cream to our teas. And as to cattle going into the Bills 
of Mortality, didn't four sucking-pigs die of the measles 
last week, just as we*d made up our minds who to send 
em to ? And didn't all our chickens go in pips as fast as 
they was ready for the spit } And didn't the calf disappear 
the very day after it was weaned — as if by magic } Sir 
Mark, pray what is your opinion } 

" Faith, madam, said Sir Mark, *' it's my belief there 
isn't a witch in the parish, — let alone little Grace here. 
And if Grace had an evil eye in her head, she would have 
murrain'd a cross-grained cow that chased her last summer, 
— but Ringwood ran up just at pancake. time, and stopped 
the tossing." 

*' And pray, Mr. Justice Rivers, what is your opinion of 
our strange losses ? " inquired the bewildered Mrs. Twigg. 

**Fdony, madam — larceny — petty larceny — ixoviA — 
asibexzlement, and breach of trust,*' responded the JvitiXAefcT 
^MDd the proper remedy is confinement — ^vYuL^T^mf 
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branduig — haiil labour — transportation — or hakoikoI 
he added in a tone that made the querist iDvoluntarilf look' 
up at his head for a black cap. 

" I knew I was right ! " exclaimed Twigg ; " from tho 
very first day we came to the Hive, I've Ktispecled every 
Bervanl we have ! I look into every thing, too, with my owa^ 
eyes, but they're cheating me — I know it — they're 
cheating me every hour of the day — and of the night loo, 
tl — n them ! I shall never dose my eyes in peace again ! 

" Nor 1 neither, my dear," sighed his helpmate, ' 
we niuai burn a light in our room for the future — and. 
that's sure to keep me btoail awake." 

" It's very hard," «ai<l Twigg, " for a man of my pro^ 
perty to be always gnawed and nibbled at by vermin, 
■ cheese among rats and mice. I'll be bound at this 
moment, if one knew what waa doing behind backs— 

" My dear Mr. T.," exclaimed hia partner, jumping up 
from her chair as if she had discovered a pin in it, — "■ 
are really staying longer than 19 agreeable to propriety ai 
flm visit ! But I'm sure Sir Matk will excuse." 

?o saying ehe made a motion as if to «it dawn a_ 
but it was only a courtesey; and then Miss Twigg rose a 
performed a very elaborate courtesey, as if for the inatractioili 
of her mother ; Twigg on his own part made one of thoB» 
tradesman -like bows, when the body bends but the 1 
cannot for the counter,— while his son kept repeating hit 
ducks and bolia at Miss Rivers, whose eyes unfortunatdy 
would not "come to the bower." Every body recei veil 
one invite (and some two or three) to visit the apiary at 
HolUngton ; and then the family scrambled out of the 
nram, and into the carriage. — Pompey jumped upbehindr 
— and again yellow panels, scarlet hammercloth, sky- 
bluc-and orange, grey horses, and bright brass bees, went 
glittering down the avenue. 
' As soon as they were gnne Grace and Mrs. Hamilton 

looked at each other for u moment, and then burst into 
I involuntary laugh, in which they were joined by I 
Mark; while even the stern features of the magistnte 
relaxed into one of his grim smiVee. 

" Well, Grace," said ibe BatoivM, " An "joa 'OtuA. iw 
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"I fear 1 shall not venture,*' replied Grace. '' To be 
oodid^ I do not admire their way of making honey, — 
they seem to gather it all from stinging-nettles." 

''And I" added the magistrate, ^'do not approve of 
their mode of complying with Royal and Ecclesiastical 
ordinances ; nor of the young man's freedom in sporting 
over private manors. You heard his story of the phea- 
lutSj Sir Mark — nothing less than a direct act of poach- 
ing, in the eye of the law." 

''Ignorance, neighbour — mere ignorance, and town 
hreeding," returned Sir Mark ; " you cannot expect a 
London street-mongrel to come down and hunt his game 
lihe a staunch pointer. But 'ware hat ! I have a dinner 
itt the house, that will want justice done to it, and egad, 
yon shall not stir, but on your own recognizance to return 
It five o'clock, and in the meantime you may as well leave 
Grace with Kate here, by way of baU." 

To these terms, after some demur, his worship assented, 
to the great delight of his daughter, who had already con- 
ceived an instinctive liking for Mrs. Hamilton, which was 
ts readily returned, for no one could remain long in Grace's 
company without a strong prepossession in her favour, even 
when she had not the advantage of such a foil as the over- 
dressed and under-bred Miss Twigg. The latter, like a 
crimson carnation, showy but artificial, and the former 
like a moss-rose, lovely, natural, sweet, and blushing from 
the rich warmth of its own heart. 

The dark-green chariot again received the magistrate, 
and carried him back to Hawksley, that he might impar- 
tially re-examine the parties suspected of murder at Hazel 
&idge, by hearing the nothing they had to say for them- 
selves, and the everything that every body had to say against 
them. 

As soon as the Justice was gone Sir Mark went to in- 
spect his hounds, and Mrs. Hamilton sent a summons to 
Tibbie, preparing Miss Rivers beforehand to see a daughter 
of Eve almost as original as her great mother. 

" Well, Tibbie," inquired her mistress, " how did ye 
get landed — I hope you were not wet ? " 
'' Ou mem," answered Tibbie, ** I've had a N«CKaS>ai 
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time o't. Ye may tliole it was doom's caald o 
and I'ze no upliaud but I thocht whiles o' a viee drappie 
' hett loddy — but wae'fi me, saya I, div ye no 
IS, it was a.' skailed wl' the ]:ist? And Tibbie i 
ya I, the King himsel, or the provoit o' Londor 
bye at the Ha' — an here je are slttin without sae mnckle 
as ae keek o' him to wrile o' lo Glencoaie. 'Od, mem, gii 
Sandy were flet^ching at mc himsel — I'm thinking he'll n 

tfleech me into a boat after yon !'' 
" Vou shall have something warm to cure the coM, 
Tibbie," said Mra. Hamilton, "and although you have 
■wanted a sight of the King, the provoKt is coming back 
here to his ditiner ; atid I shall need your help in dresa~ 
ing. Away with ye then to my chamber, and set the toi- 
lette in order,"— and off Tibbie trotted; leaving the two 
I ladies to that kind of small talk, which is so very small 
that it would not print well except in a " Diamond Edi- 
The Justice kept hJB appointment. At five o'clock he re- 
lurned to the Hall with his hunger much sharpened by 
the re-examination of the twelve suspecled persons ; a 
process which took off the edge of their stomachs in the 
same proportion, so that they went back to durance with 

■ Utile more appetite than Mr, Wordsworth's cattle, forty of 
rA/cA ate only like one. 
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''I am come to surrender to my bail^" said the magis- 

^, as he entered the drawing-room. ^^ It has been 
tbaip work though^ considering the heaviness of my ca- 
leodar. I have had to whip and spur." 

" kj, ril warrant the car of Juggernaut has not been 
tt a stand-still in the interval/' replied the Baronet^ ^' but 
lus been doing its twelve miles an hour." 

*' The public business has indeed advanced a stage/' 
Implied the magistrate. ^' I have discovered a clue to the 
lAorderers ; and moreover I have made acquaintance with 
the brown woman who so frightened your citizen. I 
lather think she will wish we had never been on speaking 
terms. I assure you I read her a lecture — with my black 
€>p on^ as Grace calls it^ when I use language necessarily 
leTere." 

*' I pity her then/' said Grace, in an under tone to Mrs. 
Hamilton : '^ to a man even his rebukes and frowns must 
^ terrible, but they must strike a woman to the earth ! 

^* And pray, sir, what was the brown woman's offence? 
inquired Mrs. Hamilton, turning round somewhat abruptly 
towards Mr. Rivers. 

" She had done nothing morally wrong, madam," re- 
plied the Justice, " but as she had no ostensible means of 
living, and was personally unknown to any one in the p&- 
^, Gr^ory, the constable, apprehended her, and brought 
her before me, that she might give an account of her- 
iel£" 

" And thereby gratify the curiosity of the village," said 
Ae Baronet, " by means of its gossip-monger old Gregory. 
I hope when he had her at bay she flew at him like a 
narten-cat, and gave him a taste of her claws ! " 

'* I can assure you, Sir Mark," said the Justice, '' your 
client is quite competent to her own defence. In the 
whole course of my experience, and I have been many 
JttiB in the commission, I never encountered such a temper 
£)r violence^ or such a tongue for what I may even call 
doqnence. Many magistrates, of less standing and nerve, 
would perhaps have been moved by it to forget that their 
pnmnoe is to punish not to pity. But a man before whom 
Ibe human heart has been daily, almost hourly laid \)«x^) 



^^^ aiid who knows, by professional inveaiigalion and^ne^^^ 
tion, that it is, aa degcribeil in Scripture, deceitful anf 
(leEperately wicked, — siich a man is proof against that 
Gpecious but spurious eloquence, which flows equally front 
the well educateil and the illiterate, to avert the penalty of 
crime, — from the lordly state traitor who sees the axe aa4' 
the black in perspective, to the bafie-bDm felon who plesdfl: 
with a ro[)e round his neck," 

■ " Well, Heaven bless his Majesty," exclaimed the Ba* 

lonei, "for not thinking, when he is making justices, ai 
Mark Tyrrel ! I can hunt any thing that goes upon foiu 
lega ; but when it comes to tunning down any creature 
upon two, whether man or woman, I'm a mere cur. t 
remember when Judge Jenkinson came our circuit, I 
thought it my duty to attend at the assises, out of respe(It| 

■ to his lordship ; but I waa dead beat at my first iriaL 
They brought in a prisoner, Uke a bag fox, and turnett 
him dawn in the middle of the whole pack of judges, and 
jailors, and lawyers, and witneases, without a. chance fv 
hia life. He was mobbed to death — he was, by Jove I " 
" Fortunately for the interests of social order,"' returaei 
the magistrate, " Nnlnre makes some men of a sterner stuS^ 
As a mere instrument of the law, a criminal judge ought 
no more to be expected to sympatliise, than the gallom 
itself. Were the sword of justice so softly tempered, ihafc' 
every blow made a notch in its own edge, we should sooD 
have it worn down to the bilt. Such was not tlie metal 
of the elder Brutus, when he doomed the son of hia owik 
loins to death, and presided at the exeoulion !" 
" Oh that horrid Judgment of Brutus !" sai 
an aside to Mrs. Hamilton. " It hangs ovi 
place in the study ; and my father sets his features by tha 
picture, as if it were a mirror. 1 wiah I could say he did 
not regulate his feelings sometimes by the same model ; — 
but many a poor poacher that I have almost begged t " 
baa owed the harshness of his sentence to a glance at t 
odious Bomao stoic," 
^ " Excuse my curiosity, sir," said Airs. Hamiltou, again 

addressing the Justice ; " bul al 6ie oA, ot being clai 
ttf my brother amoni^t the viWagp ftiwKV?*, \ asm 
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cnriotu to know more of this mysterious woman, whether 
me is young or old^ handsome or ugly ? " 

" She possesses at least the remains of heauty, madam^" 
Rplied the magistrate. ^' As for age^ she may be either 
fifty or thirty ; for irregular habits, vice, hard fare, and 
exposure to weather, cause considerable diJSerence in the 
external signs. But I should state her at not more than 
forty, to judge from the brightness of her black eyes, and 
the fulness of her figure ; her arms, indeed, which she 
onutantly used in gesticulation, were round and beautifully 
tamed." 

" Poor creature," exclaimed Grace, '^ she had perhaps 
seen better days ! I have heard of children of good pa- 
lentage being stolen and brought up by gipsies ; and who 
knows but it may have been her fate ? " 

" Why, truly, if she had been filched from a noble fa- 
mily,*' said the Justice, with one of his grim smiles, *' she 
could not have derived a haughtier bearing from her birth. 
In spite of Gregory, she seated herself in a chair with the 
iir of a countess ; and listened to his ofiKcial report with 
the invulnerable nonchalance of one conscious of the privi- 
lege of the peerage. I can well fancy the dignified toss 
widi which she threw Mr. Twigg's halfpenny into the duck 
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'' It looks like good blood, that's certain," said Sir Mark. 
'' Too much spirit and action to have been a get by Gipsy 
wt of Beggar, — grandsire Tinker — grandam Tramper, 
great-granddre Ratcatcher, by Costermonger, Sand-man, 
Knife-grinder, and so forth. Of course you let her go, 
for the sake of the breed." 

^ I DID let her go," returned the Justice, and here he 

paused, ^* to the county Bridewell. She will beat 

bemp there for a month, as the statute directs." 

Tills announcement caused a considerable sensation in 
his auditors; Sir Mark gave involuntarily a significant 
whistle, and looked at his sister ; who looked in turn at 
Grace ; who looked down at the carpet. 

Possibly the magistrate interpreted their thoughts, for 
be Immediately added that he had put it into the woman's 
own power to mitigate the sentence^ by declaxiBg^YieK fi^tci^ 
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and parish ; both of which she conlemptuousLy refiucd ti 
communicaie. Luckily the announcement of dinner ii 
terrupted any furilier conversation on the subject, and the 
mind of the magistrate, like that of Justice Greedy, took a 
turn towards " the BubEtantials." 

As for the dinner, the bill of fare shall not be copied 
here in print, with a circumstantial description and criti- 
cisni of all the made dishes, English or French ; 
I ss impertinent and annoying to the reader, as for a 6pec- 
I talor at a theatre, jammed perhaps in a hot back ri 
' the pit, to have his eyes treated with the display of a 
banquet, and his ears with the popping of corks, — where- 
upon some malicious actor advances close to the lamps, anc 
deliberately qimffB off his sparkling Champagne, iced c 
course, before our Tantalus's face. Suffice it that the} 
dined ; and then, after the ladies had retired, the Baronet 
I and the Justice betook themselves steadily to drinking some 
I claret, quite as good as La Fitte or Chateau Margaax, 
though known in those days by some other n 

After a few glasses dedicated to the old standing Tory 
toasts of the time. Sir Mark filled a bumper, and, getting 
on his legs, drank it off to the health of " The Firs ~ 
Tourite for the Maiden Stakes, — Grace RiTers ;" the ce. 
remony ending, according to an old fashioned form of gal- 
lantry, by the glass being thrown over his shoulder, and 
dashed to atoms on the carpet. The .luslice wascompellf4 
to follow the example, and as he reaiiy doated ( 
daughter, he ackoowjedged the compliment in a n 
tone of feeling than could have been expected from tff, 
rock-like a source. Unwonted moisture, — "tears suell 
18 angels weep," — bedimmed his falcon-like eyes, as be 
alluded to the virtues of his child, her frank, open dispo> 
sition, and her affectionate devotion to himself ; and for b 
moment the stern magistrate seemed devoted to n 
laws than those of Nalure. In conclusion, he filled hi> 
glass, to the health of " Ringwood Tyrrel, the Hope of the 
Hall," duly honouring the toast with a smash of glass ai 

Sir Mark was no orator : he made no attempt even b 
u hia feelings by a speech ; but he set up a joyibi 
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yckks ! which said quite as much, — and seized the hand 
of the Justice and shook it heartily. He had been longing 
io secret to introduce the subject which lay uppermost in 
lu8 heart ; and this fortunate coupling of Grace with Ring- 
wood seemed to have broken the ice before him. 

** £gad, neighbour," he said, *' I'm not much used to 
link my ideas together with dog-couples : but this toasting 
of your daughter and my son has put a strange thought 
into my head. They are both of an age, both of a height, 
or thereabouts, and one is my heir, and the other your 
lieiress, which is as fair a start as heart can wish. Sup- 
pose we were to lay an even pony or two, which will be 
Bttnied first ? It would be a sporting thing ; and if 
Gnce comes in winner, I shall enjoy what I never enjoyed 
before — the loss of my money ! " 

'' Why then done, for a hundred !" said the Justice, who, 
like country gentlemen in general, was in some degree a 
■portsman ; and the generous influence of the grape, more- 
over, pre-disposed him to enter into the whim. 

'* Twice ! " cried Sir Mark. 

'' Done again ! " replied the Justice, 

" Three times ? " 

" Done ! done ! and done ! " cried the Justice ; '' and 
there I must stop. And pray endorse your betting-book, 
* strictly private,^ with its entry of a certain gambling 
magistrate, who may have to-morrow to suspend a publi- 
ein's licence, for allowing card-playing, — Jonas Han way, 
for instance, and his whist club at " The Rabbits." 

*' You may suspend me with the licence," said Sir 
Mark, '^when you can find any one to swear to their 
phtying. But be easy about the betting-book ; we will be 
only upon honour." 

" By the way. Sir Mark," said the magistrate, " there 
ii a third chance in the said matrimonial race, that we 
have both overlooked ; the possibility of the parties coming 
to file church neck and neck at the same time !" 

'* A dead heat by Jove ! " exclaimed the Baronet, with 
wdl-feigned surprise, ^^and an old jockey and racer like me, 
to forget that such events may come ofi*! £gad, neighbour. 
It would not be a bad way of hedging our moiie^, eVi^ *' 
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retaroed tlie Baronet, : 
le and look that indicft 
speak, I 
He fidgeted in his chi 
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" Sir Mark, ate you serioufi or in joke ? " inquired i 
magiitrate. 

" Either, at your pleasure," 
siuning however a grntity of li 
he WSH in earnest. The n 
he was puxiled how Ei 

filled a. glass of claret, and gulped it down, then j 
loud hem, and then ihree very bad coughs. 

It's no use beating round the bush," he exclaimed 
last, " when the game's a-foot ! I think, friend Rive 
our ideas and wishes are packing well together ; and 
you are as agreeable as I am (o the match between I^ 
wood and Grace, all 1 can say is, I will back aon sgai 
daughter with you, guinea for guinea; — and the dem 
desire of my heart will be fulfilled l« boot !" 

" To be candid with you. Sir Mark," replied the maf 
trate, " our bowls, biassed by old friendship, have b 
aimed at the same jack. Nothing indeed could afford I 
greater pride and pleasure than such an alliance. But 
neither of the partlea will be of age for a year or twOj 
aeeined premature to " 

" Zounds, man," interrupted the delighted BaroB 
" you would not carry them into church, would you, wi 
out a little wooing beforeliand ? — Cupid waats trairi 
as well as a colt, before you bring him to ihe poat." 

" Your remark is just," said the magistrate: "for 
own part I will tahc care to apprise Grace of our arnui 
ment; and that henceforward she is to consider her afl 
tions engaged to your eldest son." 

"No — hang it! — no," exclaimed Sir Mark; "i 
not come the magistrate over her neither ! It wiil be tin 
enough to use our authority, as fathers, when either of A 
young people has bolted out of the course. We niiuDl^ 
inoculate, but let them lake it naturally. Love is a pin 
with long straggling roots, and ihc gardener who atCeiM| 
to pot it — no, tliat's not it ! — but it's Kate's sentimd 
and a very good one. And now boy, a bumper to a bed 
match than was ever made on the turf. — T^y — '■'"y^ 
— yoicka — yoicks — yoicks ! — yo — icks ! " * 

It is amuGing to think that during the forgoing cuml 
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ition of die two fathers, the unconscious Grace was sitting 
in the very next room^ 

'* In maiden medication, fknqr firee ;*' 

thinking no more of courtship^ marriage, and Ringwood^ 
than of squibs^ crackers, and Guy Faux. Her lively spirits^ 
her sweet temper^ her natural good taste, and artless man- 
Ben, had advanced her hourly in the opinion of Mrs. 
Htmilton ; till at last^ after a long kind look at her fair young 
ftce and graceful figure^ that lady addressed her, in a tone 
if tenderness that thrilled through her very soul, as '' her 
dear Miss Rivers." 

'^ If I may beg a favour, my dear madam," she replied^ 
''pray oblige me by following the precedent of Sir Mark^ and 
oUingme only by my Christian name, — Grace, plain Grace." 

" WeU then, Grace, my dear Grace, did you ever place 
a boUow sea-shell to your ear^ and notice its perpetual 
■ghlng for the waters that ought to fill it ? " 

Grace signified that she had often done so on the coast. 

** Come hither, then, and tell me truly, did that young 
heart of yours never feel a craving, an indescribable craving, 
-—as if there was some aching void in it that required 
filling up?" 

The question suffused the face and neck of Grace with a 
deep Uush ; but it lasted only for an instant, and vanished 
again ere she had pronounced the first word of her answer. 

" Indeed, my dear madam, I have felt it often — always 
at the sound of one word, and at the sight of one action ;" 
•nd she concluded the sentence with a sigh. 

" I know well what you mean," said Mrs. Hamilton, 
pressing her own hands to her bosom. ^' I feel it here at 
^ moment — here, where I have felt it for years. Alone, 
Mr in society — in joy or in sorrow, in sickness, in health, 
here it is — the same intense yearning, everlastingly crying 
tut in its agony, give ! give ! — Tell me, my dear Grace, 
td me, is it not even thus that your overcharged heart has 
pined for a mother ? " 

*' Oh, God knows it," cried Grace, clasping her hands, 
tod with difficulty suppressing the tears that were rushing 
Qpwards to her eyes ; '' my heart has throbbed almost to 
barsting, at the sight of caresses which I never — okutNex 
knew ! — .nevn* can know ! " 
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" Even BO, Grace," said Mrs. Iloniilton, " hsTe I h 
wrung with anguish to see a mothtr embrace a daughu 
It has been my fate to grieve through many lonely hou 
but they would not have been either grievous or lone 
with BOtne one^ — some such sweet girl as yourself — 
love, and to love me. In imagination 1 have nursed tl 
fair hope from bud to blossom, into even the full-bin 
flower. I have hung and trembled over her infancy- 
heard her lisp her tirst accents of love — watched the lit 
aporU of her childhood — - and have been the confidant 
the secreta of lier girlhood. And was it not eine;ular, GrM 
that the diURhter of my poor fond fancy should have b: 
eyes the very colourof your own, and the same bonny btoi 
hair ? " 

To this question Grace made no reply, but by putdl 
both her hands into those of Mrs. Hamilton, who genl 
drew the graceful girl towarda her, and imprinted a 
on her forehead. "A Welshwoman," she continued, "w 
have sworn 'twas some tie of blood between ue, that atlracti 
my love to you from the first moment of our meeting !" 

" And mine to you, my dear madam," added Gra 
" It is imposaible I could remember you before you l 
the Hali, and yet that lady-like figure, and the beni| 
amile, and the low gentle voice were bo familiar 
that it seemed like the fulfilment of a dream." 

" It is the fulfilment of a dream," said Mrs. Hamiltal 
" our stars have spoken, and our hearts interpreted i 
oracle. Henceforth 1 wiU be your mother, and you shi 
be my daughter, the dear child of my soul, if not of n 
body, — shall It not be so, my own sweet Grace ? ' 

" O for ever, and ever!" exclaimed Grace, throwil 
herself into the arms that opened to receive her. '■' Ai 
here begin the hapidest hours of my life I " 

" And here end the moat wretched of mine," said ll 
widow, cBTessliig her adapted daughter with as much tO 
derness as belongs to many real mothers. " Oh Grac 
the blessing you would have been to me at Glencodo 
Some day you shall know all ; but for this evening a 
the past shall not sadden the present!" 

Aa the reader is aware, there had been with regard i 
Grace what the ingenious aad elegant Mr. Robiiu i 
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call^'A bidding in two places:** and at the yery same 
iDoment that completed her maternal adoption in the draw- 
ing-room, the paternal shout and TiewhoUa of Sir Mark 
ttcended from the dining-room, in honour of his daughter- 
elect It suggested no other idea, however, to the ladies but 
tbat either he had broken cover with some never-sufficiently- 
to-be-recorded fox; or that he had taken abundance of 
wioe^ and would be the better for a never-sufficiently-to- 
be-aonounced cup of tea. Accordingly, Mrs. Hamilton 
nng for the equipage, and made tea ; and at about the 
nxth summons the gentlemen put in an appearance at her 
tible, both certainly a little elevated, but by joy rather than 
tbe juice of the grape. Indeed, the Baronet*s head was so 
Aill of his favourite idea, that with an abstracted air he 
walked straight up to Grace, and gave her a hearty kiss, to 
the infinite astonishment of the young lady as well as Ids 
nster ; and not a little to his own, when he recovered his 
RcoUection. The Justice alone, who was in the secret, and 
guessed wjbat was passing in the mind of Sir Mark, conceived 
at once that the salute was anticipatory of the marriage 
ceiemony, as was really the case ; and his grim smUe, 
at the sheepish look and awkward apologies of the Baronet, 
was the signal for a general laugh. All the parties were 
indeed in higher spirits than usual, and the evening passed 
iway cheerfully, and before they separated Sir Mark insisted 
on Grace singing one of her songs, in token that she had 
fcrgiven him for making her blush. 

Grace imniediately seated herself at a piano, which in those 
days was reckoned a very grand one, though much such 
n instrument as a petty tradesman now selects at a broker's 
finr a present to his daughter from boarding-schooL After 
t short prelude, she sang to a plaintive Scotch air the fol- 
lowing words, which, as a corollary to what had passed in 
the dining-room, made the two fathers exchange some very 
■gnificant ghinces. 

** My mother bids me love a lord. 

My father does the same : 
But then my heart has made a choice . 

Of one I will not name. 
My parents* Arowns reject the suit. 

Their angry words reprove. 
But, oh' I 1 cannot love the man 

Jl/ motber bids me iovt. 

I 




" Egad, Grace," exclwmeil the Baronet, 
chosen a sorrowful ditty ; Kale, there, h ready to 
My own heart was at feather-weight awhile ago, but 
it teems csrrying six pounds extra. 1 hope the wor^ 
none of your own making?" 

" Raby was so kind as to copy them for me," on^ 
Grace, " from some book of poems in your library." I 

" Ay, there it ia," said Sir Mark, looking at the Ji 
with a alight gloom on hla brow. " Catch Ringvro 
copying out anything — barring a ' recipe for making 
waterproof,' or a ' uutp for the distemper.' I'll w* 
Grace, he never wrote out anything for you in his lilj 

" Nothing adapted to the voice," auGwered Grace! 
an arch smile ; " but he cnce obliged me with autq 
directions how to make German paste for my ainging-b 

■' And St. Kitts?" asked the Baronet. 1 

" Your nephew used formerly lo copy poems forr 
replied Grace ; " but our tastes did nut coincide ; d 
grew tired of extracting from Rochester and Sedley, i 
I could not relish, — and he had as little lildng on hil 
part for ray old favourite Herrick." 

" Come, Giace, come," aaid the cnBgistrate, liainj 
ruptly from his chair, " it is time to return to Ha«i 



I read the Riot Act and dissolve this 
oiding to law ? 1 have to look over the Haiel' 
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evidence before I go to bed. Sir Mark^ you will remember 
^ bet for the Maiden Stakes ? " 

" Three hundred, even^ the colt against the filly — and 
^j neither of us win ! " said the Baronet, with a know- 
ing wink and a warm shake of the hand. ^' As for you, 
^nice, I see that you and Kate have cottoned^ and I need 
&ot bid you come again soon to the Hall !*' 

''Miss Rivers has been so kind as to promise to come 
often/' said Mrs. Hamilton. ^M am to have the hap- 
piness of her society at least once a week.'' 

"God bless you then, Grace/' said Sir Mark, *' and send 
you alnlity to keep your word. The boys will be home 
*0OD, and then I shall kiss and court you by proxy — but 
Aat's only a joke." 

Thus they parted, and Mrs. Hamilton retired to her 
loom^ and the Baronet to his bed, to dream of weddings 
ttd rings and white favours^ as if bridecake had been 
pitted under his pillow. 

"Well, Tibbie/' said the lady as the Scotchwoman helped 
ker to undress, *' how has all fared with you the night ? " 

"Od mem," replied Tibbie, "it's just extraordinar, 
ffiy head's rinnin round like a peery ! I'm thinking the 
jitttice-wark will be cannily dune the mom's morn, when 
tbe Provost and Sir Mark Tirl hae been at their high 
jbiks. As fac's death, mem, for I keekit in at the door^ 
Inw the Provost casting the wine-glasses owre his shouther 
to play smash upon the flure ! " 

" An old £nglish custom, Tibbie," said Mrs. Hamilton, 
"by way of doing honour to a health. Formerly it was 
common for gentlemen to cast their cravats of Mechlin 
l>oe, or their perukes, on the fire-grate, according to the 
rumple of the proposer of the toast." 

"Macklin crawvats, and perukes! Gude safe's!" ex- 
daimed Tibbie, with an appropriate elevation of her eyes 
ttd hands. '^ My certie, it's no wonder thae £nglish hae 
■ocan a Nawtional Debt, as they ca't! Douce Dawvid 
Nieol, — and he's the cashier o' die Dundee Bank, — did 
»em the like o' that ! " 

" But the kitchen, Tibbie," inquired the mistress, '< how 
Cttne ye on with the strange servants ^ " 
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" By my troth, mem," said Tibbie, " they n 
sieary eneuch. Von prejink flunkies wha 
Provoai, were owre up-seltin to drink yill, but chappit a 
the butler, lo bring ben the port wioe and the sherry winq 
as afThand aa in a change-house, where they were gaun U 
pay the lawin.' But I'm thinking 1 gied them a screed 1^ 
flytiiig, instead o' yon fule bady Dtborah. ' Ih-ink swa,' 

1,' says I, 'drink awa,' ye're a' comin to pigs and 
whistles!' But I might have spared my breath to cool 
my parritch ! Here's t'ye, Tibbicj cries aiie, and hereV 
t'ye, Tibbie, cries anither, and here's t'ye, 'Tibbie, ( 
yon Jerry, and send ye gude yill and gude custom at 
Pig and Whistle I" 

"Never fash yoiwse!, Tibbiej" said the Mistresa, " 
the likes — you're no at Glcncosie." 

" Ou, mem," said the Scotchwoman, " it 'maist gatj 
me greet to see the dining down o' the glasi and tl 
cheeny, end the siller-spunea, wi' their pliskies. — Div _ 
no think, mem, it would be a saving 0' siller to writ^ 
north for a hantle o' wooden quaichs and bickers i 
horn spunes, for nae doot they'll be fur emilatiu theil 
betters, and casting their drinkin-cups owre the shouther ?^ 

" It's a serious question, Tibbie, end J must aleep up 
it," replied Mrs. Hamilton ; and with this quietus she d 
missed the handmaid to her own pillow, to dream, if one m 
guess at her night- visions, of a mad bull in a china-shepr 
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^^kdonship origin ating in sporting, like that of Cotton, 
* angler, with " his Father Walton." 

He acceded, therefore, with great glee, to a proposition 
ftom Sir Mark, that they should ride together on horse- 
had as far as the first stage, to meet and welcome the 
T^ong Coll^ans; while Dick the huntsman, and the 
whipper-in^ should follow with led horses, for the use of 
the students. 

"A clever little nag that," said the Squire, after a long 
one-eyed look at a hrown gelding, that Dick was leadings 
"knows how to go — capital action." 

"A picture, isn't he?" said the Baronet. ^' I bought 
last week, by way of a surprise to Ringwood. He 
^ bred by old Toby Sparks, at Hollington ; by Jiggum. 
l»b, out of Tolderol, by Diddledumkins, Cockalorum, and 
10 forth." 

" An odd fish old Toby," said the Squire, " always 
gives 'em queer names — can jump a bit, no doubt ? *' 

'* He jumps like a flea," said Dick ; '^ and as for gallop- 
ing, he can go from anywhere to everywhere in forty 
oinjites, — and back again." 

''Glad of it/* said Ned; *'just the thing for Ring- 
wood — all ready, eh !" here he looked at his watch — 
"Go!" 

And away they trotted, the Squire keeping his horse a 
little in the rear of the Baronet's, a position which enabled 
him to divide his conversation between Sir Mark and the 
huntsman, who now and then exchanged a sentence with 
the whipper-in, as he followed with two led hacks ; and in 
this order they took to the road. Occasionally, at a signal 
from die Squire, they slackened or increased their speed ; 
•fid to well did he time the pace, that they arrived at the 
Green Dragon at * * * * just as the Oxford coach 
■topped to change horses. 

" Well, my boys, welcome home again," said the 
fiwwiet, shaking them successively by the hand ; while 
4e Squire, after a nod a-piece, gave Ringwood an afiec. 
wnate slap on the back that would have corrected a 
nailer child. 

"Been tooling ^e tits, eh?" he said; ^' very i^ietx^ 

I 3 



\ 



% 



I 



. ... -near Tvheeler lame behind"- 

rilically TCatclieil each horse 39 it went smoking and 
shaking ila lail into the Btahle-yard. "Glad to see you,. 
Ringwuod," here another slap. " Olll Hilary hasn't rubbed 
off any of your bloom." 

Tbe eye of the father made n similar remark ihat Ring* 
wood looke<i rather more florid than usual, while the 
complexion of Raby was somewhat paler 
tbe natural results of too much port and claretj aiid an. 
excess of Greek and Latin. As for St. Kitts, bis cheek» 
e the old brown, — a tinge somewhat resembling that 
jn undoubted "portrait by Rembrandt" in a pieCure- 
dealer'a window. At tbe same time, the three faces were. 

s different in expression as in colour, — the Creole'i 
plied indifference ; that of Rahy beamed with the quiet 
enjoyment of a mind at peace with itself, somewhat 
heiglitened by the pleasure of meeting his father; hut, " 
spite of its liealthy hue, the countenance of Ringwood w 
saddened by a cast of anxiety and gloom, hinting, I 
probably, that he looked back on time and money eqmilljr 
misspent at college. His quick eye, however, detected at 
a glance the new acquisition to ibe stable, and en 
thought of self-reproach for the follies or vices of the hi 
of Tylney was lost in the consideration of the many good 
points about the offspring of Jiggunibob and TolderoL. 
From this reverie be was roused by the voice of hit 
father, 

t" Well, how do you think he will carry you — for he 
is all your own, my boy, from the bridle to tbe crupper?" 
" If he'» old Sparks's colt, sir, he's the very one I'vi 
long set my heart upon," answered Ringwood. " But if 
he's meant aa a eoUege-prize, sir, he belongs more t" 
St. Kills than to me ; and to Rahy more than either," 
" Raby be d— d," the Squire was about to eay, but )» 
EuppreBsed the words, and contented himself with tacidy 
expressing his opinion, by snatching the bridle of thej 
horse in question and turiurg him round with bis bead to' 
Bipgwoad and his tail to Raby. 
"Far my part," taid the >- " t AiacUim any ide 

f rivalry in our aindie* — » w*^ ^ ^tn^t ' 
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ooudn has suggested any inquiry as to our relative pro- 
gress at Oxford." 

''Sink the letter then/' said Ringwood^ in an under 
tone^ at the same time shifting to the offside of the horse, 
md affecting to examine his fore feet. 

" You forget — I am upon honour," replied the Creole, 
in the same tone and stooping into the same position. 

*' Why then — take care of yourselves ! " cried Ring- 
wood, springing into the saddle, and striking the spurs 
into the horse with such suddenness, that St. Kitts only 
escaped, hy a desperate spring backwards, being thrown 
down and trampled under foot, 

" Confound the fellow — he will start the mail," cried 
*8ir Mark, catching the head of one of the leaders, who 
ttemed inclined to improve upon the then rate of travel- 
ling, by running away with the coach. However Ring- 
"wood continued to spur desperately on, as if, Byron-like, 
Ite was under some excitement that was to be worked off* 
V^^d gallopping; in fact, when he returned, he was 
coTered with dust, and the panting steed was in a lather 
^ sweat and foam. ^' He is not a roarer, that's certain," 
Ito said, as he dismounted and threw the bridle to the 
whipper-in. 

" Who the devil said he was ! " cried Sir Mark. 
''IHck, see him thoroughly rubbed down, — and have him 
wdl clothed. Let them all have a good feed of corn — 
«nd mind, Dick, see with your own eyes that the Green 
Pwgon does not devour it for them. And now let*s 
^Noors — for two legs must have a bait as well as four." 

As they went in, Raby twitched his brother by the sleeve, 
^d caused him to remain a little behind. 

" For God's sake, and for your own sake, Ringwood," 
^ttid, '' don't show this spleen before our father. St. 
I^tts will only play the amiable, and the comparison will 
* to your disadvantage." 

"Right," said Ringwood, *^ and thank ye for the hint : 
■•••ure to run cunning." 

In pursuance of this line of policy Ringwood discarded 
*"• leierve, and laughed and chatted as if determined to 
^^'^'crow the Creole even in mirth and good humour. He 
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drew humorous pictures of college comforts, of fra( 
and lufUhunterB, of bed-makers, besdles, and barben; i 
Oien he gave an Egan-like ileacription of a pugiliEtic n 
counter between a gowneman and a bargeman, that mvk 
the Squire roar with laughter, He next entered inW Wi 
animated account of a boat-race, in which he hail rowBil 
aniong the winners ; and thEn of a cock-fight ; and 
~ a coursing meeting, well attended b^ Oxonians ; ti 
■vident delight of his father. 

After Euch stirring subjects, the Creole's description d 
m examination, and the terrors and bogghngof the unpie- 
pared ; and of a college-inijuisition, and the speech of a 
pioctor, — fell dead on the ear; the organ of Ringwood 
escepted, for he suspected, und perhaps rightly, that the 
artained some covert reference, both relrospefr 
tively and prospectively, to his own career at collie. At 
any rate he made the application to himself, and secretly 
lesnlved to be avenged at the first Qpportuni,ty : he indulged 
'hie mood, in the meantime, by throwing a threatening 
I glance occasionally at the Creole, which the latter re'ceived 
with s calm smile, relying on his own superior powers of 
retaliation ; even as ibe mahgnant viper, which will baik 
lazily in your very path, conscious of his uwn cruel fanp, 
and daring your foot, wliilst the unarmed snake star^H 
■way, more fearing than feared, into the nearest thicket. 

At last he struck, and wi(h deadly effect. He well knew 

low to " heap coals ou the head of his enemy," by dealing 

^ with him to all appearance generously, and even kindly, 

where less politic natures would avow their animoaitj by 

angry looks and bitter speech. He again took part u 

conversation, and, choosing Ringwood for bis theme, re- 

^t peated in glowing terms the praises he had heard lavished 

^B^Bt Oxford on his intrepid riding ; his superior shooting, 

^V which bad made him the crack shot of the Pigeon Club; 

^K his exquisite driving, four-in-hand, on the box of the long 

^1 Cioaches ; and be even recorded certain Bacchanalian feats, 

^B at which his subject bad been the hern ; adding, however,. 

H B deprecatory clause, Ibat such irregularities coulil scarcely 

^B be at all times avoided by a young man at the University, 

H iait at the expense of peraoiial I'lAkuie an4 vQsvi.\^ t-ai 
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hat he had felt compelled himself to join occasionally in 
nch orgies. 

The Baronet's face glowed with pride during the recital^ 
md the Squire's one eye glistened with absolute delight : 
but Ringwood^ for the first time in his life^ heard with 
pain and disgust^ an acknowledgement of his superior skilly 
udour, and success^ in all the various branches of field 
sports. Neither did the younger brother listen with much 
pleasure to the next topic which the Creole thought proper 
to introduce ; although he studiously quoted the very high 
Cttlogiams which had been pronounced on Raby's acquire- 
ments^ in languages and classical literature. The extreme 
contrast between the reputation of the two brothers^ thus 
trtfiilly placed in juxtaposition, suggested an inference too 
obvious to escape the mind of the Baronet ; who conse- 
fwntly shrank from any allusion or inquiry as to scholar- 
ibip — being sorrowfully persuaded that his favourite son 
ind heir had made neither step nor stride towards any de- 
Srees except the geographical. 

The* unfortunate victim, whose feelings were really to 
k pitied, actually writhed in soul under the infliction. As 
be dearly loved his father^ he could not witness the gloom 
^bieh overcast his fine jovial countenance without an ex- 
^vaaXe pang of self-reproach ; and bitterly he execrated 
^ folly that had given his cousin the opportunity of such 
* Iriomph. 

"T)k hell-hound !" be said to himself, ^^he might as 
'^'dl have put the letter into my father's hands before all 
foent ; but, cunning as he is in running on his foil, and 
*^bling, he shall find I can pick it out." 

In the meantime his feelings were somewhat soothed 
"T receiving, under the table, the secret pressure of a kindly 
™Qd, which he knew to be Raby's, who took this method 
^ihowing that he appreciated and sympathised with his 
■^tion. It was the act of a friend in need, and Ring. 
^^ acknowledged its value at that moment by a grip so 
''^^sinums, that the blood rushed up into Raby's cheeks, 
^ with difficulty suppressed an exclamation. The two 
JfjJ^ers bad indeed^ in some degree, forgotten their own 
"fences, and were united more than formerly as mutual 
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allies BgxinBt St. Kttls, whom by eanie vague, indefinal 
instinct, they had begun to regard in the light of & 

" Here's good luck to the new nag," said Sijuire N< 
with a nod to Ringwood, preparatory to ft long pull s 
strong pull at a tankard of xi ale, for which the " ~ 
Dragon " waa justly famous. " A roarer, eh ' 
in wind than I am ! — can't drink a pini without fetcbll 
breath. And here's to you, boy, yourself," he added, i 
a renewed draught in honour of Ringwood; — "noil 
but a good fellow — upright and downright — no Gkull 
— no fliocher — no snake in the grass ! " 

With the last of his negatives, the Squire threw such 
significant meaning into his one grey eye, and fixed it I 
pointedly on the Creole, that the latter immediately pi 
ceiveil that one of the party, at least, had detected t 
latent origin of his insidious panegyrics. Unlike t 
Baronet, who set great store hy an Universe; edncatjd 
honest Ned attached no earthly value to homan leamii] 
beyond reading and writing) and therefore he bad C. 
to the praises of Ringwood, as a sportsman, with l 
alloyed rapture, only equalled in degree by the utter apaU 
with which he had heard the encomiums on Raby's elu 
cal attainments. It was not till he noticed Sir Mari 
depression, that he suspected the sting which, like Clt 
patra's asp, had been treacherously introduced, nndfx 
covering of fruit and flowers. His unbounded love m 
admiration of Ringwood led him naturally to the concluaiq 
that jealousy, and a desire of supplanting him, were li 
private motives of the West Indian ; or, as he fordl 
illustrated it by a mental comparison. Sir Mark had 
young cuckoo in his nest that would eject his o 
The abrupt trial of the new nag, and the narrow escape 
St. Kittt, were no longer a mystery ; and could human a 
have searched the Squire's inward heart, it would probal 
have detected a lurking wish, tliat the horse had tried t 
temper of his shoes on the skull and brains which b 
conceived such a device against " the Heir and Hope 
the Hall." 

Under these circumstances, each person of the par 
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having some particular cause of discontent with another^ it 
may easilj be conceived^ that the general hilarity fell far 
short of the Baronet's anticipations. On leaving the inn, 
Bingwood indeed could not help mechanically admiring the 
lofjtk spirit and fine action of the beautiful animal that was 
led towards him ; and, for a moment, he looked like Shak- 
speare's Young Harry, as if about to *' witch the world 
with noble horsemanship ; " but this elasticity of body and 
^prit vanished as he alighted in the saddle, and the Creole, 
like anybody's Old Harry, smiled a sardonic smile, to wit- 
ness the rankling of the well-directed shaft. The Squire 
was infected by his favourite's gloom ; — Sir Mark had a 
grierance of his own ; and even the serene mind of Ilaby 
WIS darkened by the shadows of clouds which hung over 
other heads. 

For some miles the whole company rode almost in si- 
lence ; at last, an abrupt question from the Baronet revived 
tiieoUfeud. 

'' Ringwood, — what name do you think of giving to 
yoor new nag, — for luckily^ Old Sparks hadn't christened 
him with any of his ridiculous rumfoozles or rumpty. 
iddities?" 

''As the Squire names all his horses and dogs to begin 
^ A" replied Ringwood, " I make a rule that all mine 
iM start with B. 1 think of calling him Brown Bas- 
tnd." 

The last two words, and the look, which put them as it 
vere in italics, were not lost on the Creole. His eyes 
^itendly flashed fire, and, as he turned his horse towards 
Bingwood's, his hand made an involuntary movement up- 
Wd.with his riding- whip, but luckily the motion was too 
^t to excite notice. 

"Bastard, again I " he muttered between his teeth, '' do 
yoQ wish to excite me to show, sir, how I can resent an 
iniuh?" 

"Name your own horses as you please, sir," returned 
BJDgwood, in the same under-tone, — his hand mechani. 
^7 gliding from the butt-end to the top of his whip, 
*'iDd do not dare to interfere with mine." 

'^Bistard^ eh ? — proper name enough for a colt," said 
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the Squire, unceremoniously thrusting his hack between 
enraged couaine, " Don't euppoae Jiggumbob ajid Tolde 
rol were ever married, — banna or licence ! " 

"This is my quarrel, sir, and I will not brook meddling,' 
said St. Kitts to the Squire, with the aame guarded tone 
but, in spite of this caution, and the prudent raameune 
of Rahy, who endeavoured to divert the HtteoCion of U 
father, the Baronet's quick cars had already apprised hin 
that there was a quarrel on foot, though he had not dia 
covered ita drift. 

He immediately pushed on a little a-bead, where hft 
wheeled his horse round, and halting in the middle of tin 
road, with a position and manner of great dignity, he: ' 
dressed ihera as they came up three abreast. 

"How is this, lads ? — bow is this? — - snarling ni 
wrangling between whelps of tbe same blood, — I 
almost said the same litier ? Is this your respect 
yourselves, for each other, fur me ? Do you want to 1 
these grey hairs," here he took off his hat, "to eardi,' 
fihame and sorrow } " 

" Hark to him ! hark ! " shouted Ned, at the same i 
doffing his own hat in sign of reverence ; " hark U 
old one!" 

" Thank ye. Squire, for the halloo ! " said tbe Bai 
'' and be so kind as to lead the field at a foot-pace toi 
the Hall, whilst Rahy remains with me." 

In obedience to this command, they all pasaed on ezoCp 
the younger son, who reined up beside hia father ; and,* 
soon aa the others were out of siglit, Sir Mark commenC* 
his examinaiton. 

" Raby, you know I hate babbling. Put raeup atonC 
10 the origin of this fall-out between your brother and ° 
KittB, for I winded a quarrel better than a hundred yat< 

*' I believe, air," answered Raby, "it may all be tr*" 
to a letter which my cousin has at (his moment in ' 
pocket. It is from Jenkins, tbe tutor, to yourself; s* 
as Jenkins is a pedant, and Ringwood is naturally t 
reverse, I declined to be the bearer of an epistle wb> 
probably reflected on my brother. Ringwood reliued ' 
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letter from the same suspicion, and I believe he feels hurt 
tha^ St. Kitts undertook to deliver it." 

" A likely cast, Raby," said the Baronet, " and my own 
oliservation owns to the scent. — Ride up, man, ride up, 
and I will soon see if it holds good." 

In a few minutes they rejoined the others, and Sir Mark 
rede up to the Creole and asked for the letter. 

" I have had a severe struggle, sir," said the latter, 
^between friendship and conscience, whether to suppress 
or deliver this unlucky paper, guessing the contents to be 
mpleasant to Ringwood, and I believe friendship would 
lure got the better, — but Raby*s mention of it leaves me 
W> alternative." So saying he delivered the letter to the 
Bironet, who thrust it unopened into his pocket. 

''You hear that, Ringwood," he said, addressing his 
ddest son. — '* Your cousin intended to hush it up. Take 
to kindness, and shake hands, boys, shake hands at once. 
—You must pack better together, or it will break my 
Iwirt. I fancied I could cover you all with a sheet." 

*' For my own part," said St. Kitts, '* I am perfectly 
teadjr to forgive and forget any personal cause of offence, 
—and which possibly originated in my own misapprehen- 
BOD. Will my cousin not say the same, now I have 
^ired him the humiliation of making the first advances ? " 

But Ringwood remained silent. The Squire, however, 
<glQn rode in between and endeavoured to join their hands, 
almost pulling the West Indian from his saddle in the 
tttempt. 

''Still mute ! " exclaimed the Baronet, rising in wrath. 

* Don't forget, Ringwood — my temper is spicy — and if 
1 once get in a passion — Zounds, sir, shake hands at 
Wice, or I will dismount you, I wiU, by Jove ! 

"At your command, sir, I must," answered Ringwood, 
^ctantly extending his hand towards his cousin, while a 
Bidden rush of blood to his face showed that a slight smile 
^f triumph in the Creole had not escaped his notice. '' It 

* your turn to-day," he muttered, " it will be mine to- 

■UJIIOW." 

'"That's well, boys," said Sir Mark, his face beaming 
^ pleasure at what he deemed the reconciliatiou* '^ ^ 
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for this," he Esid, taking out the letter, and castiiigitin 
ihe little hridge they were crossing, 
read it, for me. What is past is past, and I wi]l n< 
the heel. Sn if any one here has neglected his duly, kt 
him go on Sunday <o church anil hatk to Dr. Cobb, and 
when it conies to ' We have left undone those thingim 
lught to have done, and we have done those thing) v< 
jught not to have done,' and so forth, let him say Anen, 
with all his heart, and resolve to take up and mend for ib 

The lecture bad its due effect on the party for wkw 
benefit it was intended : for Hingwood, naturally well-dii- 
posed hut thoughtless, from the very first moment ih^the 
witnessed the disappointment and vexation of his fathtr, 
had been framing resolutions to apply himself n 
gently to his College studies. He could not, forget, boo- 
ever, that the wound in his parent's feelings bad b 
wantonly irritated and probed by the Creole ; whom 
regarded therefore with unmitigated hostility. The IMWi' 

Ion the contrary, asBumed a cheerful air, and affected to I* 
overjoyed at the adjustment of their difference. 
" St. Kitts," said tlie Baronet, " you are a generous fel- 
low. You do not sit frowning on your horse as sulky M • 
badger, or bristle up and keep yourself to yourself like a 
hedge- hog." 
" He can play the hypocrite better than I can," Ring- 
wond was about to answer ; but he suppressed the spt«cl 
and contented himself with slacking his pace and letllB 
his horse trot alongside his brother's. 
" Thank ye for nothing, Raby,'' he said so low asnol 
to be overheard ; " yuu had an opportunity just now tf 
backing me with ray father ; and see what comes of it— 
Gip has the call." 
" Indeed, you wrong me," replied Raby ; " 1 said mcrel] 
that old Jenkins was a pedant, and (hat yon were none 
and that St. Kitts had undertaken to deliver his letter, a 
you and I had declined." 
" Out of infernal malice," said Ringwood, " and to 
jure me with my father — you might have pitched in th» 
When I want a friend, give me an out-and-outer ! 
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friend as I have been to you. Didn't I back you at seven 
to four for the prize poem — and never hedged ? " 

*' But, my dear Ringwood — -*' 

" Who told you how to lay your money at the running- 
nutch at Bnllington ? Who put you up to the trick at the 
ttotting-match that Scamp was meant to win^ and Fairplay 
was no^ ? Who told you of the snug little prize-fight at 
Headington ? MHio took you to Mother Boult's ? " 

" My dear Ringwood^ I could retort. Who rendered 
into Latin for you the twentieth Spectator ? Who paid 
your tavern bill at Pinkie's ? Who stood your friend with 
Ae Proctor in the affair of Widow Wakeman ? But this 
is child's play. Your own temper is in fault. I warned 
you not to let your quarrel break out before your father." 

"I know you did," said Ringwood^ rather softened, 
^ and if I had taken your advice, and hadn't let loose, I 
should be now in a better place. But I cannot stand nib- 
bing at a hind leg ; I must go at the head at once. I 
c»n*t help it — it's in my nature : and I hate St. Kitts as 
^op hates vermin. 

'* There again," said Raby, *^ you are always in extremes. 
Is it not possible to dishke St. Kitts without hating him, 
uid wanting to nail him up amongst the vermin on the 
end of the old barn ? " 

" Faith ! he would not cut a bad figure among the 
polecats, and stoats, and weazels," said Ringwood, smiling 
hitterly at the conceit. *^ He can run you down, bite vi- 
^'^^j, and hang on at your nape, as well as any of 'em ! 
He Would be a jewel of a specimen to rot and stink among 
^ skeletons of Dick's museum ! '* 

Their conversation was here interrupted by the halt of 
^ advance ; and Sir Mark, riding back to his two sons, 
desired them to take especial care of the brown woman 
who was coming along the road, for that Mr. Twigg said 
*^ was a witch, and even Justice Rivers was quite at fault 
•'[out her. As she walked towards them slowly, they had 
*eitnre to remark her appearance. She was dressed in 
'*ied mourning, rather brown than black, throu^lv l&ti%t.l\ 
^ wear or exposure to weather ; the weeds o£ «l dieeo^^ 
^Wj one of those sable beings that 8eem,"\ake tSatt^seaa, 
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to depend on t special Providence for their sustenance 
they have apparently so little earthly raeans of their awn 
Her (IrcsB, however, though coarse and ill.made, could nol 
conceal the symmetry of a shape that bad belonged to tha 
" order of fine forma " which is peculiar to the half-cast 
females of the West Indies. She had the taper waist, thi 
full round timhs, and the graceful easy carriage. More 
over she had the abundant black hair, curling natnraUj 
. into ringlets, too inflexible to uncoil themselveij a 
[ breath of heat or moisture ; and her eyes were of , 
' a hue, black and bright as cannel-coal, and equally apt U 
emit fire and flame. 

As soon as slie canm near enough, the Squire, who n 
a little a-heail, jumped off bis horse, and planted himstO. 
before ber, holiliiig out what remained of his right hand. 
" Here," be said, " sixpen 'north of fortune-telUDK 
I Won't tilk you — cross with silver and sll that ! " 
I " The wise man makes his own fortune," said the w 
I with great dignity, ■' and he himself best knows its asi 
" High-ropes, eh ? " said the 'Squire sometrhat al 
by this rebuff. "Won't look at my palm — suppose tli 
two off-fingers make a di^rence. No matter — nelcora 
to the tizzy." 

" Give it to your slaves," exclaimed the woman, with H 
imperious wave of the arm and a look of scorn that implied 
as much contempt for his silver as for Twigg's copper. 

"Egad, boys," said Sir Mark, "I begin to think tl 
Justice is right, and that she comes of good blood. — SI 
reminds me wonderfully of Mrs, What's-her-Name, in tt 
character of Cleopatra. I'll warrant her father was at ll 
very least the King of the Gipsies ! " 

" There is no moie Gipsy-blooil in my veins than i 
tliat young gentleman's," returned the woman, pointin 
her finger at ihe C'teole ; and gazing so earnestly on h 
face, that fur some minutes she seemed unconscious of an 
Other presence. Her mind evidently turned Inward, an 
she had the abstractetl look of a person revolving the fw 
or the future with intense interest. At last she spok 
" Although no gipsy, I have some skill in augury, and 
you will favour me,young gentleman, with your baud -^ 
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'* Try her, St Kitts, try her/' exdaimed Sir Mark, 
^^ DOW we have found her^ let us give a good account of 
her ; let her open^ man, and we shall soon see if she gives 
tongue to the right tune." Here he drew St. Kitts aside, 
adding, in a lower tone, ^^ let her cross your hand with a 
crown though, for she is not one of the common sort.^' 

In obedience to this direction, St. Kitts gave her a 
oowD^ which she immediately transferred to the huntsman, 
with the air of one accustomed to bestow such largess ; 
making Dick stare with as much amazement, as if he had 
seen with his own eyes a hare turning into a witch. He 
fifted his hand as if to touch his hat, but checked his arm 
nidway, — and then sat twirling the coin between his fin- 
gnr and thumb, with a ludicrous look of appeal towards 
hia master ; partly in doubt whether he ought to accept it 
ftom a distressed gentlewoman, and partly in fear that the 
nwDey was from the Devifs mint, and would bum a hole 
in his pocket. 

''Pouch it, Dick; pouch it!'' said Sir Mark, in an 
ailde. "If you don't fancy her herself, you can drink it 
to the health of the Lancashire Witches, or any others you 
Kke." 

Accordingly Dick pocketed the piece, whilst St. Kitts 
extended his hand to the fortune-teller, who grasped it be- 
tween her own, and even kissed it, muttering inaudibly, 
<Dd at the same time tremblii^ so that it was visible to 
^ eje, as if feeling, or affecting to feel, the prophetical 
tptadons of the ancient sybils. 

"There is a black cloud," she said, '*over your star, — 
^ there is a bright sun in store. Remember me I The 
l»t you do not remember — the present you do not under* 
ted — the future you cannot foresee. But 1 know it all. 
wnember me ! You have but one present trouble ; and 
itooncerna a gold ring for a lady's finger." 
"Hark to Gipsy!" shouted the Baronet; *' the old 
i *»nr, by Jove ! To her ! St. Kitts ! — to her,— to her 
HlOh I What odds she don't name the lady ? " 

**! hope. Sir," said St. Kitts, '^ you are already satisfied 
^ ber abilities as a Pythoness. So far from thinking of 
Mmiage, I give you my honour I am not even an Ko^u 

X 
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gone in courtship. But she is Mice all her tribe ; a go) 
ring and a bri'lecalte are their staple commoditjea," 

" Not so fast, young man," said the fortune-ti 
" there are two eiidB to a knot, and Ivco interpretatians t 
an oracle Remember me! Some lovers may long to H 
the third finger of tlieir lady's left hand in a golden cIp ' 
— and Home Bona may wisii that their mothers had w 
the same emblem. Remember me ! " 

" The devil remember you ! " saril the Creole, who ■ 
moat imagined that the evil one had thrown this augn 
in his path, — and Btriting the spurs into his aleed ) 
galloped some hundred yards a-head, as if to escipc d 
commenlH of his companions. The woman silently fil 
lowed his course with her cyee, till he disappeared behil 
a turn of the road, and then, without deigning to n 
any of the questions that were put to her, resamed 
walk in the opposite direction. 

" Egad it looks like witchcraft though !'' exclaimed ■ 
Baronet: "she knew where to have him, — and 1: 
him like a rabbit ! Not that I'm fond of ferreting in 
futurity : it damps a man's courage, to see his 
and misfortunes so long beforehand ; and in apt t 
him boggle and stick in the middle, when a gallant cbai 
would have carried him through." 

" Itwas nothing but chance, father," said Rahy ; ' 
Shakspeare calls a random holt. I have often had t 
own fortune told, — for the Gipsies are an interesting n 
and what I had read of them excited my cutioMty 
know more of them. These fortunetellers are evccllc 
physiognomists, — yon saw how narrowly she watched! 
looks of St. KitlE — for they know in un instant, 
your fare, when they have touched on the right sti 
Then again they are very voluble, and have always i 
recurring phrase, like that ' Remember me ! ' which gii 
them time for invention. Besides, it is a very c 
thing for them " 

" D d if I won't ! ■' ejaeulnteil the Squire, 

«ui)ilenly from a fit of meditation- — —"knows, may I 
wlio 's to irin the Darby ! " 
In compliance with iWs au^gea^-wn \ie ■\niw 
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toned his hone romid and rode after the Syhil^ determined 
to ask her a few questions for the henefit of his hetting* 
ixwk; while the rest of the party palled up and waited to 
He the issue of the conference. The woman had gained 
the brow of a gentle hill before she was overtaken^ and as 
Ae stood in relief against the sky they could see every 
Biotion. By the action of her hands and arms it was 
evident that she was talking with great vehemence^ and 
^ Squire^ who had dismounted^ by his gestures was 
e^^y importunate, till at last as she turned to go they 
Kw him catch hold of her cloak, as if to detain her by 
^BRie. Her right arm immediately rose at full stretch 
Aove her head, and a flash came from the hand in the 
<<oi-shine like the glancing of steel. The blow however 
tt not descend : the garment was released, the woman 
appeared instantly behind the brow of the hill; — and 
^ Squire, remounting his horse, came slowly back to re- 
join his companions. 

" There you come. Squire," cried Sir Mark, '^ with 
7^ head drooping and your tail down, like a greyhound 
t^has lost his hare!'' 

"Confound her," said Ned, with a smart slap of his 
^^dmg whip on his boot ; *^ wants a cage and a keeper 
"^•worse than ten tiger-cats or cat a-moun tains — looks 
■oitches, and talks bites. Never met an uglier customer 
**iie?er — never — never ! *' 

"We thought we saw the gleam of a knife," remarked 
^^gwood. 

*'Ay, boy,'* said the Squire, — '^ long blade — sharp point 
"^fit to kill a porker ; did its share of work, may be, at 
^ttd Bridge — no saying. A regular vicious jade — would 
^ t man to dod and sticking, in the snap of a flint ! " 

"You should have tried her with gold," said Raby ; 
^me gipsies well know how to raise their market. They 
'^Kt eopper in the hope of silver ; and refuse silver in 
*«pectation of gold." 

"Had gold on the hook, man," replied the squire, ^^but 
••go; wouldn't rise at a guinea. Very odd, — "wwdlX. 
j^mtmejr, — don't patter slang, — Ions knife, — wvd wo 
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"I am afraid," said the Baronet, with a set. 
of his head, " she has learned the trick of stabbing ii 
county jail. The Justice sent her there for a month M 
beat hemp." ||| 

" Some day, hemp will beat her," saiii Ned, with 4 
knowing nod and wink. li| 

" I catmot say thai I like that hemp-beating," said S 
Mark ; " it only loaches them how to hammer peopW 
heads. I remember once looking in at tliera at work, 
a hang-dog set they were, and one rogue in partimilK 
There, said he at every thump of his mallet, that's- for " 
and-so's rascally old brains ; and so he went on with > 
bang a-piece for the wliole Bench. But Magistrat«a 
as fond of their )irieons as Fox-hunters of their kenndi 
only they can never have their pack numerous enoughj 
all sorts and sizes, whereas a master of hounds likes 
well-bred and select." 

" Good," said the Squire. 

" Besides," continued the Baronet, " the dogs get ago* 
education, and learn how to behave and make themgeLli 
useful when they are let out; which is far from the e 
with human prisoners." 

" True as Gospel," said Ned. 

" It is quite an idea of my own," Sir Mark went a 
'■ but it would be better for the nation if the visitiDg n 
giatrates would visit a well-managed kennel, by way 
example, before tliey inspect their jails." ■ 

"Ay," Eaid the Squire- — "regular meals — nothing tU 
water — no riot — no giving tongue, that is, cursing ifl 
swearing — long whip — plenty of work — tree tn^t 
halter for them that won't mend." ^ 

" The Justice laughs at my notion," said the BaronM 
" but between ourselves, if any thing should happen to dH 
able Dick, and a vacancy occurs, I'll try my interest in tH 
county to get him made Master of the House of Conefl 

They now overtook the Creole, who had recovered bd 
comjiosure, and had sobered his pace to a walk, in ordet V 
allow the olhera to come up. As they advanced, be {M 
piaeiy drew towards the side of the road which msh 
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place him next to Ringwood^ in order to maintain the 
credit he had obtained for generosity and forbearance. 

" I am afraid I have appeared very foolish^" he said, 
''bat there are certain subjects which have a peculiar 
iting." 

"A sting indeed" said Sir Mark. ^'1 never saw such 
a start off but once^ and that was on Sorrel^ when the boys 
bad been stirring up the old wasps' nest in the lane. I 
▼eiily believe he went through all the capers of the College 
Hornpipe* But spur on, boys^ spur on, I see the Twigg's 
cmiage yonder turning off for the Hall." 

The ex-sheriff's equipage was indeed entering the 
iTenne^ but at a very unusual pace; for the coachman 
bad flogged his horses into a gsdlop^ a sure sign^ in the 
Bironet's opinion, that the lady was not of the party. 
Having the advantage of a good starts the vehicle arrived 
it its destination some ten minutes before the horsemen ; 
but, to the surprise of Sir Mark^ he saw from afar the two 
Itdies run up the steps^ and dart into the house like a 
ttaple of scared rabbits bobbing into a burrow. Suspect- 
big some unusual occurrence he pushed on at speedy and^ 
on entering the Hall^ the first person he encountered was 
<^ Deborah, panting along with a glass of cold water^ 
wr breath just sufficing to inform her master that ^' Mrs. 
Twigg — was in — a — fit!" 

Fits by the way are strange things. Like the hen bird 
^ch has the faculty of retaining her egg till an appro- 
priate nest is built and ready for its reception^ so a lady 
Knns to have the power of bottling up her hysterics till 
were is help at hand^ with a chance of hartshorn and 
^ter^ and every fitting accompaniment. As Major Oakley 
*yi, in the Jealous Wife, *^ Did you ever hear of her fall- 
«g into a fit when you were not by ? Was she ever found 
« eonvulsions in her closet I " 

Accordingly Mrs. Twigg had postponed her swoon while 
^ the carriage, or on the steps or the stairs ; but the mo- 
*^t she found herself in the drawing-room, with a com.. 
**table elbow-chair under her, she quietly closed her eyes, 
^ped her arms, and " went off like a lamb." 
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I'm 10 rKEhuned I lurce know whether 1 tit, itand, ot sa. Fert 
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Biinpowder! Tliejr are propirinKni blonmic up inio Ihe eKwdtl HunH 
We •haU all ho burnt in our bedi^ Wo ihjdl all ho hun;[ hi sue bed! I 

I hATB mtt with IQ mdnT axldentt, luriiriHli. uid (eirEficAUam, thu 



Just &» the Baronet entered the drawing~roam, Mrs. Ttrij 
began to give signs of returning animation. Her snub no* 
almost excoriated by smelling-salls, worked with convulsii 
twitchings ; and as her daughter fanned her she gave | 
every puff of air a gasp like a guJgeon ; at last she opens 
her eyes, and sat staring about her lilie the Lady in Comu 
in the Enchanted Chair. 

" Upon my honour, Sir Mark,'' eaid Twigg, • 
really ashamed of this rumpUB. It's so ridiculous haviHj 
these family things in a strange house. Curse it, madaa 
if you must faint, I wish you'd contriv 

" Really, Pa", you're rather unfeeling," lisped MS 
Twigg. " When insensibility affects the nerves m 
always faint where we like." 

" That's all gammon," a^d Twigg, in the very spirit 
Major Oakley, " you take precious good care never 
flop down in a kennel ; and catch you swooning away ii 
a fish-pond, or having a kicking flt in the fender, Bnl 
aays you, that would spoil one's clothes." 

' It was the cruel galloping," whined the lady, be 
es returning, as well as every thing else, except h 
colour, which bad never flown, 

"And high time to gaUop, Tna4B.TO," aas-netei. T-s(%^ 
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" when people have a volcano under their feet ! Things 
are come to a crisis. Sir Mark Tyrrel^ Baronet ! — Mrs. 
Hamilton, madam — we live in very awful times^ very 
iwful indeed ! " 

'* My dear fellow^ hold hard^" said the Baronet^ laying 
bis hand on Twigg's arm^ and whispering into his ear^ 
** yoa will have her into fits again if you don't hold hard^ 
for 8he*s amiss and out of heart/' 

*' Let her faint^'* said Twigg, elevating his voice to the 
proper pitch for a forum. "The hour is come when 
people must not think of females and fits. The very thing 
By dd friend Jack Dawe said in the common council is 
coining to pass. A rise-up of servants against masters, 
ud servants against mistresses — of people with nothing, 
igainst people of property. There's heen a dead set at us 
wer since we came to HoUington." 

" To be sure," said Sir Mark, gravely; ^^ I'm afraid some 
of our democrats and demagogues, with their speeches and 
10 f(HHh, have done us no good in our public principles. 
There is a set of people in the parish, I know, that are all 
for liberty and equality." 

''Read this. Sir Mark," exclaimed Twigg, drawing a 
«tter out of his pocket. ^* If any body wants conviction 
lot tfaem read this, and lay their hands on their hearts, and 
4en say, ar'n't these revolutionary levelling times, or ar'n't 
Jbey not ? Let them just read this," he continued, strik- 
iBg the letter with his fore-finger, but still holding the 
Fiper 80 'that its perusal should not interrupt his oration, 
* Here's proof, ocular proof ! The reign of anarchy, and 
^ leign of terror, and aU sorts of reigns, is set in ; and 
'^ order, and all that sort of thing, is to be upset, and 
"(Iwerted, and topsyturvied. Here am I — threatened 
*^th fire, and fury, and brimstone. And why ? I ask 
"hy? — Why, says you, because I'm a man of pro- 
pyl" 

*' Very shocking times, indeed," said Sir Mark, inefiec- 
^^•lly holding out his hand for the letter. 

" It's true, Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, every word and 
"yBiWe of it," said Mrs. Twigg, with a shake of the head^ 
^ like Lord Burleigh's in the Critic. 
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" What's to become of Church and State ? " continued 
Twigg, evidently fancying himself on his legs before the 
comnion council. " What's to become of the Bihk and 
Crown ? What'fi lo become of us all, when the pillirs 
the constitution is pulled down, and the pinnacles of. 
llftCional prosperity, and all that is ancient, all that h(Wi' 
and b11 that is venerable, is trod under foot by tag-rag-and 
bobtail ? " 

" If the paper contains any such plot," said Sir Mlifcf 
again attempting to take it, " I should say it ought lo til 
forwanied to the Secretary of State," 

" Thai's what I say," said Mrs. Twigg. " Nothing bt 
a troop of Life Guards can keep na safe in our shoes. 
am glad we came here for advice." 

" All I ask," continued Twi{^, " is one question, tsi 
that is thia : — How arc people of property lo act, 

thus attacked in retail, — I mean to Bay detail ? Ht 

I — worth, we'll say, a hundred thousand pounds, — herC' 
am, and unless I come down fifty pounds to a nameta 
suonymous assassin, I'm told to look to my subles, for lli 
scoundrels have made matches and bought brimstone, U 
they'll have hlood, blood, blood ! " 

" If that is expressed in the writing," said Sir MmI 
"it is a regular threatening letter;" — here he made a fid 
motion for it ; — " and our friend the Justice would kiM 
bow to deal with the author according to law.'* 

"Every word of it is there," said Mrs. Twigg, "tl 
three bfoo<ie and all. I've read it over and over, till 
have almost got it by heart. I'm sure I wish a whitlv 
on every finger that had a hand in it. They have p 
Mr. T. in such a twitter that — " 

" Hold your confoundeil fool's tongue, madam,'' c 
olaitned Twigg. " Nobody was in a twitter but yourse 
But here it is. Sir Mark — read it and jui^e, or mayl 
you had better read it aloud far the beneRt of Mrs. Hatid 
ton. If it don't smell like a house a-lire my nam ' 
Twigg!" 

Thus appealed t«, the Baronet took the incendln 
epistle, and began in a very audible and soleiun voice i 
read as follows : — the Twiggs severally making faoei M 
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gestures of horror as they conceived themselves to be 
liDaded to personally in the denunciations : 

" Sur, — Wen Uiis cums to hand you will soon sea 

Bevenge. Hell-fire Dick nose what to doo. I have 

hougfat Brimstun for yew. Mersey his not to be had. 

Their ar lots of Matchis maid I can telUyew fury & Ruin 

Bloodsucker & Blazes dam Mister Burril as bean dun 

IffowD & mind yew dont git the saim send me fifty yeller 

hoys and I will make yew safe yew dont no wat yew ar 

ttandin on yew may hav havvock or not as yew like but 

yew had better cum down. Look sharp to yure stabil & 

mind my wurds bloods the thing blood Blood Blood. 

" Yure's to command, — J. P.*' 
" P.S. That yung Puppy of yures deserves hangin and 
■oc does Madam. I wunder yew can keep sich a Bitch. 
Has for Matilda we ar goin to cut her throte & bile her.*' 
"There," exclaimed Twigg, at the conclusion of the 
Jitter, *' there's no mistake in that ! " 

" Did you ever hear. Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet," asked 
Mrs. Twigg, ^^such horrid blood-thirsty language, and 
•candalous vipertuperations ? About myself I can't repeat, 
^t as regards poor 'Tilda, what can she have done that 
•^le's to swelter in her gore ? " 

" Upon my honour, madam," replied tlie Baronet, '' if 
^i no offence to say so, you're all flourishing without any 
«ca8ion." 

"&r Mark Tyrrel, Baronet," said the lady, ^^you 
Wonish me. All flourishing ! I wish we was ! " 

" My dear madam," said Sir Mark, ^' the case is this, 
lou recdve a letter, a regular puzzler, and it makes you 

«fl throw up " 

''Indeed, I confess, for one," said the lady, *'that it 
8»»e me a kind of a turn." 
"Well, then,'* continued the figurative fox-hunter, 
(fter spreading this way and that, at last there is a chal- 
lenge " 

"I never thought of that," exclauned Twigg, "but of 
•itose Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet, you know more of chal- 
fajges than I do, A man that has had to "\)e\!a& owtcl 
^WMD couldn't be expected to go out \i \ie vi«A wKl^^ 
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out. Of course it's soine Irisli dragoon officer, for I ne 
read an)' thing in such a blunderbuss style in my life. 
very odd though, says you, considering 1 haven't beei 
gentleman long enough to offend any body." 

"My good air," £aid the Baronet, "you are quite I 
fault." 

" Well, well," B^d Twigg, BubmisBively, " if you t 
N, I'll apologise, let him be who he will, and that's sayja 
a good deal for a man of my property." 

" Zounds, man,'' exclaimed Sir Mark, " you're more 
wildered than an owl in daylight ! You couldn't be n 
stupified and abroad, if all the cock-sparrows of the paril 
were mobbing about your ears. There isn't a word 
fighting in it, sword or pistol ! " 

" The Lord be praised ! " ejaculated Mrs. Twigg, 
T. waa never concerned in any honourable affair in his 
and so little used as he is to duelling, and letting off thin^ 
if no worse happened he'd be sure to shoot away bis o 
fingers or sotnething." 

" It's a pity Pa' don't kam,'' said Miss Twi^g, " 
shooting is so genteel. Every gentleman at Hollingl 
goes out with bis gun ; and really it looks a g 
more beeomiiig for a man of fortune, than a great grMi 
umbrella." 

"That's what I say." added Mrs. Twigg; " 
blessed day. To be sure it's late in life for Mr, 
learn shooting — I wish he had belonged to the volai 

" Volunteers be hanged ! " said Tnigg. " What o 
one volunteer do at a house a-fire ? He couldn't 
the property could he ? " 

" Von mean to say then, sir, that the Hive 
burnt down and gutted ? " inquired Mrs, Twigg, with ^ 
rueful look at the Baronet. 

" My dear Madam," said Sir Mark, " I mean to sari 
you're quite at fault about the lettur. There ia not a wi 
in it except about dogs and horses. J have Havoc a 
Revenge, and fifty such names, in my own kennel — 
Kate there ! " 
"I have the pleasvire oJ aa^mg,, ihbAmq" a»\ "^ 
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Htniltoii^ *'that I have seen many similar letters from 
Bichard llie huntaman, to my brother." 

*' To be sure she has/' said the Baronet ^* But here 
oonei the Squire^ — he will pick it out in a moment." 

In fiMst, having allowed a certain time on his watch for 
tke fit to be done in^ honest Ned at this juncture entered 
the room, accompanied by Ringwood, Baby, and the 
Crede, who ware severally introduced, and Mrs. Hamilton 
nlated her nephews with great affection. The inquest on 
tile tetter was then resumed. 

''Here^ Squire," said the Baronet, ^< read this letter, 
nd oblige us with a key to its meaning. Twigg here 
aufft fire and brimstone, and swears the Hive is going to 
be treated like a wasps' nest*' 

"Old Jack Pike, eh? — know his scrawl," said the 
S^oire, as he glanced at the hand- writing ; but he had no 
looner got through the first sentence, than he began to 
dip his pocket, — '^ know it, eh ? — to be sure I do, — 
iboat Revenge and Havoc, and the matches.'* 

" Yes, and blood, blood, blood !" said Mrs. Twigg, 
ipetking hastily, '^ and fury and ruin, and cutting throats, 
ind burning, and doing us brown ! You think as we do, 
■if. It was dropt this very morning, sir, dropped at our 
''^ door ! " 
^ ** Like enough, ma'am," said Ned, — " dropped it my- 
^i — called at the Hive this morning, — asked by young 
Twigg to look at a puppy — can show you the cover, — 

^ Somerville, Esq., and all that, dated a month ago." 

I *' Then it has nothing to do with murder, and arson, and 
**tortmg money ? " inquired Twigg. 

" Devil a word ! " answered the Squire, ^' all about long 
^ and tits. Honest fellow, old Jack, — wanted me to 
^e down to a coursing meeting." 

*' Thank Grod ! " exclaimed Mrs. Twigg, solemnly, — 
I Ws a load off all our minds and spirits ! " 

'*0h it's like a calm after a storm at Margate," said 
^ HatQda. 

''To be sure it would have been a thousand pities," 
J^ Mil. Twigg. *' You must know, Mrs. Hamilton^ we 
^'ve been plotting and planning the most deUghtfvi ftiX 
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ahampeter, — but^ after the letter^ Mr. T. said it mv 
be given up^ — or at all events done in-doors.'* 

'* I know I did," said Twigg, *^ and so would an; 
that stood in my shoes, as a man of property, an< 
bull's-eye of the whole plot It's all very pleasant 
some people to be hornpiping on lawns, — or eating 
under a tent, — or drinking syllabubs in summer-hoi 
but it isn't quite so pleasant, for a man that has toil 
his life, to be killed on his own freehold grounds, befo 
had time to enjoy his affluence. May be shot at, says 
from behind a tree^ or stabbed by a ruffian out of a 1 
like G. Barnwell, Esquire, of Camberwell Grove." 

The conversation now became general ; and aftei 
lapse of about an hour, the Humble Bee returned wit 
family to the Hive : a little dissatisfied, indeed, with 
own sagacity and penetration ; but infinitely delightc 
find that they might hold their Bartlemy Fair on the 1 
without reckoning on a Swing. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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THE SECOND VOLUME. 



CHAPTER I. 



I know not love, quoth he, nor will I know it 

Unless it be a boar, and then I chase it. Fenia and Adonis. 

Up, up, my friend, and quit your books. 

Or surely you'll grow double. Wobdswobth. 

The jars of brothers 
Are like a small stone thrown into a river, 
n>e breach scarce heard, but view the beaten current, 
And you shall see a thou>«and angry rings 
Rise in bis face, still swelling and still growing. 

BoUOt Duke qf Nomtmnefy. 

In spite of his admiration of Mrs. Hamilton's sentiment 
concerning love^ and her precept against matchmaking, the 
Baronet could not resist the temptation offered by Ring- 
wood's return to push forward his matrimonial scheme. 
Bis manceuyres, in pursuance of this object, resembled the 
Attempt to take a fox in a trap. He baited with Grace 
Bivers, and laid many a trail up to her, by means of visits 
>nd messages, and commissions to Hawksley, in which 
^ingwood found himself engaged much oftener than he 
^ed. There is a proverb, however, which says " You 
^y bring a horse to the water, but you cannot make him 
^k;" and even so you may bring young persons into 
^Qipany with each other, but you cannot force them to 
^^ in love. Many a message the yoang man had to de- 
^^er at Mr. Justice Rivers's, but, unlike messengers in 
8'^eral, he never stayed on his errands ; he never went there 
'^Perlatively well dressed, or came back with an abstracted 
^'^ pensive air, nor did he show any particular emotion 
'^ken the name of the " first favourite " was proposed as 
* toast. 

Above all, he showed no jealousy whatever of the great 
Attention that was paid to her by Raby and St. Kitts ; on 
*^ contrary, he occasionally undertook the delivery of the 
^Vegant extracts which his brother had c\iSi\ed ^ot \k!et) 
^^Dongst the old poets. ''Confound the ieWo^" m^^^ 
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father inlemally, '■ it beats pig-driving ! the more 
to put him in the right roail the more he woti't go !' 

Sir Mark was a good deal diaconcerleil hj thia perveni 
in hie son, and at last began to Eus^ect thnt Bomelbii 
equivalent to "pit full" must be written over the doori 
Ids heart. Under this impression he one day tried an e 
periraent that produceJ a gleam of hope ; hnl it turn) 
out only a flasli in the pan. or, as we should now aayi 
bad cap. He was riding side by side with Ringwood, U 
by way of getting at the truth by surprise, he abruptly p) 
the question whether the latter had seen any girl at Osfgi 
to compare with Grace Rivers ? 

"Nobody — not one," answered Itingwood, apealun 
with the back of his head towards his father. " Hoi 
easily I could have her ! " 

" Have whom ?" said Sir Mark, pricking up his euBi 

" Puss there," said Ringwood, putting his thumb I 
iiill cock, and taking aim along liis fore-finger at a bu 
that was running into cover. 

The promlied weekly visits of the young lady Bt til 
Hall produced no better result ; she only grew more ftfl 
of poetry, and Ruby became more fond of copying it, I 
the usual exclusion of Nlmrod, ramrod, and fishing-rod.* 

This congeniality of tastes did not escape the noticed 
the Baronet, and, with some jealonfy as to its probaU 
effect, he endeavoured more strenuously than ever to dri 
Rahy into the field and Ringwood into the library ; hi 
without any other effect than of reviving the old hickenaj 
between the brothers, each attributiog to the other the p* 
Bccution he endured. By dint of importunity Ringwm 
was induced lo copy out something for Miss Riverc, ta 
he wrote out a portion of Somerville's Chase ; Raby, 1 
the same entreaty, was persuaded to join in a day's conn 
ing, and it in dillicult to say which of these fish out i 
water suffered moat in its strange element. 

" If it wasn't for your everlasting poeti^," said Rjnj 
wood one day, " I shouldn't hear so much of my eve 
lasting sportinfr. I wish to God you would hunt or tha 
a little yotirself, instead of being such a bookworm. T' 
fishing is a quiet stiulious sort of thing." 
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*'Ne?er ! " answered Raby, with emphasis. '^ I cannot 
beir the thought even of impaling a poor inoffensive worm 
oa a hook to writhe in agony till he is drowned.*' 

''But you might have a fly/' said Ringwood ; ^^and, as 
70a are so squeamish^ you need not even impale a real one." 
''True," said Raby, " but I happen to have read Cotton, 
with his directions for making artificial ones ; and really 
I have no inclination to go through the varied course of 
iporting which would be requisite only to furnish me with 
dabbing." 

" If I know what you mean," exclaimed Ringwood, 
"niay I be pounded !" 

*' I speak," answered Raby, ^' from the book. I was 

taipted to read the instructions carefully for their whim- 

acality. To get only the materials for palmers, and stone- 

fyy and duns, and other technicals, would take up a 

greater portion of my life than I am disposed to spare. 

For instance, I must go bear-hunting, and scuffle with an 

^ Uack bruin for a little of his skin, being particular to 

W bim well tanned by the weather ; then I must draw 

tbidger for a bit of his fur ; then I must take an otter 

^ ditto ; and then grope the banks for a water-rat and a 

Wtter-nx>U8e, if there be such an animal. I must beg the 

^nire for a pluck of hair at his black spaniel on the inside 

flfthe ear, and must remember at Oxford to buy or steal a 

bof a barge saiL 1 must go hawking to get the herl of 

^beron, fox-hunting for the fur of an old red reynard, 

ttoiang for the scut of a hare the blackest I can get, and 

^ting for a rook's wing, a lapwing's crest, and a par- 

^lUge's tail. I must climb up trees for martins and squir- 

^ comb black greyhounds with small tooth-combs, and go 

**ine.8hearing for sanded hog's down. Last, not least, I 

•wt ahave our black tom-cat, if he will let me, for the 

*b of his whiskers, and then, turning him round, I must 

^ a twitch out of his tail ! " 

** Very well quizzed,'* answered Ringwood, '' only you 

' ■•ppeo to know better. Every article you mention is to 

■^ had at the furrier's or elsewhere ; but, if that is all, I 

^ lend you my dubbing*bag, and a pocket-book of flies, 

^J made/' 
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" I am obliged W you fur the offer," replied Raby, " but, 
to tell tlie truth, 1 entertain some serioua doubts of the 
humanity of fishing ; in spite of the authority of Ixaak. 
Walton, who tella us he leaves water-rats to be destroyed 
by other hands, for that he ifl not of a cruel nature, and 
lovea to kill nothing but fiah. To be pulled gasping ouS 
of the native element into another, as painful perhaps M 
fire to the human lungs, with a sharp hook sticking tbrouglt 
the jaws, or more probably tearing the entrails — 

" Pshaw," exclaimed Ilingwood, " that ia the old Btoty,, 
You ait poring and poking over books till you get as Eenti- 
mental and squeamish as a girl from boarding-school. Let 
Grace hunt out poetry for herself. For my own part I'd 
as soon be a tnan-milliner at once ; there's no great oddt 
that I can see between serving young ladies with yards of 
verses or yards of riband." 

"And for my part," said Raby, reddening, " I'd aau 
he a ratcatcher at once, as employ all the faculties of minf 
and body, day after day, in the pursuit of worthless venniii( 
I happen to conceive that man was endowed with poweif 
of mind for higher purposes." 

" Yes, to make love chime with dove, and so 

end of the chapter," retorted Ringwood. " I'd rather b 

a w^goo horse, and go doling along to my jingle of bdls."" 

"And what is there, after all, in your hunting ?" said 

Raby, with increasing warmth. " Why the very brutu 

beat you at your own game. Tlie superior sagacity aai 

quick sense of smell in the hound direct you the way tr^ 

go ; and the horse enables you to follow by the aid of anJ 

mal powers infinitely surpassing your own. And, truljrj 

when all is done, a fox's t^ is a notable feather ii "' 

I of an inttllectual being !" ^^ 

I "It has always been reckoned a manly trophy, howe*R> 

' said Ringwood; "and 1 cannot help thinking that Her 

that man of all men, cut a devilish deal better figure whB 

killing hydras, tlian when he took a distaff amongat l' 

maids, no matter whether he was spinning flax or spinnini 

"/ thought that argutnenl ■was decided at Oxford,' 
said the Creole, who had enlereii ttve room VwW* -^wq 
I Zf*r steaJlhinesB, so that Wa ptewQceWiV-E'c-v>.^«e4»* 
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" Yes," said Ringwood^ vehemently, " and it was given 
•gtinst me ! But then it was amongst Raby's own set^ 
pedants, and bookworms^ and ballad-mongers ! " 

''And quite as respectable a set^" retorted Raby^ *^ as 
eoidunen^ bruisers, and blacklegs." 

'' I believe that question was decided^ too, at Oxford^ 
bfdie proctor," said the Creole, in a tone that stung Ring* 
vood to the quick. 

"Hark you, St. Kitts," he said, *'I know your drift. 
Perhaps I have not trained on, in Greek and Latin, so well 
II yourself. But the next time you refer to College, I'd 
idfise you to remember that I learned one thing at Oxford, 
It which you would come off second-best." 

" The use of your fists, I presume,'* said the Creole 
with a sneer, '' or your mawleys, in the elegant slang of 
Ae ring. When I fight, it shall be with the weapons of 
I gentleman.** 

*^ Provided gentlemen wiU go out with you,'* said Ring- 
wood. '' They may choose to be as particular about arms, 
M yon are about weapons^ and object to a bend sinister." 

*' I am used to that taunt, and do not care for it,*' re- 
plied the Creole, with a look, however, which showed that 
Vie had not blunted its edge. '^ But beware of reflecting 
too often on my birth — the day may come when you will 
nie your own ! " So saying he abruptly left the room ; 
ItTing acted as a sort of conductor to carry ofi^ the thunder 
iQd lightning which had been mustering between the 
Mothers. 

** It is really a pity, Ringwood," said Raby, as soon as 
^ were left alone, " that you indulge so often in that 
Inflection on St. Kitts. Of all his defects, that of his birth 
tt the only one he cannot help. I heartily wish old Sir 
^omas Browne, amongst his ^ Vulgar Errours,' had no- 
M the very popular one of affixing on the ofi^spring the 
'^'otch that belongs to the parent." 

" I dare say you are right,*' returned Ringwood, '^ but 
^ temper's hot and quick, and he likes to show it off on 
™* fret, just because he can keep his own so well under 
^^'oufiand. That's wliy he's always poking me, to snarl' 
*^ ihow my teeth, like a keeper with a wild beasl \ \s^ 

h 
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Biir him up hiinaelf, aii<!, except you toucli 
one |ilare, he's as cool and impenetrable, confound him 
lirmour. As the fellow said of his dookey, 
only on that bit uf raw that you can make hint feel ! 

" I niUBt coiifesB," answered Raby, " he ie samewhat 
like Achilles, who was invulnerable all hut the heel ; 
I would refrain from inflicting such an ignoble wi 
As for showing you up, if you would only blink and yawn, 
instead of growling and getting rampant, he would 
lay aside his long pole, and leave you lo yourself." 

" It's good advice, and I'll book it," said Ringwood* 
" And what 1 said to you, Raby, about sometimes painting 
your brown study of sotne other colour, was good ad- 
vice, too, I don't like people teiliag me my brother is S 
milksop." 

" They may call me what they please," said Kaby, 
guglibax iiitn eat dhpvlandum, — my palate is not in another 
man's mouth. But look here, Rlugwood, out of the 
dow ; yuu Iiave touched him indeed on the bit of raw 
kept his temper too well barrelled to show us any of tte 
working, but now be is taking out the yen 

" By Jove ! " exclaimed Ringwood, " he is hauling hit 
horse about as if he'd pull bis head o9'! poor little Tolqr ! 
And there's a start — spurring aiid flogging, as if he wei» 
making bis rush at tile end ! Here's the old school-bo^ 
spile over again — 'if I can't lick Will I'U hide Tom I"* 

Exactly as Ringwood described, the Creole galloped 
at racing speed down the avenue, as if the Judge's chair 
had been actually at the end. On coming to the high-road^ 
however, he reduced the pace to a trot, and then, turnui|f 
into a shady seeluded lane, he brought the horse to a walk, 
and threw the reins on his neck. " 1 am a fool to mind 
it," he muttered to himself, "for it comes from a fool. 
Why should 1 fret and wince under it ? 'Tis no fault of 
mine. I had not the ordering of my binh. ThousaDds 
«re no more legitimate than I am ; men of rank and 
nation. What is Intimacy ? a parson, a certificate, and 
a ring. Is there a stain on me from the womb, a stu 
He original sin, because toy ^aveviti-wwe not married, 
/doomed to infamy and 4wg^&ce ^ox •sB.tt\. ol ». -m* 
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form? Has it made me less yirtuous^ less sightly^ less 
^feUectaal? Has it made me deformed in person or 
iiefiaeiit of a sense ; and shall man affix a stigma where 
Wen has set no mark ? Is not my flesh as healthy^ my 
Uood as pure^ ray hody as perfect in all its functions — ay 
IS that of Ringwood himself? But no^ no^ no^ this flattering 
miction will not do. Walter Tyrrel, you are a degraded 
iKing^ and it avails you nothing that there are thousands 
Voder the same han with yourself. Justice may award the 
ibame to the parent^ hut the prejudice of man entails it on 
the child. The attainder of the father debases the blood 
of the son, — true it is^ indeed^ that not one atom or glo- 
bule of the tide of life can be wrought upon by a breathy 
—bat the voice of the world says it does, of the world in 
which I am to live. Grant that the honour or dishonour 
oists only in imagination ; but are there not imaginary 
nrrowSj and pains^ and terrors^ producing real agonies? 
What signifies that I am as perfect in limbs^ as fully en- 
^ed with faculties^ as Ringwood, in the eye of nature^ 
when the world will not acknowledge the equality ? Am 
Hot I stamped with a brandy an everlasting brandy never 
to be effaced by time^ never to be removed by honourable 
tthievementy the more hopeless because impalpable and in. 
viuhle — an airy nothing, indeed^ but to which man has 
gtren a local habitation and a name ! Besides^ does the 
^anlt not carry with it real penalties ? will land descend 
to me^ and from me to mine^ from generation to generation^ 
li if by divine rights to the end of time ? 

" No^ no^ a bastard I am^ and must remain ; and worst 
•f ill a brown bastard — aye, that was the word ! There 
* a stain on my face as well as on my birth, a tinge 
toved from the blood of negroes, black heathens, and — 
^ word chokes me — slaves ! " 

Daring the utterance of the foregoing soliloquy he had, 
viough excitement, gradually exalted his voice ; and, as 
•oon as he bad pronounced the last word, he heard it 
''^ted in a lower tone. Supposing it to have proceeded 
*»dy from an echo, he never turned his head; but, in a 
^ moments, he distinctly heard the same voice calling 
^ " Walter Tyrrel." Considerably startled he Vyikssl 
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TOUDi] for the speaker, ami his brow (larkened wiOI ^^ 
IilvHure when he recogoieeJ the face of the fortune-telliDg 
woman, *s she msde her wiy through the hedge bj the ade 
ef Ihe roaii. He \v»3 im medial el y going to ride forwsrJ, 
but sho sprang suddenly before him, and caught hold of 

'■ Let go, woBi:tn," he cried, his face flushing with 
I Miger, and his hami mechanically raising his riding whip 
[ tbove his head, " Let go ! I say ; I will hear no more of 
[■your inferntil gibberish." 

I " Lower your whip ! " she answered, with the tone and 
k look of a cotnniaiid. " I have been used to stripes latdj ; 
r fcul, of all that breathe in the wide world, Walter Tymi 
[ ia the last that sliouUt lay a lash on me!" 

" B^ione, hag ! " cried the Creole, in a still fiercer voice, 
[ for he wNt oflended at the familiarity of her addr 
[ touch him with the spur jou may repent the conswiuence."* 
"Arid your repentance," said the woman, reddening, 
" should exceed mine ten times told ; but you know ii 
[ -what you do, I (.now things thai, to hear, would ihrfll 
r you with ecslacy — and others that should freeze you tg 
, the spot!" 

Enough," wad the Creole ; " I know my own fortune 
I tetter than any gipsy — I must and will pass ! " 

" Pass over my body then." said the woman, releasiiig 
the bridle, and planting herself with outstretched arma fuH 
before him in the middle of the road ; '■ ride on, Walt«I 
Tytrel, break these arms that nursed you, and mangle ft 
bosom that nourished you." 

"Impudent impostor I" exclaimed the Creole, rial 
into uncontrollable rage; "but you have been set o 
Dare to propagate this malicious invention, breathe it ia 
another human ear. and it shall be the last syllable you* 
tongue shall ever utter, if 1 tear it out with J 



. n, as if she delighle .. 

but your own has heard i^ 



" Waller Tyrrel," replied thi 
n repealing tlie name, " no ear 

no other shall hear it, provided you will listen t 
fiut deny me that, and \ -mm ^tqcMiu it at ii 
J from the Market- Cross-" 
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*' Say your say, then, and be quick/' replied the Creole, 
partly astoanded by her audacity, and partly unwilling to 
defy the threat of a being so wild and determined. 

" What 1 have said already,*' said the woman, '' is 
true ; were the sun, moon, and stars now shining together 
in heaven, I would swear by them all, and by Him who 
made them, that what I have said is true. You owe all to 
me that a child owes to its nurse." 

" Insolent, crazy beldam 1 that cursed story again — 
this is beyond earthly patience," cried the Creole, almost 
foanilng with rage. '^But that you are a woman you 
should roll under my horse's feet." 

" Walter Tyrrel," exclaimed the woman, while angry 
sparks flashed from her black eyes, '' dare not to mi seal 
me again, if you would have my blessing and not ray 
curse ! but the story is strange, and I am strange," she 
added in a milder tone, '' and I ought not perhaps to 
expect your implicit belief in it without some token of its 
truth. Did you ever see a face like this ? " 

As she spoke she drew from her bosom a small minia- 
ture, and held it up to St. Kitts, who instantly recognised 
the features : the shock and the surprise made him feel 
faint and sick ; his eyes dazzled, his brain swam, and a 
loud sound, as of water boiling, began singing in his ears ; 
he dismounted hastily, or he would have fallen from his 
horse. ^' Gracious God," he gasped at last, '' my father ! 
where — how did you get it ? " 

" Be composed — be a man," said the woman, taking 
his hand between her own, which trembled, however, as 
violently as the Creole's. '' You know then I am no 
gipsy juggler, no gossiping impostor, no crazy beldam. 
Now summon your senses, and think back as far as you 
can into childhood, and tell me, if you remember any such 
name as — Indiana } " 

*' It seems as familiar to me," said the Creole, " as 
my own. My dear father mentioned it on his death- 
bed." 

'' And coupled it with a curse," said the woman. 

" No,- said St. Kitts. '' In his delirium \\e a.ecusft^\^« 
of BtabMng bim, hut he was sensible wYieu \ie ^\a^> «^^ 
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Indiana was amongst the very last trorcls he mi 
with for^venesB and a bleEsing." 

The woman's head dropped at these words; sh 
seated herself in the dust of the road, and covering 1 
face with her hands she wept till the tears gushed i 
between her lingers. It did not last long : with a yio' 
effort slie overi^aine her grief, and rose up, and spoke \ 
a flrm voice. 

" Had she stahbed him to the heart it had been ba 
jnst revenge. There are deeper and more cruel n 
than visible dagf;erB can inSlct — wounds that bleed 
wardlj, and are incurable ; and Indiana had her i 
But come, take a seat beside me on this bank,— 
meeting is trying for us bolli." 

The Creole silently seated himself by her side, 
whole frame quivering with intense excitement and ag 
tion. There was one absorbing question in his ha 
which it yearned, yet dreaded, to have solved; and 
first word of it rose as often to Ills throat, and wbh dui 
there, as the "Amen" of Maqbetli. The woium p 
ceived his emotion, and spoke first. 

" I divine your thoughts. You think, perhaps jS 
that I may be your mother ? " St. Kitla nodded. 
was your mother's dearest friend — her sworn siab 
your nurse. She was raised from the same station ii 
as my own, to be your father's favourite ; and I lived H 
her as her companion, — the partaker of her fortune, 
depositary of her secrets and wishes. You were at 
quenlly at my breast as at here, as often on my lap a 
her knee ; and I believe you owe me as many erabi 
and kisses. But youi father was %tabbi'd for inconati 
— your motber fied the island — and I became what^ 
see me — an outcast and a wanderer." 

"And my mother, is she still alive?" inqairad 
Creole. 

" If she still lingers in this world of woe," replied 

woman, '' it must be, like me, as a forlorn wanderer." 

"And you," said the Creole, " you are poor, perh 

houseless ; gracious heaven ! I remember you have been 

prison at hard labour." 
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''Aj/' said the woman^ smiling bitterly^ *' but I com- 
lio not of any thing I can now suffer at the hands of 
Dttn, As for my poverty, I feel it not ; so put up your 
pone. Should I want money, however, your hand, Walter 
l^rel, is the only one on earth that would not revolt my 
pride, though pride and I must now seem ill-assorted com- 
puuons. And now, mark me ; the world is a worthless 
veedy place to me ; but its prejudices are of importance 
to die young and hopeful. My acquaintance can do you 
BO credit. You must neither name me, nor recognise me, 
before others, whoever they may be; and this meeting 
nott remain a secret in our own bosoms. Seek me not ; 
W me not ; mention me not ; but if I should summon 
70Q at any time, by sign or by token, be sure, Walter 
Tyrrel, to come to me, whether noonday or midnight, as if 
it eoncemed the salvation of your soul." 

" I will obey your bidding, upon my honour and faith," 
Implied St. Kitts ; '^ and now this dear portrait — if gold 
Will purchase it — " 

" Not the Indies ! ** said the woman, replacing it in her 
koiom; •* your mother, in times of doubt and danger, con- 
fided it to me ; and bound me, by a sacred oath, never to 
Fttt with it unless she claimed it from me herself. When 
X die, that trust shall devolve on you ; and now, farewell ! 
I httr footsteps in the lane. God bless you, Walter 
I'yrrel ! God bless you ! " His hand was snatched, and 
fihidly kiiKd, and she again forced a passage through the 
hedge, and disappeared ; leaving the Creole sitting on the 
Wok, scarcely certain whether all that he had seen and 
Ward had not been a day-dream, and a delusion of the 
■mes. He conjured up anew, in his mind's eye, her 
^et and figure, as with outstretched arms she confronted 
km in the road, and bade him ride over her ; and then 
'^Acy acted over again the whole of this singular scene in 
^ drama of his life. ^' One question more," he ex- 
cStimed, suddenly starting to his feet, with a gesture of 
^'v arm, as if to detain her ; but she was gone, and 
7<Kuig Twigg stood grinning in the spot that she had 
oeeupied. 
"Haw! haw! haw!" shouted the citizen's cub; '^atago- 

L 4 



laying, eh? Good morning, Mr. Walter, I hope I don't 
plterrupt rehearsal ?" 

am no actor, sir," said the Creole, who whh in no 

r to reiish a jest. 

" I heg pardon, but I meant no offence," said Twij^ 

" 1 thought you wait spouting for piactice, and 

s glad to BEe it. Tliinks 1, he'll come lo our aham- 

1 character. I'm going to sport a fancy dres^ 

IByfielf. The governor means it to be a jolly good to-dd 

— Vauxhall gala ~- 'IVelfth-night — May-day — Masque- 

•■, aU roUed into one!" 

' It is an extraordinary story," said the Creole, muaiiig. 

' An't it, tny boy ? " said young Twigg, with a smut 

fcnnch of his elimw. " The regular thing lo astonish the 

I'll lay a rump and dozen yon won't guess my 

" A Jack-Pndding, may lie," said the Creole, not very 
well pleased to have his thoughts interrupted by the ru^ 
ireedom of his companion, 

"No, no; hang Cloivns and Fools," said the OCher> 
" they're ao Mmmoii. I'll put you up to it, my boy ; but 
Inind, it's a word and honour secret. It will be a pre— 
ciouB lark, and make such a famous Equall among the pet- 
ticoats 1 I'm going to dress up as the brown gipsy woman*., 
that put dad and 'Tilda into such a funk !" 

" Ay, a gipsy-woman ; but the portrait," said the Creol0v 
relapsing into abstraction, " the portrait stamps Irtilh »M? 
_itaiU" 

wo! ancoore!" shouted the ileUghted audit»3 
b That's your sort! But go on. man, I won't laugh a 
a agin — go on about tlie iiiiuiler!" 

jst really beg pardon," said the Creole, recoveria 
" but my thoughts are engrossed by somethii3 
J interesting I have just heard — I mean to say tb&l 
'e just read." 

" Ah, that's a pity," said the cub. " I never rea« 

It spoila one's sparklers, and makes a feller shortstghUM 

like your cousin Raby. He'll have lo sport goggles tfn? 

he's tnenty-one, and how will the gals hke that? N" 

■ no, my boy, I mean to keep a idiarp eye in my head, ■* 
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bare a slap-bang at the swarms of partridges^ and the 
ioda of pheasants^ on the First of September ! *' 

^ Have you bagged any birds?" inquired St. Kitts by 
*ay of saying something, his mind still wandering as to 
time and place. 

"That's a good un," said young Twigg, << and this is 
Ae 12th of April I — Thankee, I owe you one : but you 
<fid not catch me out. I was bom within Bow-bells, sure 
oougfa, but I'm not quite such a cockney as that. But 
bjr jingo," he added, looking hard at the other's face, " you 
iwn wool-gathering ! Come now, you re trying to look 
*B wise as King Solomon, but it won't do — it*s all sham- 
Ahraham," and he gave St ELitts a shaking and a slap on 
^ back as if he was saving him from choking. 

" 'Sdeath ! sir," exclaimed the Creole, out of all 
patience, *^ attempt such a liberty again and I'll knock 
jn down ! There, sir, is your road, and this is mine ; 
N I must beg to be left to myself till I can find better 
^pany than my own." 

" Two can play at that," said the cub, winking know- 
^y, and throwing himself into a boxing attitude. " But 
^hat*8 the fun of showing fight, and shying up our castors, 
for nothing a side ? Nobody wanted to rub you the wrong 
^^y, and yet you begin swearing and spitting ; why you're 
^ crusty, man, as a notched loaf; a regular bear with a 
•<^head!" 

" Well, well," said St Kitts, fearful of prolonging the 

^''^eussioD ; '* I am hasty, and something has happened to 

'^UBe my temper : so forgive me, and shake hands ; and let 

^ part dll I am fitter to enjoy the pleasure of your society." 

" Why, that's well said," answered young Twigg, " so 

^P us your daddle ; and now we're friends, take a friend*s 

^^>ice. Mind and come in full ^g to the feat ; for the 

KOvernor means to ask every body, whether he knows 'em 

^^ not, so we're sure to have all tlie tip-top swells and nobs 

^* the place. It won't be a very bad move neither, if 

^^^ brush up your dancing a bit, and practise your toe- 

'^|*4d-heel8, and double-shuffles ; for there's some first rate 

^^nds at hornpipes a-coming; and you won't like to be 

*^t oat at the hop on the lawn." 
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" 1 will go into training on purpOEe," said 8t. Kil 
endeavouring; to Ejoile. 

" There's lota of time," Baid young Twi^g ; " 
can't be got up till Ma; or June, and I'm going to hov 
spell at the shop in the meantime. The governor etij 
up like buckram fur induelry anil application ; so I'm 
bundle to-morraw, and not to ehow my nose agin at H 
lington till I'm asked." 

" Well, I wish you a pleasant journey," said the Cr« 
" and so good morning." The cub nodded a good-b| 
and St. Kites, putting his tiurse to a canter, rode fa 
thoughtfully to the Hall. Instead of alighting at the fl 
door, he went round the house to the stables, wberei 
dismounted, and, throwing the rein to a groom, i 
by a back way into the garden, in order to recover 
posnre before he encountered his uncle or cousins 
revolving all that had passed in his interview with 
brown woman, the conclusion he caine to contributed li 
to the ease of his mind. It was too probable that 
mother bad been at least the descendant of a slave, a Ui 
even in the third and fourth generations, attended 
absolute degrailation in the ^\'est Indies, where it i 
unusual for a lovely brunette, but a shade too brown, 
find herself obliged to look on at a dance, for want 
gentleman with spirit or sense enough to stem the po] 
prejudice, by taking her for a partner. Itia true that in i 
ing to England, the Creole had passed beyond the infllie 
of Eucb invidious distinctions ; but early habits and i 
example had so impressed on him the colonial theory, tlu 
naiuraliy estimated himself by its degrading scale, andi 
in liis own eyes, a being branded with a mark of inferJH 
wherever he went. Besides^ he had fallen under a Wit 
proach, that of ill^itimacy, which has in ore away in thisiil 
than in that of his birth; and the terms which thebii 
woman had uaed in speaking of hie mother as the Cdn 
"favourite,"ifnotactual evidence, seemed to imply thatB 
wood's accustomed taunt was founded on truth. The p«< 
sion of his father's portrait, the recognition of himself 
allusioD to Indiana with her jealousy and revenge, alia 
him no room todoubt the veracity of her who claime" 



TTLNEY HALL. 155 

been bis nurse ; and he could not help wishing the Atlantic 
l)etween himsdf and one who knew so much of his history. 
In ^ite of her injunctions as to secrecy^ he could not feel 
certain but that he should one day be claimed as a foster- 
duld by the ** Queen of the Gipsies^" a title which her 
L liearing and appearance had obtained for her in the neigh- 
lioiirbood, and he foresaw^ and felt in anticipation, the 
nailery and ridicule that would arise from such a text. 
Consistent as the woman had been in speech^ there was 
a fitfol wildness in her manner^ which^ on reflection^ seemed 
to belong to insanity ; and he trembled to think what crazy 
pnijects her inflrm faculty might suggest, to his personal 
dugrace and annoyance. Embittered by these reflections, 
w temper turned against the wanderer, and he fervently 
^hed that the next time she came before Justice Rivers, 
^ might be for some ofience that would incur transportation 
^ond the seas, for the term of her natural life. 



CHAPTER II. 

" I can't get out — I can't get out ! " said the starling. 

Sterne'« Sentimental Journey. 

^tty this house is as dark as ignorance, though ignorance were as dark as 
'"'1: and I say, there was never man thus abused. MeUvoUo, 

Here I am, caught like a fox in a gin, a bear in a pitfall, a thief in a jail, a 
I^Poive in a net, a fW)g in a well ! I shall be killed and grilled ! Help ! help ! 
'^I Murder ! Thieves I ~ Thieves ! Murder I Fire ! Captain Crowe, 

^Hs next morning, as Twigg Junior had predicted, he 
^ turned out of the Hive like a drone, and sent to mingle 
^ the swarm of busy bees in the metropolis. As soon 
* he was gone, Twigg Senior clutched the great green 
^hrdla that so ofiended Miss Maltilda, and set out on a 
^io Squire Ned, at his cottage, in order to confer with 
'^ about what he called *^ setting up in a new line of 
'^^ess.'* The reiterated wishes of his wife, and the 
^^isnt remonstrances of his daughter, had induced him to 
^k seriously of taking the field, and having his old " ideas 
^jfc/ how to shoot;" particularly as be \\ad lemwVft.^ 
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that every man uf property carried a gun, took out s I 
and shal over bis own grounds. Ae his son had fortnedi 

:t of acquaintance with the Squire, he pitched upon tl 

latter as the person he would request to put him, as lie csUb 

, " through his exercise ; " and hia present errand w 

'8 whether Ne<i would undertake the instruction of a | 

BO adult. 

After half ati hour's walk he came in sight of the cHb 
neya of the cottage, the refractory one towering t 
Rbove the others, with a lig^ag pipe, wearing a tin 
hat. Another specimen of Ned's mechanical ingenoll 
confronted the visiter at the very threshold ; for, on liftil 
the knocker, a sraall spring panel iiti mediately revolve 
and exhihited the words, " Not at Home." On the & 
of the knocker tile inscription disappearetl. 

" By jingo," eKckimed the citiien, " it'a not a bl 
plan, and particularly if you've got a decidedly seriouitt 
Tant, that objecta to tell tarradiddles about your ini U 
Duta. If the master's abroad though, there can't be U 
harm in one's stepping in to sit down and rest a bitg fo' 
don't feel myself quile such a good walker, now I'm 
of property, as I was when I used to trudge on erraoda!" 

As the knocker, however, produced only the same 
mattou, he leaked carefully about for a beli-bandle, b 
last discovered a little brass knob, whereat be gave a pal^ 
but, instead of producing a ring, it unlatched tlie il 
which immediately flew wide open of its own accordj 
very necessary contrivance of the Squire's, in order ' 
obtain access to his own premises, far his indoor establU 
ment cooBiated only of an old housekeepr, who was so (b 
that she would not have answered the summons of a Gn 
Tom of Lincoln. Accordingly, after two or three fruillfl 
hallooB, Twigg entered ihe passage, and, treading a« eV 
lioualy as if he expected at every step to let off a steel tn 
or a spring gun, he came to a door on the right, which ItM 
open, and allowed him a glimpse of the very thing I 

On entering, he found himself in a circular room, p»o 
ramically painted, as if in continuation of the prosp* 
which was seen through the one window, and so intereslii 
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lastbe landscape^ and so beautifully executed^ that even 
lili fatigue did not prevent the citizen*8 making the tour of 
tbe chamber^ and inspecting the picture in all its parts ; 
ftfticularly admiring a village churchy the tower of which 
M a dial going by clockwork^ and^ as he satisfied himself 
Vf his own watch^ keeping time very exactly. To observe 
tbe general effect the better^ he shut the door^ which closed 
with a spring, and then placing the settee in the centre of 
tiieroom, he sat down to enjoy the exhibition at leisure* 
Tbe same clockwork which regulated the church-dial gave 
notion to the sails of a windmill — it was altogether the 
ttMt wonderful and amusing sight he had ever seen^ and 
he had just come to the resolution that he would go back 
ftr Mrl T. and Matilda, when a sudden thought occurred 
to him, which made him jump up suddenly from his seat, 
ttd begin to inspect the painting much too closely to be 
of advantage to its effect. But the search was in vain, 
^door with invisible hinges fitted to such a nicety, that he 
ttild not discover the least crack in the wall ; and, in the 
Wwilderment of his admiration at first sight of the pano- 
ittia, he had taken no note of its situation. In vain he 
Plotted round and round like a rat in a trap ; and quite as 
^niitlegsly he exerted his voice ; nobody heard him : a 
Noted shepherd kept regardlessly piping on to his flock^ 
>>d an arch looking Phillis sat provokingly smiling under a 
li^ as if in ridicule of his distress. There was no bell- 
"Dpe to apply to ; but, after a close scrutiny, he perceived 
^Httle knob at a cottage window ; he pressed it : the lat- 
«B flew open, and a spring-tray protruded, furnished with 
"lOQita, decanters of wine, and some glasses. Twigg was 
^ much flustered, however, to profit by the discovery ; 
•••ry moment he got more nervous, to think how the 
^9^) almost a stranger to him, might resent the liberties 
"B bad taken in his house. - With a tremulous hand he 
•*tenpted to restore the cottage window to statu quo : but 
^ blowing the knack, or applying too much force, the 
Wog suddenly snapped, and it slammed to with a crash 
*^ a jingle that assured him he had broken all the glass 
^ was within. He was in an agony. One moment he 
P*^yed, the next minute he swore ; he cursed his vrife awdbii 
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daughter for advising the visit, and himself" 
the house, and the Squire for contriving it. He cona 
the [minter to perititiati, and the builder, and the mil 
had sold the glasses — then lie appealed to Heaven I 
him out of the worst Kcrape he ever was in in all his 
and then, in a paroxysm of impotent rage, he shook h 
at the insensible Ehepherd, and made faces ai the sn 
shepherdess- 
It occurred to bim, at last, that as he eould not 
himself the door, he might turn himself out of the 
dow ; but Ned's window was not made like other pet^ 
and it would neither throw up, nor pull down, nor 
sideways. It would not even allow a single pane to 
like the old casements, to give him a little air, of whi 
really stood in need. The drops hung on his fore 
Bud he wag as flushed in the face as if he Iiad been eo 
a dinner for the Bcef-steak Club. A new experj 
presented itself, and with no better result ; a large ', 
painted like a ripe apple in an orchard, being turned, 
bird.organ playing, and he did not kiiow bow to aU 
although, in the excited state of bis nerves, the ma^ 
as jarring an effect as if it bad been the clang of a CB 
foundery. He wished himself anywhere ; — back in 
ness, — ^ in a horse-pond, — in a mob, — in an Irish 
— in a stoj m at sea, — in the Bench, — in a conde 
cell, — in a coffin. He sat down, and jumped up ^ 
he wrung his bands, — stamped about, — ground his I 
and raved. He called on the Devil to fly away with ! 
wanted the earth to open, and swallow him up ; \i 
himself turned into a spider, or a hloe-hottle. In I 
he did and said a thousand extravagances ; and al 
while be vented his exclamations and lamentationa 
infernal bird'Organ kept warbling its accompaniment, 
ing bim as wild and rampant as a cow at the bun 
breeze fly. He slapped his own face, pulled his own 
end did all he could ; if it had been possible, he 1 
have kicked himself for being such an ass m to get 
Hich a pound. 

fassionate men are always unreasonable. An 
j)8BBed away, and the Squire did not make hia appeal 
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for which Twi^ bestowed on him all the abusiye epithets 
rna^ and compound^ his memory or imagination could 
furnish. He swore that honest Ned had gone out^ and re- 
mained out on purpose ; and gave him credit for the most 
atrocious and barbarous devices. He thought he sniffed 
Inmstone ; then, that the floor was growing hot under 
lum; then^ that he felt trap doors opening beneath his 
feet. Stimulated by these terrors^ he had almost made 
himtdf up^ like an imprisoned cat^ for a desperate dash 
trough the window, when he observed another little knob^ 
which he supposed would liberate the sash. He pressed it 
tooordingly^ when lo ! instead of the window flying open^ as 
he expected J two outer shutters flapped to^ and, in an 
histant^ by way of climax to his horrors^ he was immersed 
in Cimmerian darkness. 

What a situation for a man of weak nerves ! He did 
not dare to stir ; but he bellowed murder till he was as 
hoarse as a raven^ and as hot^ faint, weary, and thirsty as 
Goremor Hoi well in the Black- Hole at Calcutta. At last^ 
jut as he had given himself over^ he discovered where the 
^r was^ by its being suddenly opened in his face ; the 
nniling shepherdess favouring him with a salute that made 
^ clap his hand in some trepidation to his nose^ while 
^ water gushed from his eyes. 

** Dark^ eh ? " exclaimed the Squire, as he looked into 
^ room : ** who the deuce — 
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** It*s me, T. Twigg, Esquire, of the Hive, Hollington,' 
''■ponded a snuffling voice from the interior. 
^ "" Sund fast/' said Ned, — " soon be all right \' and 
^ a moment the shutters flew back, and allowed the day- 
^t to introduce the two gentlemen to each other. 

'* Glad to see you," said Ned ; "ought to have been home 
sooner; but Barney cast a shoe. Haven't waited long, eh ? " 

" ft^y don't mention it," resumed Twigg ; '* a retired 
'^ of property, like me, isn't tied to time. He can al- 
^ya spare a couple of hours, or so ; and I never spent 
^ time more agreeably ; what with looking at the pic- 
^, and listening to the pretty music of the bird-or^a.u« 
^. Sgoire^ yaa have a delightful fancy Toom \iwfe ', "^^"^ 
^^ indeed r' 
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" Prelty well," said Ned, eviilently gratified at 
praise ; " a mere whim. All my own plan. — elevali 
section, anil all that !" 

" Mr, Squire," said Twig?, " 1 hope it's 
but having a httle matter to talk about with you, I dt 
mined to walk ov 

" Qtiite right," said Ned, "heartily welcome — j 
sit down — walked, eh? — a decent puU, — a Ut 
snack will cotne well after that ;" and the host n 
motion towards the cottage window, which contained 

" Pray don't trouble youreelf," said Twigg, interpw 
" I beg you won't, — I insist upon it, — I ass 
lunched five minutes ago — thai is to say — I tii 
for fear of spoiling niy dinner," 

" Only a glass of wine, and a bit of biscuit," 
still making for the depot, 

" Not for tile world, my clear sir," replied Tw 
taking hold of the Squire by both arms ; " I can't d 
of a tnorning, I shoiild have the heariburii ; sherry, bi 
dinner, always gives me the heartburn, as sure as a gu 

In spite of this protestation, the speaker never longe 
much for a glass of wine in his life ; hut he had not ni 
courage enough to face the disclosure of the dam^ 
had done. Every man has hia hug-bear; and Twi 
was a nervous horror of what he called " kicking up T 
puses in strange houses ;",.aiid he felt all the anxitnu 
rors of a murderer, who expected, every moment, thai 
mangled relics of his victim would be hronght to U 
Afraid, after all his excuses, that the Squire might tal 
Into his head to go to the cupboard, he had recounw '- 
stroke of generalship. Affecting to have examined 
side of the room, he removed the settee to the other, j 
dually backing, as if for the sake of the effect, till he 
planted himself right in front of the cottage nindow i 
enclosed his secret ; and in this favourable posi^on he 
.more at ease to enter on the object of his visit. 

" It's very ridiculous,. Mr. Squire," said ,Twig^ 1 
some preliminary hnmming and hawing, '■ and jt 
hardly believe it of one in my wealthy and respectable: 
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tioD of life^ bat I never let off anything since I was a 
bibby — never, not even a pop-gun." 

** Very odd indeed/' said Ned ; '' wkat could your 
Irtfaer and mother be about ? Not like me. Had a single 
hnd at twelve, a double at fourteen, won a pigeon cup at 
ifieen, the crack of the volunteer rifles at eighteen, and at 
twnty never wanted a pair of snuffers, when there was a 
fsr of pistols. Nothing like beginning young, — always 
bnik your dogs while they're puppies." 

•'lliat's very true," said Twigg, '*but when I was 
jooig I'd no chance, no more than if I'd been bom in a 
bindbox. Boys bred at cheap Yorkshire schools, if they 
i^n't forbid gunpowder, are forbid pocket-money, which 
fines to the same thing. With only one suit to our backs 
le could never get up a Guy, and till I came up to Lon- 
te I didn't know a squib from a sassage. I don't mind 
■]ing what I rose from. Many a time the morning sun 
■ODS to get up out of a dunghill, or a chimney-pot, but he 
nkes his way uppards, and leaves off all in a blaze, among 
Jirple clouds, turned up with crimson, and laced with 
tfrer and gold like a sheriff's liveries." 

*' Looks awkward, tho*," said Ned, " for a country gen- 
* faun not to be up to a gun — very awkward indeed — 
Vnder you an't quizzed ? " 

*' That's just what I'm afraid of," answered Twigg ; 
"lU the HoUington gentry go volleying about their fields, 
9d it looks as if I couldn't afford a licence, — or that my 
faehold landed estate, and the game, wasn't my own pro- 
Ferty. I should really like to pop about a bit, whether I 
bit nothing or not, just for the look of the thing ; and a 
iMfction besides, for the country roads always swarm with 
^Mtpads and highwaymen, and the bye lanes with gipsies 
^vagabonds. As Mrs. Twigg says, when it comes to 
, '^•tty or your life, what's an umbrella against a shower of 
*>t? There'd be some sense, says she, in a musket and 
^good mastiff, for I wouldn't give a fig for the little footy 
^i&iels the HoUington gentlemen are so fond of ! " 

** Mastiff, eh ? " said Ned ; " very well for flushing a 
bKiglar, but won't do for cocks — must have spaniels." 

" JFell," said Twigg, " that's neither here nor thet^. 

M 
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it's the gunnery I want to learn ; the prime 
make ready, present, fire. Aa I said before, I know 
more about it than the mftii in tlie miMiii ; and 
been so kind as to give T. junior a help out in bia eportiq 
if you'd extend your favours in the same line, and give; 
a bit of a drill now and then, the tame would be thaokiii 
received, and gratefully acknowledged." 

" With all my heart," said the good-natured Squill 
" conie along, — begin at once, — hare a bang or twD 
the old bam," 

" What, with a regular full load?" iaquired Tiri| 
with some trepidation. 

" To be Kure," said Ned; "a regular charge — fit 
bring down a pheaaanL" 

" Mr. Siiuite," aaid Twigg, " I hope you'll excuse I 
jectionE, but I'm one of ihe old school, and like to bq 
at the beginning. A, B, C, first, you know, and A 
words of one syllable, and then two syllables, and so ( 
I want to be well grounded in the rudiment ; and lOj if i 
the same to yoa, 1 would prefer commencing with itd 

" Flashes in flddlcsticks !" said Ned; "phoo, |ibi 
the barrel'a clean — won't want a kicking strep j — do 
be nervous." 

" Between you and me," said Twigg, " my nerves in 
little out of sorts. I'm afraid I pushed the bottle I 
night rather too freely, and my hand shakes so I'm a 
1 couldn't hit your old barn if it was as big as the Xfa 
sion-hoQse 1 Unaccustomed as 1 am to public shootil^ 
ahonld it^ure Eomebody — I should, upon my life I " 

" Never mind," said Ned, " every body for tHemsdtt 

" No, no," answered Twigg ; " 1 positively won't A ' 
to-day, but am obliged all the same. I never meuil 
begin this morning, I only came to feel my way, I 
indeed ; and besides it's getting late. Ill conie tf) 
with a long morning before me, Mr. Squire, and weHj 
off like old gooseberry ! " 

" Name your lime," said the Squire. 

" Why, then, euppose we say Monday," laid Tifl 

r Monday week; or say Monday fortnight; for " 
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eiB get a jacket aud cetera made against our field-day. I 
<lfle ny I shall be a rare awkward squad^ Mr. Squire ; 
bot yoa must make allowances. I'm raw at it, quite raw 
—and never so much as let off a penny cannon ! But we 
Bttt live and learn. I expect I shall jump at the first 
bug or two ; but, says you, I'd plug my ears well with 
eotton." 

"Monday fortnight, then,*' said Ned-— *' that's the ^x- 
toie. But hold hard — mustn't go without a snack — a 
^ of wine any how, and success to the trigger ! " 

" I couldn't drink a drop, if it was to save my life," 
<feclued Twigg, fervently wishing that between his host 
and the cupbcMird there had been a high wall, with all the 
broken-ghiss on the top of it. A question followed, for 
^vbich he had good reasons of his own, although its odd- 
KiB made Ned stare as hard as a man could stare who had 
ady one eye. 

"Mr. Squire — if I may ask, — do you keep a cat ? " 
' "Never," said Ned — '* take all their nine lives, if they 
cone into the place. Worse than foxes among game ! 
Nerer kept cats in my life — barring ferrets." 

" You astonish me," said Twigg ; '^ I wonder how you 
Banage. At Hollington we should be eaten up alive by 
tile rats and mice, if it wasn't for the cats : I can't say I 
fib ctts myself : but they're useful animals in their way ; 
ttaogfa^ to be sure, they play the deuce with us now and 
^9 ^ getting into our cupboards, and knocking down 
the glass and china ! " 

So saying, he looked at his watch and jumped up with 
n exclamation on the flight of time ! whereupon, taking 
i liasty leave of the Squire, he trotted off with the pace of 
i man who has backed himself to perform four miles 
vidiin the hour ; two forwards, trundling a hoop, and two 
backwards, wheeling a barrow, with a stone to be picked 
19 at every twenty yards. 

The ex-dtizen, although he had succeeded in engaging 
a Mentor, to direct him. in the field, was not particularly 
wdl pleaised with the result of his visit to the cottage. 
He had a yjolent desire to do as those of 'b\ft "Bjciuie ^\^) 
sad to put bimsdf on a par with his ne'^gjabout* «X '^^- 
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lington ; u) that a gun appeared a desirable object 
apective, but the moment that fi re-arm b were going i 
to be put into hia hands, he found his courage, hke 
of Acres, beginning to ooze out at the ends of his fiut 
The abrupt character of Ned, too, excited his ilistaste 
distruBt. " I don't fancy him," said he to himself 
too daring. We must creep before we go ; and if he 
proposed half-loads at first, or popping off pocket-pistoli,! 
ahoiildn't have minded ; but to begin with letting oB- 
■whole barrel of powder and shot, or may be 
doesn't seem prudent. He's a great deal too daringji 
and by the way, I observed he'd blown ofF 
own fingers — of course, not by a moderate seals 
charges 1 " 

So saying, he clutched more flrmly his old weapWi, 
green umbrella, and gave it a flourish, as if deciding I 
sticking to it ; when suddenly he heard a low grumfdil 
Bound from the hedge, like the maundering of a cuit 
kercus bull. He imtnedialely halted, and spread open 
parapluie, which is popularly supposed lo be the best i ' 
in the world for scaring off cattle ; but instead of. ■ 
an ungainly human animal came scrambling over ft 
and in a moment stood before Twigg like a lion in hb 
and Hcowling upon him from under a pair of black si 
eyebrows. He was at least six feet high, broad-cl 
and high-shouldered, long-le^ed and long-armed, an 
upper limbs kept nawiiig the air like the sails of « ' 
mill, one huge hand brandishing a roll of paper, an 
other a walking-stick, which showed a good cross of 
cudgel. He had a vile overhanging brow, and his 
set eyes played at bo-peep behind his prominent < 
bones : his nose was large and his mouth wide, » 
prcijecting lower jaw, and jowls Uke a bull-dog. A 
gether, it was a countenance that, stamped on the ce\ 
coin, would have niR<le a good halfpenny look like 
one. His lank hair hung unkempt from under a 
crowned, broad-brimmed hat, and his whole suit of a; 
was blsck, somewhat rusty ; in short, he looked not 1 
what one would conceive of Eugene Aram, part « 
master and part murderer, and a very ugly cuBtoiOi 
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Tw^ felt at a glance, for a man of property to encounter 
io a long lane without a taming. 

''Hold!'' said the man^ in a harsh^ grating Yoice. 
''SCfmd faat^ and look to your ways ! Do you know where 
joa are a-going ? " 

*' To be sure I do/* said Twiggy with a quaver in his 
voice; ** I'm going to HoUington/* 

'' Aye^ «o you thinks^" said the man^ " and so thinks the 
liGiid as gropes in the dark. But you re a-going a road 
yoa little dream on ! " 

''If I'm trespassing^" said Twiggy <' I beg a thousand 
FudoDs. I'd go a mile round rather than trespass on any 
gendeman's private grounds. Nobody respects property 
more than I do ! " 

" Dirt and dross^" said the man^ *' dirt and dross. Think 
m your immortal soul ; for Death coraeth before you are 
iwares ! " — and he gave such a flourish of his bludgeon^ 
^ Twigg involuntarily made a parry with his umbrella, 
like Robinson Crusoe in the thunder. storm^ when his 
powder magazine^ and all the consequences of its explosion^ 
UAed across his mind as swiftly as the lightning across 
Ut eyes, the citizen's fears crowded a hundred thoughts 
tttoa second of time. He recalled the threatening letter^ 
viUiaU its horrible denunciations — suspected the Squire 
^ adopted it out of good-nature^ to pacify the family 
ftvi— and jumped to the conclusion^ all in a breathy that 
ie frowning figure before him was that arch incendiary^ 
M Fire Dick himself. 

"Mr. Richard," began Twigg, with as civil a manner as 
ke could assume, and edging off a little to the right 

"Don't Richard me," said the man, warily dodging 
kim : *' my name's Uriah, a chosen instrument to do his 
»oik" — here a whirl of the bludgeon — *' and one what 
*oii*t do it negligently. Prepare, 1 say ; prepare for death : 
^ enemy is at hand. There's flames of fire awaiting for 
yon, and burning brimstone ! " 

" I know it," said Twigg, with a groan ; " your favour 
ttBie duly to hand. But is there no way — won't the fifty 
J^Oow boys buy mercy ? I haven't got 'em about me, but 
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if you'll nam^ your own time and place to send 'e 

't we be saved from the fire ? '' 

So," answered the man, in a tone that Gtartled Twigg 

1 clap of thnnder ; — and then presenting hia rollrf 
paper at the citizen as if it had been a horse-piBlol, 1' 
added, " Read this here ! " 

[f it's the same to you," said Twigg, shuddering, ind 
drawing back as if from a red-liot poker, " I'd rather not 
; had one of your bloody burning notices, and it's qfflit 
enough. I wouldn't read another for the world I " 

" Die then, and be d — d ! " shouted the man, with ibA 
L ferocious face and such an anful flnuriah of both 
bludgeon and all, that Twigg felt certain his lost hodrwu 
at hand. Collecting alt his energy he gave his umlirdll 
a flirt open, full in the face of his enemy, and (hen, labiog 
advantage of this manceuvre, he sprang past him, andKt 
off homeward at a pace that belongs only to a 
running for life, dear life. The ruffian he thought pu^ 
ailed him ; — he fancied he heard hia heavy tread — erraj 
ineianC he expected (o feel the formidable stick deKffll 
upon his devoted skull, — and, absorbed in thia reiroapediK 
review, he almost ran under the horse's nose before he*B 
aware of meeting the old covered chaise of Doctor Bellwaj. 

"Mr.Twigg," said old Formality, pulling up and 
" this is really an unexpected gTatfficalion. But, gradoof 
heaven, — if 1 may presume to ask, sir, what has prodnMi' 
these gymptoms of nervous irritability? — for be^inS, 
pardon for the liberty of the remark, 1 have the pleuiM 
of meeting with you under very strong symptoms of esii'** 

" It's murder's the matter," said Twigg, gasping foT 
breath; "wilful murder! — Doctor! — I've been itoi 
ped I " 

"The lord forbid!" ejaculated old Formality, anil i 
spite of his habitual politeness he pulled his hone nOB 
and turned the hack of his vehicle on the owner of ft 
Hive. However, before the old rhubarb- coloured ''""S'* 
horse could lift his legs into trot, he recollected hinu ' 
and his urbanity, and, desiring the boy to get up b * ' 
' e invited Twigg to occupy the vacant seat, indating ill 
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tbe arterial palpitation and pectoral action would be perni- 
cioittljr aggrmyated by tbe walk to Hollington. It was too 
igreeaUe an oflfer to be declined^ and Twigg ascended with 
gRtt alacrity into the jdiicle^ where he related at full length 
ki tale of terror, concluding with rather an exaggerated 
description of the bloodthirsty Uriah. 

" I know Uriah well," said the Doctor, " and really 
im shocked to have to use such terms of speech ; but moral 
iidignation oompds me to say he is a sad scoundrel and 
bjpoerite. He keeps what is vulgarly called a shop of 
iD sorts in the Tillage, and is a general dealer, so general, 
indeed, that religion is one of his items of trade. The 
l^er he had the honour of offering for your acceptance 
VII indubitably a tract, and his exhibition of sulphur, in 
t Mite of combustion, involved a spiritual meaning: for 
k has a determined predisposition to consign people to a 
ibce^ which, as the polished Pope says, ought not to be 
Btmed to polite ears. My truly amiable and excellent 
pirtaer condescended to deal with him some time, but she 
VII eventually compelled to decline, owing to what, in 
delicate language, might be called a tendency to mistake 
^ weight for avoirdupois." 

''Ah, like enough/' said Twigg; '^we had some of 
tbe lame serious kidney in the hardware line, and precious 
ttnri they were. There was that Elisha Dove, he wanted 
te do me out of some goods by a regular swindle ; but I 
bew he was one of the decided pious, that wrote scripture 
^ on the backs of his cheques, and that put me on my 
pnd. No, no, I don't see what tracts has to do with 
l^ide, and always suspect a man that carries his religion 
^ his counting house, and opens his Bible with one hand 
nd his ledger with the other. I never meet one of them, 
■Wiays I to myself ^take care of your pockets ! * They 
^ and lie on one side of the book, and then set off their 
ti^cUgiving on the other, by way of a per contra. FU be 
boond this Uriah strikes some such balance against the 
dwil every Saturday night ! " 

"Mr. Twigg," said the Doctor, '* I have the pleasure 
w entirely coinciding in your disagreeable opinion. The 
"^ridual alluded to has a little chapel of his own appended 
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to big back shop, and I am credibly infotnied, 

racier of undeniable veracity, that he has seen a letter tVi 
Driah to hie town agent, containing a business order ftffl 
hogshead of sugar, two chesla of souchong, five hundl 
weight of soap, a barrel of red herrings, and one eva 
Ileal minister, all at the lowest quotations." 

"■ I don't doubt it a bil,'' said the citizen ; " I hate 
such advices myself." 

" To discord what only excites jocularity," said 
physician, " 1 have professionally witneesed the pemidiH 
and, I may add, fatal effects of this reprehensible faint 
cism. I have known patients, in the very crisis of i' 
disorder, terrified into deliriums by the intrusion of 
very Uriah at their bedsides, with his ranting exhorUtiD 
and blasphemous <!enun elation a. I have known the ag 
ised feelings of the survivors shocked and outraged bj 
uncharitable and indecent application of scriptural le 
to the character of the defunct ; nay, I have seen thet 
clergyman at the grave insulted and interrupted in 
performance of hiN melancholy duties, by the atteni[itr 
Uriah to, what he calls, improve the occasion by 
pore discourse of his own ! " 

" He deserves docking in a horse-pond," 
Twigg, naturally adding his own terrors to th 
" They're the peats of society. Look at my 
It's very hard. Doctor Bellamy, that n man of my prop* 
cannot enjoy a rural walk on fuot, but he must he beset 
crazy gipsy women or ranting methodist parsons I 11 
get oft' tills time with a fever, I shall reckon it cheap, < 
my nerves were never so shook in my life ! It's lib 
palsy J but, aaja you, it's your own fault ; a man that I 
just set up his carriage has no need to walk at all !" 

They now arrived at the Hive, where, in spite of Twig 
remonstrances, he was immedisiely sent to bed by 
desire of the doctor, who, besides taking away k hln 
allowance of blood, subjected his patient to such a ligOti 
low regimen, that before three days 
quite gave up any idea of ever dying by a violent' 



TYLNEir HALL. 



CHAPTER III. 



169 



In every act they lee that lurking foe, 

Let looM awhile, about the world to go ; 

A dragon flying round the earth, to kill 

The heavenly hope, and prompt the carnal will : 

Whom sainted knights attack, in sinner's cause. 

And force the wounded victim from his paws ! Crabbb. 

Tiolent outcries, bowling, gnashing of teeth, fk-ightful convulsions, frensy, 
cpikptic, and apoplectic s]rmptoros were excited, in turn, on different individu- 
«k Cries were beard, as of people being put to the sword ; and the ravings of 
^ff^t which seemed to arise flrora an actual foretaste of torment, were strongly 
Ucnded with rapturous shouts of glory I — glory I SoirruBY*« Life qf WesUy, 

Ay, do demise me^ I'm the prouder for it ! I likes to be despised ! 

Mawtocrm. 

Thb fonnidable personage introduced in the last chapter, 
uder the name of Uriah Bundy^ was one of a provincial 
dm of methodists, who, if they had not adopted the name, 
eminently deserved the title of Ranters, not merely for the 
bombsstic fustian which they uttered, or rather howled, 
but for the violent gesticulations and antics the body per- 
&rmed by way of accompaniment. In these accomplish - 
ntents the general dealer in question was eminently gifted, 
ud like certain persons who keep private presses, for the 
plttnire of seeing themselves in print, so Uriah founded a 
Fnvate chapel, partly that he might enjoy the gratification 
^lifting up bis own voice in a pulpit ; for whenever, to 
^ t shop term, he was out of ministers, he invariably 
■^iplied the deficiency in his own person. Indeed it was 
^wdly suspected, as the cushion-thumpers became more 
^nently absent and for longer intervals, and as his ser- 
iDong increased in length and unction, that Uriah contem- 
plated a gradual retirement from business, and ultimate 
de?otion of himself to what he called his vineyard. This 
^ent was looked forward to with considerable gratification 
°T tliose who sat under him, amongst whom he had ac- 
V^ the reputation of being a powerful instrument, a 
Wae particularly happy, in reference to his physical 
•**Hties, for, with the voice of a Stentor, he had the strength 
^^Milo, and when he bellowed, in the slang of his con- 
^^tide, about wrestling with the Evil One, he displayed 
' P«ir of long hrsLwny armsy and a broad cYic&l, «0k.^ *& 
•Wa^ luve delighted that enthusiast in \MHiVAo<3«a, *'ai- 
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locks, hanging- trippeW, ami CorniBh liugs, Sir 
PwIiynB, Baronet, of Bunny Park. Indeed it was saia 
hy some of the elders of the village, that Uriah, when i 
young man, had been a notorious wrestler and cudjd- 
player, although as P. P., the clerk of the parish, sayi in 
his autobiography, " he hail now laid aside the carflj de- 
lights and powdered vanities of his youth, considering him- 
self, as it were, a shred of the linen vestment of Aargn." 

In the opinion of bis followers bis ministry was VkatA 
with abundant fruits, that is to say, the walls of his con- 
venticle sometimes rang again with the shrieks, and grotni, 
and yells, and the whole building shook and rattled irilt 
the frantic stamping and jumping. The old men went 
crazy, the old women into fits, and the young men irf 
maidens kissed one another, and ranted, and canted, and 
anticked their caps off their beads, and the clothes off ihdr 
backs. The same frenzj' pursued them to their hoOT* 
and hearths. Now and then a fanatic mother haggled bc 
little boy's throat instead of cutting his bread and butter, 
or strangled her little girl instead of tying her piDafcK; 
but the Devil got all the blame of the deed, and the ftw 
of Uriah increased. 

To some ears, however, there was something inexpK*- 
Eibly shocking in passing the chapel door, and hearing Are 
innocent voices of childhood chanting an infernal chonBi 
literally extracted from a hymn book: — 

And to some eyes on a week day, when the chapel •* 
converted to a school.room, it was no leas repulsive to •* 
the same children, with horror-stricken faces, and abjt* 
souls, trembling and shivering at the very name of Orfi 
their young hopeless hearts withering the while under llw 
harrowing denunciations of a frantic bellowing inOD«Wi 
with a face like an ogre, by way of illustrating the di*!"* 
inviialion of " suffer little children to come to me ! " Baj 
to sweep off prematurely all the bright beautiful blooni » 
childhood ; to blot out the Berene blue heaven of '"j 
thoughts with the foul sulphurous smoke of the ''>''*''■ 
pit — to scorch up what Shakspeare calls the dew of JW* 
with the heat of nameless fires — to Irul 
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he dime of original sin^ and the hlight of the aniyersal 
mne — to inyolve Hope and Joy, L'ke the sons of Lao- 
soon^ in the endless folds of the old Serpent — to exhihit 
this wondrous fair creation hovered over, not hy an em- 
Uematic dore^ hut a ravening vulture — to invest the 
Bdtj himself identically with the fiendish attributes of 
SsteQ — yes^ even this horrible and blasphemous trans- 
figuration passes with some depraved minds for piety and 
an aet of service to religion ; as if from such a faith to in- 
fiddity would not be an alluring and natural transition. 

The spiritual calling of Uriah was of no slight advantage 
to Ids worldly interest ; his customers never thought of 
veigfaing tea or soap after such a pattern of sanctity ; they 
ircre gravd-blind to the sand in the moist sugar^ and di- 
gested the pebbles in his currants like so many ostriches. 
In promoting the consumption of one article, indeed, his 
praching had a direct effect ; for Uriah dealt in candles, 
nd 80 effectually had he stuffed the imaginations of his 
JQvenile hearers with devils and pitchforks, and cauldrons 
of boiling brimstone, that half the poor children of the 
parish would not sleep without a rushlight in the room. 
It may be doubted, therefore, whether he would have at- 
tacked the proprietor of the Hive quite so offensively, if he 
^ not happened to receive a consignment of goods by the 
lane waggon which carried Twigg's hardware to Holling- 
**«,— a circumstance from which the shopkeeper inferred 
^ tbe family was generally to be supplied from London, 
^'latetd of patronising his own emporium. A man's private 
*^^ are generally considered sacred from intrusion, and 
'^ religion is, or ought to be, held the most sacred of his 
PHvate affairs ; but our ranter felt no delicacy or diffidence 
^ accosting a perfect stranger, and prying into the con- 
^^^^nis of his soul. Modesty is no characteristic of the fra- 
^tiiity, and, to use Uriah's own words, whenever he took 
^ work in hand, he rubbed his face over with a brass 
^ndkstidc. The sequel has been told. Twigg took to 
^ heels ; and the preacher, with a triumphant flourish of 
^ stidc, resumed his course, exulting that he had made a 
^Dner shake in his shoes ; and moreover a. nivivex ^^vVxi- 
^^ifgedin tbe vanities of blue and orange U'vexveu, «^ «ltbXJ^^ 
^'cb, and a heatben behind, as black as BeeVzftWbVaiaw^^' 
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In liis next hearer llie ranter nu not go fortunate- 
had gone swinging, and striding, and muttering about 
hundred ^ards down the road, when he perceived the brown 
woman approaching, or, as she was populart; aUei, the 
Queen of the Gipsies : a tribe especially inarkeil oni fir 
conversion by the ranter, who immediately " stradiM 
across the path," like Apollyoo in the Pilgrim's Progre* 
and prepared himself for the fight. He accosted her in 
Game style that he had used to Twigg. 

" Stay, woman ! I have a meBsage unto youl 1 1 
with glad tidings," 

" Say on, then," said the woman, " such tidings tint 
long been strange to these ears." 

" You're a cursed race," shouted the ranter, a 
beating time with his stick ; " there's a place prepared t* 
you, in the bottomless pit, along with the devil and MF 
angels — yes, you and your father, and the mother ai ' 
ye, and your brothers, and your sisters, and the bibcilt 
the bosom, all, every man Jack of you, as sure as you dwU 
in CeniB ! You'll be all hiled and fml in hot pitch vA 
burning brimalone, the whole tribe of you, tents, donkej* 
and ail." 

" Fuol ! " said the woman, with a look and gesture fli 
iuefftible scorn, " stand aside, and let me pass 1" 

" Not till I've convarted ye," ssid the ranter, frusint 
ing her attempt to go by. " Not till I've stirred up yc 
conscience, like stirring up marrow with a spoon; * 
made you howl aver your sins like a flogged houM 
You're a stray sheep, and I'm the shepherd's dog as yoar 
to be driv' by into the fold," 

" Bark on then," said the woman, quietly seating be 
self on the bank by the roadside, with something of ^ 
usual waywardness, for at other seasons such an intMni[ 
tion would have roused her into fury. Possibly site l** 
time on her hands, and was willing to be amuseil by U _ 
wild absurdities: perbapsshe was inclined to vent a splenel 
humour in wordy controversy with a being as strange tf~ 
violent as herself; however she sat down, and then"* 
took a seat by her side ; but not tiU he bad cut a p" 
rainary caper, shouting, " Glory ! glory !" and proniiliill 
wkb in appropriate whii\ of hia ■weapon, to smite the wi'** 



TYLNBY HALL. 173 

beathen back and belly^ hip and thigh. The woroan^ 
liowerer^ interrupted the very first sentence of his sermon^ 
speaking to him with the tone and manner that she would 
We used to a slave in St. Christopher's. 

" Take your eyes off me. Let go my hand^ — and sit 
fiffther apart!" 

" Ay, ay," said the ranter, " you wouldn't care if you 
md all goodness and holiness was miles and miles asunder I 
but ru so duck you, and bob you, neck and crop, and dip 
and wallow you in the Red Sea, that afore we parts, you 
Bball be as glad to hug me, and cling to me, as a drowndiu' 
kitten to a pail." 

"Fool ! idiot !" exclaimed the woman ; *' is this vulgar 
jttgon to give your faith a victory over mine } " 

" I speaks as I am bid to," said the ranter ; " it's the 
S^t of tongues ; and I won't go for to pick my words, no, 
Bot if you was the Queen of Sheba, and stuck all over with 
pttcocks' tails. I've tackled worse sinners than you — ten 
times worser and wickeder — tough old grey-headed sinners 
possessed with devils; but I've drawed 'em out, tooth and 
B«il,;as you'd draw a badger. And I've grappled with 
young sinners too, tender women, and maidens, and I've 
took them by the arms, and by the shoulders, and by the 
^, and by the waist, and shook out their devils as you'd 
A«ke the gravel out of your shoe ! " 

'' Hands off, villain ! " exclaimed the woman, suddenly 
atirtbg to her feet ; '^ dare to touch me, and you shall find 
I bave a devil in me too ! " 

" That's him ! " shouted the ranter, also rising up ; 
* tluit's the devil as spoke ; I knowed his voice. Many a 
"S^t tassel I've had with old Cockahoop ! Ay, many a 
'tiff round on it ; but, thanks to grace, I always broke slap- 
^b through his guard ; and then I so tongue-banged him, 
•*Up here, and a slash there," — here he went through a 
''^t of single-stick — " that he hadn't a sound spot on 
"^ black carcass, as big as a tester : no, not from the top 
^^ horns to the tip of his tail ! But I am called to the 
^^ ; and as I wrastled with him, so will I wrastle with 
J% thou Jezebelj thou painted sepulchiTe, thou 'w\c\Lftdk.'^«%w!L 
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" Wretch ! " excltdmed the woman, while a redi^otM 
onberforeheiu), and a wild and dangerous light flashed fio 
her dark eyes, " were it now as it ha$ been, for ihelesH 
those infamous nameB thy vile fieah should be cut quiieri: 
from thy bonei with the cowskin; and the musqnito ( 
the maggot siiouhl be the sole dieesers of thy wound 
Stand oif, I say ! one pace nearer, and thy blood be on tbli 
head. I warn thee, let me paES untouched." 

" Not without the embrace of charity," bellowed I 
ranter, with a wild flourish of his arms and hideo 
tortioDB of his countenance ; " not without the kisa 
peace and good will ;" and he sprang towards her. E 
arms were flung round her neck, his face pressed d(W 
against her's: she was sinking under his weight, whenn 
denly the sharp [winteil knife, described by Squire Nl 
entered the ruffian's side. He yelled fearfully — aimedi 
ineffectual blow — staggered a few paces off — howlrf 
curse — rolled his eyes horribly, — and fell backward in 

The wound, though Eevcre, was not mortal. After Iji 
insensible for some time, he revived ; his ears ringing «l 
the confused sound of human, voices, amidst which he g 
dually distinguished repeated cries of " Here I Tigm 
Fury ! Vengeance ! Vengeance ! Vengeance ! " With n 
difficulty he raised himself on his elbow, and as the ri 
cleared away from his eyes he perceived Dick the ban 
man trotting up the lane, followed by two whippei»J 
and the Baronet's pack of fox-houmls, which had beenUT 
out for an airing. 

" Zounds, Bob !" exckimed the huntsman, aa he pul 
up at the wounded man, " here has been a game at sharp) 
he immediately ahghled, and Bob did the same, re ' 
their horses to the second whip, who stood aloof ■« 
dogs. 

" Odd zookers !" cried Bob, as he assisted in rei 
Uriah to the side of the road, and placing him in ■ nttl 
posture with his back against the bank, " it be tb' a"^ 
rantipole parson himself ! 1 tould un his being lO h> 
mouthed to folk would some day get un a sorting '." 

" Hold hard. Bob," said the huntsman ; " it's not 
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time to qpen on him. Uriah, how goes it — how d*ye feel? 
Gome, hold up man, hold up ! youll have another 
ciumee for it ; you ham't booked a place yet in the dust- 
art!" But Uriah made no answer. He doggedly clenched 
b teeth, and fixed his look on the opposite hedge ; pressing 
b own hands to his side, and resolutely resisting every 
tttempt that was made to examine his wound. 

" Let un alone, if he's so sulky, let un bide," said Bob, 
wboowed the ranter an old grudge. " I'm bound he have 
ttily got his desarts. He giv plenty o' tongue about my 
liidaliding ; but he do's the like himself, and backslides 
<&dte year rcnrnd. Them saints can always find ice to do 
it OD, winter or summer ! " 

** Tie that up. Bob," said the good-natured huntsman, 
^ud don't stand jawing at him when he's bleeding. Speak 
^ (Ad cock : you won't give it in, will ye ? I know ye're 
gnoe, and you'll soon get second-wind. Old Nick shan't 
torn over ye this turn. You shall give it him, beak and 
ipnr, for many a long day to come, and cut his comb for 
^, till he staggers, blind and groggy, about the pit, like 
tnw-head and bloody-bones ! " 

But even this appea], although so admirably adapted to 
ibe character and cfdling of the ranter, could not extort a 
■■gle syllable from the iron jaws of Uriah, who, like 
Otttto, was suffering at once under the smart of a body- 
^wmd, and the pang of an anticipated gash in his repu- 
tition. He was, therefore, not very solicitous that the 
fcihy hurt should be probed or pried into, lest it should 
bd to the detection of the other sore ; and prudently de- 
^ng speech, he applied the whole force of his mind to 
cnuider the best mode of warding off the questions and 
^jectu'es which his condition would be certain to excite. 
At first he thought of giving out, that ApoUyon, weary of 
^eat in so many spiritual contests, had assaulted him in 
p^ysicsl encounter ; but as such a battle would only have 
^wtined credence from his own followers, by whom he was 
*^^6ady invested with the sanctity, and, as some old women 
''fened, the visible halo of the old apostles, he resolved 
^ framing some story which should throw the odium of 
^ sangainary deed on the infidel and the heathen, in 
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whielt terms he included si) tliose who did n 

or ihares in his spiritual liltle-ga, called Sion Chapel. 

He bad just made up his mind to this course, vhen, U 
Ills great delight, he hailed the appearance of bis own til 
cart, which was used for the conveyance of soap, caDillc% 
saucepans, and other beterugeneous articles, to the hmiNi 
of his cutttomers ; besides occasionally acting as a fanilf 
cartiage, when Uriah, his wife, and offspring, wished M 
attend a love-fesst at some distant tabernacle, or the qnv- 
tetly conference of the sect. It was driven by a bHiD) 
pak, tall pole of an apprentice, with an abundance of t^ 
and lop, as the foresters say, who bod answered Uciili'i 
advertisement for a serious youth, who could bear confiiW" 
ment six days in the week, with an express sdpulation thai 
he should attend chapel on the seventh ; for, liln DU 
modern xealots and legislators, the ranter was not nnteiil 
that the Deity should receive his dues voluntarily, Inrt bi 
insisted that the divine revenue of homage and worship 
should pass through human hands, and be liable l( 
ritual or worldly percentage, for its enforcement a 
lection, by self-constituted bdlifis and interested agenU. 

"Oh the holy!" exclaimed the driver of ibe lilt uif 
as he saw his masttr and pastor bleeding by the rosd aide 
'■ here's a sight ! the scoflet has turned a sticker UU 
Etabber ; and the Evil One rejoiceth in the blood of tb 
saints ! Never mind, roaster, you're a blessed martyr] 
never mind ; bleeii away, it's all for glory ! There'll I* 
miracles done with your skull, and wonders with JOI' 
shin bones I" 

" Hold your tongue, you Balaam's ass ! and, brins ^ 
cart nearer," said Uriah, speaking, at laat, like Bop 
Bacon's brazen bead ; " I didn't bind you tc 
and pray, but for to mind shop and drive the horse." 

So saying, he uplifted his burly body and, rejecting tl« 
assistance of Dick and Bob, began to stagger towanb tot 
tilt cart; but the serious apprentice hastily whipped 0* 
the hor^e some half-dozen pacea, and began to explain f 

" The Lord forbid ! I wouldn't have you get into it fol 
the world. It's chuck full o' goods, particularly hanlHire 
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ind I wouldn't have your precious wounds fester'd and 
iggnvated by cankerous brass candlesticks^ and spouts of 
e^per kettles ; there a'n't so many saints upon earth as 
ne can be spared. I'll go and unload^ and be back in the 
mging of a hymn." 

''Stick as you be!" bellowed the ranter; and in a 
Bunnent he was hanging at the back of the cart^ where he 
Wno sooner introduced his head under the tilt^ than a 
fonale face bolted out at the fronts enveloped in a huge 
itnw hat, decorated with what a gardener would call a 
''lenuukable fine blow*' of ribands. A body followed, 
Min pink muslin, with abundant flounces, and white 
cotton stockings, bound round the ankles with the yellow 
itongs belonging to a pair of tarnished satin sandals. The 
yoong lady was handed from the shaft with more haste 
^ gallantry, by the abashed Jedadiah, who jumped 
down after her, and, like a tethered lamb, stood as distant 
ua grasp of the long reins would allow him, to receive 
^ rebuke of his principal. 

"A Jezabel, a Jezabel!" roared the voice of Uriah, 
^ the interior of the cart, whilst the girl scudded off like 
^bire, provoking a merry so-ho ! from all the huntsmen. 

" Truly," cried Jedadiah, '' the Wicked One has abused 
i&y lenses. She seemed as modest a damsel as ever begged 
* lift, being bound to see a sick mother, and her feet 
Mirtered with long travel." 

'* Drive on ! " growled the voice of the ranter ; '^ drive 
^e ! " But the huntsman interposed, and spoke in at 
4e front of the cart. '' Zounds, Uriah, put us on the 
■wnt a bit. Tell us how you got your hurt. Who did 

kr 

"A man — a man," answered Uriah, impatiently, his 
^^ now getting weaker. 

" Well, but tell us his markings, boy," said Dick, " and 
^'^ take him if he*s within twenty mile, at kennel, or on 
*epad." 

. ''Short — and stout made," said the ranter, hatching a 
^ circumstantial, " with a hard face — and a wicked eye 
** ^ed hair — band/ legs. " 

^'Tbat will do/' cried Dick. " Jump up, '^oux^gsXet^ 
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and drive home Bleadilj ; and keep your sheep's ey 
road you're going ! " 

" And don't 'ee fall a courting th' ould psrBon 
take,'' added Bob, from his saddle, " but gie th] 
heart a smacking buss, like this here" — and be 
hia whip — " and teil her Bob sent it, with iny u 
her sick mother, and a botde of daffy do wndilly. 
hoitflda, tho' ! — Zookere, Dick ! — how that mes 
make him goo ! Well, th' ould roarer is taken 
work any bow, for a month or two." 

" Not he," said Dick, remounting, and gettinf 
way with his hounds ; " he'a no such chicken. Thi 
letting will be as good lo bim as spring physic; a 
come out again as sleek in his coat, and ai plum] 
carcass, as the Squire's Suffolk Punch. But, look 
Bob, over the gate ! — There's a fellow skulking al 
common, and making for the copse — see how 
runs, and bobs behind the bushes. Forrard, Jim, 
and ride home with the pack — and you. Bob, con; 
with me ! " 

In an instant the huntsman bounded over the gi 
lowed by the whip, and both were galloping over t 
at their best pace, in a straight line towards the oi 
pursuit ; and not unmarked by the fugitive, who re 
his exertions to gain the wood, making deKperaie 
through hedges, and extraordinary jumps over 
occasionally receiving a severe fall. As the hone 
deep, clayey, ploughed field to get over, with 
brook, before they reached the common where tfai 
was running, he had a tolerable chance of gain 
cover before they could come up ; and every nerve 
and horse was strained to the uttermost. At 1 
pursuers reached the brook, (he pursued having i 
to within a hundred yards of the copse. 

" Hark forrard ! " shouted Dick, gallantly dathi 
the water, the cry and the example being echoed I 
and, after floundering for a minute or two, both be 
contrived to scramble up the opposite bank ; bat tli 
in the stream had given an important increase of i 
the runner. 
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" We sliaU lose him^ we shall, by Jove ! " exclaimed 
M, ramming the spurs into the flanks of his hunter ; 
'he 8 a bare fifty yards from the cover, and full of run. 

In fact, the man was making, at the top of his speed, 
K the sylvan sanctuary, in whose tangled labyrinths he 
ug^t have dodged and eluded a dozen huntsmen : a mi- 
nte's more running would have sufficed to bring him 
into its shadows, when suddenly he was seen to fall head- 
ing, and although he rose again instantly, and attempted 
io proceed, it was only to be dashed prostrate again with 
{inter violence than before. He had no sooner risen the 
Keond time on his feet, than a hand was at his collar. 

"A splitting burst you've given us," said Dick. "Little 
Tomboy never looked for such a sweat this morning, when 
iKenrvettedoutof the yard. We're all right. Bob; it's the 
Meal we got the slot of — shortish and stoutish, and hair 
nddish — baddish face, a cock eye, and bandy pins." 

" fle have an ugly murdering phiz of his own, haven't 
m?" replied the first whip, '^l say, fellow, what hast 
^ got to say for thyself ? " 

** To-day is Friday, isn't it?" inquired the captive, 
vidioat raising his head, and he was answered in the 



'*Yoa need*nt grip me so hard, then,' said the man, 
vith a tone and look of utter despondency ; " my doom's 
ibflined. I woidd'nt run a foot, not if you was to give 
^ a mile for law. It*s more nor I know how I ever came 
•• try it on, for I never escaped nothing yet. Any body 
^ would have run the common from end to end, without 
c*>elung his foot in a wire. But that's my luck ! *' 

'* As sure as ever I winded a fox," exclaimed Dick, "it's 
Udneky Joe ! " for in the doleful face before him, scratched 
**it was, and bleeding, and plastered with clay, the hunts- 
nta bad not recognised the unfortunate ex-postillion, who 
^ dad moreover, or rather disguised, in a tattered smock- 
^^ and an old pair of velveteen trowsers. 

''Odd zookers !" cried Bob, " so it be ! But lord ! how 
*have txaxkamogii&ed ! So ye cotched your fool vu «b «v«»» 
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ell, Joe ? why there be halter a-makingj i 
thy neck !" 

" So yon have taken, Joe, to pad the hoof," soil 
huntsman, " and borrow money at long datei ? AH 
Hs starvalion poor and lean as you look, might do the 
for a bit of bread, and not deserve to swing for it nd 
but dang it, man, how came you to try your killing" 
on the old Methodist?" 

" Ale ! " said Joe, lifting iip his handa and eyes i 
tonishment : but the liabimal despair uf the fatalist i 
diately returned upon him, with the conviction I 
fulilityof any defence. "It's no use my Baying an* 
Here's another black card turned up, and gallows is Irul 

"M^'hy, you don't mean to confess, do you?" sd 
huntsman, in some surprise at a man's not attempt! 
get up u story, after he had run so stoutly lo save la 

" If I don't confess, myself," said Joe, " someboJ 
confess for me ; so guiliy or not guilty, it's all one. | 
people proves alibis ; and if 1 had'nt been here 1 1 
have been somewhere else ; but that's my old chaw 
know my fortune without a gijisy. As I'm too pi 
deep any wheres but the open air, I can't be burnt I 
bed ; siid, as tlie sergeants won't list me, cause I'titii 
I shan't be shot : and aa the press-gangs won't look i 
I nrn'l to be drowned ; so hanging is likely enoughj' 
know I shan't die natural." 

" Nay, Joe," said the huntsman, somewhat toudl 
the poor fellow's picture of his deilitution, " ererj 
has a chance. If you can, really, hold up an inj 
hand, and say not guilty " 1 

" Nobody ever believed me yet," answered Joe, 
it's too late to try now. My dice always runs onl 
Mayhap after I'd danced my dance u^n nothing, an^ 
leg-pulled, and hung a full hour, and stroked all H 
women's wens, there'd come a reprieve on a lamrf 
horse ; for that's ray luck I" i 

" Phoo — phoo, man," said the huntsman, " M 
quite Eo sure to follow as a turnspit behind a hare."^ 

" It has followed me ever since I was born," 
predestii:arian, " und that was of a Fridaj. 
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bid a tarn in life — never ! Misfortune fights fair with 
other folks ; but^ as for me, I'm kicked about arter l*m 
down. I*m hunted^ and haunted, wherever I go — from 
village to village, and from town to town, with a curse 
mmding arter me, like a kettle at a dog's tail. I'm knowed 
every where for being unlucky at whatever I put hands 
to; and what signifies honesty, and soberness, and in- 
dustry, with t'other character tacked along with it? I 
can't get charity, 'cause I look able to work ; and I can't 
get work, 'cause I'm reckoned unlucky ; and I may as well 
be pat out of my misery at once. I don't mind dying, for 
I'm lick of my days ; and if it pleased Grod Almighty to 
dnick down a handful of sudden deaths, you'd see me 
iQunbling after one ; ay, as hard as ever a barefoot beg- 
pi'hoj for a copper out of a coach-window." 

Seldom are the utterers of such sentiments so sincere as 
Uidacky Joe was, in this depreciation of existence : like a 
lODg-standing cup of tea, life generally grows sweeter and 
**oeter towards ihe bottom, and seems to be nothing less 
^ syrup of sugar at the very last. The desponding, 
bopdess creed of the fatalist, however, was one especially 
cilcnlated to sicken the heart, and to sadden the soul, and 
to Wean the owner from a world paved all over with black 
'tones. According to an old astrological theorist, there are 
^ which ray forth darkness, as well as others that dis- 
^libate light ; and under some gloomy star of the former 
^, the unfortunate post-boy considered himself to have 
been bom, and that he was doomed to walk in its shade 
to the end of his days. He saw nothing before him but a 
^'eary prospect, done as it were in Indian ink, where he 
^ to be perpetually haunted by a malignant demon, 
^warting every honest endeavour, misdirecting every in- 
^tooent aim, perverting every good intention, aggravating 
•*tty unwary accident, and converting even the achieve- 
^"^^ of a given object into an untoward event. There are 
"^y believers in the same doctrine, for almost every man's 
^xutenoe affords some dark building-spot for the found- 
*^, some period of accumulative inflictions, swelling each 
^ the o^er like the inky waves, 'witli ^ ftloim Vcl ^^ 
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To [lasB from the graver b 
no card-plaj'er euBts, but must Eome time have e 
and wandered at a run of ill-luck, setting in with 
veieraie steadiness of a monsoon, and all the const 
deadlineBS of an east wind ; as if Fortune were a re 
nity, equally jealous and inexorable, and who, ft 
neglected sacrifice, had entailed this protracted aDi 
expiation on her votary. 

A slight sketch of the history of the decline ant 
Unlucky Joe, from the era of the death of Bedlam: 
show that his imputed evil genius had not been idli 
ialerim. He h)td been discharged by five successi^ 
masters for falls and casualties, which had inflicti 
tpraina, bruises, and fractures on his own perso 
had been rejected by the officers of the army, th 
and the pariah ; he had been imprisoned for poachi 
cause tie picked up s dead hare ; ditcbarged one 
Birth<1ay, and committed the next morning for slee 
the open air. He had been crossed in love by i 
girl he had ever addressed ; he had been made i 
by a frail fair one he never saw ; and, to conclude, 
in custody for a murderous act he had never contem 
penniless, friendless, and hopeless. In this abject 
gave up striving with bis fate, and the superstitii 
had him entllralled in its web, immediately pound 
him, and wound him round in a preliminary sfaron 
as a spider serves a devoted fly when the insect hai 
its struggles. 

" It's no use preaching hope to me," he said 
sentence is booked. Vou're as sure of the bJood-ro 
if it was down on the naih Such as it is, tny life' 
forty pounds Co some on ye; and my body will 
trifie, besides, from the aui^ona ; so you may as i 
gin taffluig for me at once. You can't keep m 
above water. I'm overloaded ; like the man a-swii 
that went down when a blue-bottle settled on his bal 
If I was to be hanged with a rotten thread, itH 
break, fot 1 know my luckl" 
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" Boddikins^ man !" said the whipper-in ; ^* what made 
ye take^ then, to l^-hail ? If people do want to put their 
Becb out, his worship. Justice Rivers, have no objections 
% ihowing them the right line/' 

" I don't know why I run so," answered Joe ; " but I 
Md the hounds a-coming, and recollected about Bedlamite; 
Md bcdted, I don't know why. I m sure it wam't for my 
ciictte ; for, God help me, it's as used to hard knocks as 
^ gaUe end of the Bell where they played at fives, 
^hap I didn't like to look Sir Mark in the face, for 
Aey say he fretted as much over the old grey as over his 
•vn brother. But come, lead on to the cage — for I know 
I'm to be a jail-bird ; and the sooner my neck's pulled the 
^>ter, for such a poor doomed hunfortunate fellow as me ! " 

" To be sure," said Dick, '^ the killing poor Bedlamite 
*tt a mortal grievous job ; and if I had knowed who I 
*» chasing, I won't answer for it that I wouldn't have 
pQoped over you with Tomboy, and so let one horse re- 
^'nge the t'other. As for sticking the methodist, a judge 
^ a jury must pick that out, for its beyond my skill; 
^ 10, as you're for Master Gregory's man- trap, jump up 
Wind me, and let's be jogging." 

The prisoner, as desired, quietly mounted behind the 
"■Oteian ; and no primitive quaker, with a similar pro- 
fit of martyrdom, ever went to the House of Bondage 
>Mire calmly, meekly, and lamb.like, than Unlucky Joe 



CHAPTER IV. 

Onrf. In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady that ever I looked on. 
i!nk I can see yet without spectacles, and I see no such matter. 

Much Ado aboui Nothing. 

The world is gone crazy and spins round contrary ; 
Madge would have Roger, and Roger loves Mary ; 
Peggy seeks Peter, and Peter sues Jenny, 
Sis nghs for Colin, and Colin wooes Winny, 
Polly loves Diggon, and Diggon bates Polly, 
Kate drowns for Simon, and he hangs for Dolly ; 
Sing hey I and sing ho ! and all love is a folhr! 

The Greene Garlande. 

Til interview with the brown woman had a muVft^cS^^ 
9^ ibe Creole. He became reserved, ikio>i|^\i\£viV, ^QOxfiL^) > 
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and irritable ; though he subdued his temper before h, 
uncle and couaiuB, and vented it elsewhere; for he was o 
of those that are civil to Richard, but rude to Dick ; cm 
plaisant to Thomaa, but snappish to Tom ; polite u 
obliging to his superiors or equals, but harsh and impuriot 
to his inferiors and <lependants. 

" Od mem," said Tibbie, in answer lo a queBlion ftm 
her mistress, as to what she thought of her nephewi 
" they're just the weal o" the kintra. Yon Ringwooil'i 
bonnie callant, baitb frank and free, aye daffin and Uudiit 
wi" a civil word for a body ; and his brither's a douce, ilii 
Greet, wiselibe la<l, and bonny forhye, and bauds weeltl 
bis beuk ; but ou, mem, yon lad wi' the brown face tlu 
ca' the St. Kitts, is b tlirawn body ! An aidd tylce cooldl 
be m«r canVert ! I did but just speer at him — for jeK 
Tjiem, I was thinking as he cam frae the Wast Indiw, I 
wad ken aiblins aboot pnir Sandie, for Sandie's gane ' 
some place tliat begins wi' a B., Bermudies, or Barbtdli 
or Ben-coolin, nhilk nae doot is a muckle mountunSl 
Ben Lomond, or Ben Nevis. — Sae ye see, mem, 1 did b 
juat speer at bim a word or twa aboot Sandie, for una 
a tbse black creture, and brown creturs, he'd ken Sinj 
brawl y " 

" I believe, Tibbie," said Mrs. Hamilton, "my nephf 
the Creole, is rather sensitive as to any allusions U 
black or brown." 

'' Sensiteeve, itiem ! " exclaimed Tibbie, " he w 
rampaugin ! 1 canna mind the tae hauf o' ihe ill-nini 
he ca'd me ; but he bade me gang, my troth did lie, ii 
the Dubo' Darkness." 

The Scotchwoman, in truth, had stumbled upon th« 
Creole in a moment of excitement, when he had just eaUi 
from a skirmish of words with Ringwood ; and Uie ugt 
ment had ended as usual, namely, with a touch < 
" bit of raw." 

Smarting under the taunt, he deWrmined to break throup 
the brown woman's injunction, by neeking her out, ufll 
insistiiig on a disclosure of all that she knew with reguB 
to his birth ; and he had just ordered out his horse fioT sfl 
purpose, when he was invited, by a message, to accompan| 
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the fimiily on a visit to Hawksley. He immediately com- 
bed, though relactantly^ but with a much better grace 
dun Ringwood^ who made a dozen excuses, which were 
Ofcnmled. 

" Well,** said the latter to Raby^ '* here's another visit to 
Hawksley; I suppose my father is going into the com- 
nuaon, and wants to learn the justice-work. How do 
yoago?*' 

" In the carriage," answered Raby, '* with my father 
nd my aunt" 

*And I may ride with St. Kitts," said Ringwood; " a 
fkittnt companionship, considering we were at high words 
a hour ago. I'll lay fifty to one, you don't guess the sub- 
i«t of our dispute." 

"The beauty of the marriage service, maybe," said 
toy, *' or a few words in favour of banns and licences." 

" It ended in something of the sort," said Ringwood, 
"nd 80 far you're right. But it began about different 
ttids.of beauty." 

** A chivalrous subject, truly," said Raby ; " and of 
none each knight chose a fair lady for his paragon^ and 
Stained the pre-eminence of her beauty in the tilt of 



** Yes, a regular set-to ; " replied Ringwood, ^' one 
itood up for Miss Rivers, and the other for Miss Twigg." 

** Heavens and earth ! " exclaimed Raby, ^^ what a com- 
pniion ! And was St. Kitts so absurd as actually to set 
^is a model that animated Dutch doll, with great staring 
^^ eyes, ruddle cheeks, and a redder mouth, with an 
^vedasting wooden smile, like a ship's figure head ? " 

" No," said Ringwood, " St. Kitts did no such thing. 
I dioie to back the Dutch doll myself." 

" You, Ringwood ! " exclaimed the brother, with un- 
fftcled surprise; '* you set up that ogling, simpering, lisp- 
'^S piece of a£Pectation, in opposition to the artless, natural, 
^'^ Rivers ? But you were bantering him." 

** I am not apt to banter," said Ringwood, in an offended 
^ ; '' when I speak it's] always straightforward ; and 
^ Words aim direct at my meaning, like \ra\\e\A ^X. ^\iiv^r 
''So much the worae^" said Raby ; " 1 wa wtr| i^'t 
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it, for in such a questioQ St. KiCts had you at a vintiu 
The whole world would give ic against you." 

" How do you know that?" said Ringwood; 
whole world of one UaCe ? Hliy, a dozen men cm 
about a dog 1 Ask the Squire which is the handBonl 
hound of the pack, and he wiU say Challenger; ut 
father, and he would name HannibaJ ; for my own pi 
I should give it to Brusher ; while Dick Eweara hy Gimj 
and nothing else." 

" True," replied Raby ; " about such ehades and 
greea of beauty every man may differ from hia 
But when the qneation is mooted between a Venui 
Phidiaa, and a statue by Tablet the stonemason ; ■ ) 
donna by (Jorreggio, and a Queen Bess on a tavern HJ 
a Dresden-china May-queen, and a common eartbenv 
shepherdess — Oberon'a mute, and Punch's wife " 

" Capitally matched," exclaimed Ringwood, " and 
doubt would keep step well in harnesa. 1 know I'm 
Buch a quiz as you are ; but I have eyes in my head. 
reckoned a fBirish judge of the poinU of a lioiae; «k 
I can (ell whether a nag has a good figure, 1 suppose I 
see whether a girl'a fibapely ; at all eventE, 1 can see 
difference between Miss Twigg and a Dutch ship wit 
doll's head, though you have proved you cannot." 

" I am content," answered Raby, " that I can Kt 
difference between Miss Twigg and Miss Rivers, trl 
you are equally unable to appreciate." 

" I know the difference between them," said Ringwa 
"as well as you do; nobody said they were alike. 
what has that to do with one's choice, any more lliail 
fillies for the Oaks ? One may be a bay and the otbi 
grey, and they may both be favourites, and find bae 
for all that." 

" True," said Raby, " and I have heard that the ve 
jade of the race gets golden opinions from some aimpk 
or other, who deems her the paragon of symmetry." 

" And I have heard," said Ringwood angrily, " of ] 
feet Solomons for learning, that talk about Phidias 
Venuses, being smitten by the first bread- and-buttef I 
from boarding-school that chose to set her eap at 
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'^Ringwood^" said Raby^ speaking hastily, and red- 
deniDg^ '^ if you mean to liken the accomplished^ elegant^ 
md amiable Grace Rivers to any such artificial coquette^ 
I feel boand to say the degrading comparison does her 
poBS injustice. If in face and figure you are too blind to 
diKorer the united charms of a Rosalind^ an Imogen, or a 
Ltnra, at least in the excellence of her mind, and the 
tirtues of her heart you ought, if not lost to feeling, to 

MoabiUty " 

''Ay, there you are on your hind legs, in a moment," 
interrupted Ringwood; '*but did I get vicious and rear up, 
tnd lash out, when you degraded Miss Twigg into Mad 
HoB, and Moll Flanders, and Judy, and the devil knows 
iriiat besides ? But hark ye, Raby ! fair play's a jeweL 
Brery body has a right to Uieir own taste. You have yours 
nd I have mine. And 111 lay odds the young ladies 
£&r in their tastes as much as we do. The copies of 
Wnes that Miss Rivers is so fond of humming and strum- 
Bing, Miss Twigg, may be, would turn into curl-papers." 
"I should never feel surprised," said Raby sharply, 
''it toy act of Vandalism from Miss Twigg ! if she were 
even to tear leaves out of Spenser to put her hair in, and 
te try the heat of her tongs on the pages of Milton." 

**Liike enough,'* retorted Ringwood; "nor should I • 
& of wonder if I heard Miss Rivers singing halfpenny 
^illads, or repeating Little Bo-peep." 

''Except, that there is one circumstance," said Raby, 
"which makes assurance doubly sure to the contrary." 

''And what is that," inquired Ringwood contemptuously, 
"irhich is to be such a safe hedge ? " 

"That she possesses," answered Raby, "all the sense 
Touwant! all the taste you are without; — and all the 
^Dgs for the beautiful that you think you have." 

The colloquial pepper had been shaken out thus far, 
^ben, luckily, before the top of the castor could quite come 
^ the Baronet and Mrs. Hamilton appeared at the hall 
^, where the carriage was in waiting. Raby instantly 
dcieended the stairs, and followed his father and aunt into 
fc coach ; whUe Ringwood mounted his Yiome, Xa^jAW^ cn^ 
^pkee the vehicle between the Creole and \^m«^^ \ ^b^ 
^ tbh order tbey set forward. 
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None of the parties spoke till the carriage had got 
ahout half down the avenue, when the Baronet, aftei< 
long look at Raby's fluslii>d cheek, which tniule the ealiil 
elill ileeper, thus addresseil him. 

" Mayhap you think, Rahy, that I don't know whal't i 
foot; but an old fos-hunler like me knows which n 
game goes, by Eigns other men. wouldn't dream ol 
a» crows flying, and jays chattering, and sheep liui 
and 80 forth. I mean to say, that Ringwood and St Kil 
haven't put the coach between them for nothing, and then 
a bit of a flush in your face, that tells me yon know wll 
the bane was that led to the barking and biting." 

" My dear father," answered Rahy, " your hunting * 
perience served you truly : there has indeed been a A 
ference, but I assure you it was quite trivial, be[«a 
fiiogwood and St. Kills : and subsequently, as you ll«i 
require the whole truth, between Ringwood and my»el£' 

" Ay there it is," said the Baronet, with a moun! 
tone and a sorrowful shake of hia heail, " one down ■ 
t'other come on : no two of you can agree. I wish to 
you'd be more united, as the father said in the fable, wl 
he showed his sons the bundle of sticks. Stand by i 
another, anil you are strong ; hut quarrel and split ai 
are weak and good for nothing. Look a 
where two men together are a defence and help to u 
other ; but when they are single they are nothing I 
blots, and liable to be taken up at every throw of the di 
and obliged to try back. Book that for as long as yauK 
And now what was (he wrangle about 7 " 

" A mere matter of taste," replied Raby ; 
claims of Miss Twigg and Miss Rivera to 
beauty." 

" I should have tliought, Raby," said Mrs. 1 
nniling, " that there could be no dispute on that questit 
but logic is taught at Oxford ; and I suppose some one 
you was ambitious to show his skill in defending a darl 
proposition." 

" If it was only logic- chopping," said the Baronet, ' 
shouldn't mind. I've no more objection to a bout at 
gnment than to a boat at single-stick ; only the pla] 
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oughtn't to lose their tempers. But it might he earnest 
titer alL Miss Twigg's a smartish girl^ with lively hlack 
ejet, and pouting lips^ and so forth^ and a spanking figure^ 
lith good action to boot> and might get a stride or two 
before Grace in the Creole's fancy ; those West Indians 
don't think as we do." 

*' St Ejtts was Grace's champion," replied Raby. 

"The devil he was !" ejaculated the Baronet. '^MHiy 
^ beats cock-fighting ! They say, Kate, there's no ac- 
amntiiig for tastes, and, in fancy matters, I believe like 
does not always pair with like ; but think of Raby here, 
bookish and poetical and sentimental, and so forth, and 
tbat always rides a pony or a galloway, standing up for a 
lining, bouncing, high-couraged girl, that looks only 
batf-faroke, like Miss Twigg." 

" My dear aunt," said Raby eagerly, '^ pray think of no 
neb incongruity. It was Ringwood who found a goddess 
tt the Hive, and set her on a pedestal above Grace and her 
^ttee namesakes." 

The speaker intended no wound ; but his words pierced 
Sr Mark with the pang of a gaunch from a wild boar, or 
* gore from a stag at bay. His first impulse was towards 
tbe checkstring and the carriage window, that he might 
^ the refractory admirer to task ; but the presence of his 
Bster put him in mind of her admonition, and he remained 
pttQve. In the meantime it gave him some consolation 
to reflect whither they were going, and on the irresistible 
*^ctions of his first favourite, whose portrait his imagin- 
*^on painted in the most glowing colours ; and then he 
^uaed himself in bedaubing and disfiguring the full-length 
^ had lately drawn of Miss Twigg, till, like the ideal lady 
^ the Rivals, ^' she had a hump on each shoulder, a skin 
^ a mummy, a beard like a Jew, was as crooked as a cres- 
^t, and rolled her one eye like the bull in Cox*s museum." 
^c then mentally held up the two pictures for comparison, 
^ the very spirit of Hamlet, and wondered utterly how his 
** and heir could hesitate with such a choice. ** It*s im- 
P^^ttible, I know," he said to himself, *' to put old heads 
^ yoong shoulders^ but the head of a two-^t^ox ^<\ qsm^^x. 
^ blow which to choose. Why there s '^oxmr^ '^'w^^ 



190 TV1J.-EV BALL. 

WODld jump at Grace, for I saw him throwing i 
t whole flock of sheep at her ; and so would Rftby 
Sl Kitts ; but Ringwood, though he has father's censi 
and everything, turns away from her, confound him, li 
musty hay," 

There is a Eaying, which imputes to dogs in gene 
a iliepDEilioii to fait on and bile one that u iima 
and Sir Mark seemed placed in the Tery si 
unfornmate cur. In glancing occasionally through tl 
carriage window, his eye had ohserved some object ibit tl 
Creole carried before him on the aaddle, and which lie I 
length made out to be a tieautiful small spaniel of i 
Blenheim breed. His cariosity being excited, be took i 
opportunity of letting down the window and asking 8t.Kil 
where the little animal was going, and he was infer 
that it was destined for a present to Grace Rivera. 
answer made Raby sraile, but it gave a fresh pang to t 
Baronet; and, reflecting that Ringwood carried no spi 
to Hawksley, he pulled up the window again, with a 
deDnesa that threntened to demolish the glass. 

To Mrs. Hamilton, who had been the depository of 1 
brother's matrimonial schemes, his movementi wen 
mystery ; but she was restrained by the presence of B 
and did not venture on any remark. The Baronet wu : 
in a humour for talking, and Kaby whs soon occupied 
speculations of his own ; so that the three insides travd 
on to their destination as mute as three strange r 
English passengers by a mail, who have never met bd 
and may never meet again, and besides hare locked 
their tongues in their travelling- bags, which are i 
hind- boot, 
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CHAPTER V. 

MmL Dinran Davi«, I bid her good day ; 

OrDinon her b, or I mis^say. 
|Nk Har was ner while it was daylight, 
Bot now her it a most wretched wight ; 
For day that was is wjghtly past. 
And now at la<t the dirk night doth haste. 

SpsifCBR'f Shepkerd*t Calendar, 

■y part 1 know not whether is* best, to iire thus or die out of hand ; 
ol cfaooseth strangling rather than life, and the grave is more easy for me 
his dnngeon.— CHrisfion im the Cattle of Despair. 

Her eyes are \iild, her head is bare. 

The stin has burnt her coal black hair; 

Her erebrows have a rusty stain. 

And she came far from over the main. Wosimwosth. 

repreflentative of justice, as does not always happen with 
toe herself, was at home to those who inquired for him. 
lad just hegun to lunch in company with Grace ; and 
ay of economising time, was listening to a report of his 

on the Hazel Bridge evidence, when the visiters were 
anced and introduced. The usual greetings were ex- 
ged, but the Baronet, who kept a wary eye on Ring. 
I9 remarked, with displeasure, that he quitted Grace 

a very brief salutation, and was soon in close convers- 
t with the magistrate's clerk, Nick Ferrers, a noted 
er, who, in the true spirit of the law, liked to see two 
I cHents pitted against each other, and shedding tlieir 
i and feathers for any body's benefit but. their own. 
be Creole next approached the yoimg lady, and after 
w compliments he introduced to her the little spaniel. 
e is, I assure you. Miss Rivers, one of the true 
iheim breed, for I procured him myself of the Duke's 
er. He is really a pretty fellow^ and deserves to be a 
8 dog, if you will honour me by taking him into your 
ce." 

I am really sorry,*' said Grace, blushing, and looking 
ised, '^ that you should have taken the trouble, not 
I shall feel less grateful for the kindness of the in- 
m, but Raby was so good as to send roe one of the 



same breed froro Oxford, a mnnlh ago, and tlte lilile ti 
tiu« has become attached to me, and U a great favaurita 

" It is like my luck, as Unlucky Joe would say," rcpl 
the Creole wilb a constrained smile. " It consoles me, ho 
ever, to reflect that as Raby and I have jumped so in 
ideas, we must be reckoned fellow-wits." 

" He is reaily a beauty," exclaimed Grace, lifting ap' 
small curly creature, and placing him in the chair m 
own, where she patted and fondled him ; but on I 
proacli of Raby, the beauty was suffered to jump dm 
and tile new-comer took possession of the vacant seat, wT 
the Creole turned away and bit his Up. 

" Well, neighbour,'' aaid Sir Mark, addressing t 
self to the Justice, " to turn back to our old topic, h 
goes on the car of Juggernaut — does it load as well 

" It is going at its old rate," answered the Jnst 
" and T may say, with regard to my own shaie of its n 
the whip is seldom out of my hand. The Hazel Btii 
business is scarcely disposed of when another case of t 
ting and maiming, with intent to commit miurder, deniil 
my investigation. I really think the public are not ai 
that, to secure the peace anil safety they sleep in, i 
trate must devote so much of his time, and 
much of his rest, as I do : but Justice, which n 
demands a vigilant minister. Vou have heard, I p 
from popular rumour, that Uriah fiundy, the TaDteC, i 
proprietor of the emporium, was stopped and slibbe4 
mid.day, by a foot-psd, who is now in custody !" 

''To be sure, I have," answered the BatODet: ' 
was my huntsman that took him, and Dick toU me 
whole particulars. It's (he same fellow that killed B 
lamite. Unlucky Joe, as he 's called, and, as I hif 
score to clear with him loo, I would lake it kind of Jl 
worship to let me he present at his e.\aminatian, that U 
clear himself of one murder 1 may let slip at him with 
other," 

" With all my heart," said the magistrate, 1 
pleased with an opportunity of having a Mattliews>likB ' 
Home," and performing the characters of SolOD, I 
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id Judge Jefferies^ to a select audience. '^ Tlie 
he continued, ** is below, in charge of Gregory, 
onstable, and the prosecutor is in attendance in 
If it be agreeable, therefore, we will transform 
ig-room, for once, into a Lit de Justice, and 
ddence. I assure you, Mrs. Hamilton, you will 
interesting case, and presenting a moral pheno- 
Pectlynew to me in all my magisterial experience: 
3 remarkable indifference of the accused party, 
. consequences, or rather, I should say, a kind of 
to incur the extreme penalty of the law." 
, really, sir,** answered Mrs. Hamilton, '' I have 
f the curiosity of my sex, that I should like to 
prit, and to hear what reasons he could assign for 
traordinary a taste." 

for my part," said Grace, " I am curious to be- 
:ky Joe, who has been described to me as the 
ball of fortune." 

it then," said the Justice ; '^ Mr. Ferrers, go and 
ir our tools of trade, and tell Gregory to produce 
ir in court." 

'k accordingly fetched his writing materials, and 
imself at the table fronting the Justice, who 
iself with much dignity in a large easy chair, 
linutes the constable introduced his charge, who 
1 a vacant careless gaze at the company, but the 
s eyes encountered the Baronet his face twitched 
md, muttering a reflection on ''his luck," he 
is head, and kept looking downwards, as if for 
at was to be drawn beneath his feet. The oath 
i by the clerk, and Joe kissed the book, 
ler, what is your name ? " asked the Justice, in 
ch he reserved for the chair and the bench. 
1 Spiller," answered the culprit, ''and I wish 
)een bom to be baptized." 
do you get your livelihood ? " inquired the same 
• 

a post-boy aforetimes/' said Joe, '' but now I'm 
nd noboby suffers from my misfortunes but 
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" Now then," said the magistrate, with a manner i 
to be particularly impresaive, " now then, Joseph & 
— and remember you are on your solemn oath, — pn 
your memory, and inform ua how you were etnploj 
during the morning of Friday, the 21st." 

" Starving," was the brief answer, and it thrilled eV 
heart in the room, except those of the Justice and his M 
lighting clerk ; even the conetahle winked as if sometlil 
had been blown into his eyes. The Justice 
sensation It had caused, and, turning round in his cbi 
addreseed himself lo the Baronet. 

" Sir Mark, the reply we have just heard is one 
those artful touches which even the illiterate knoir bov 
introduoe as skilfully as our best orators, when they v 
appeal to the tenderness, or rather weakness, of hi: 
nature. It is thus that they frequently excite a spnti 
Bympathy in the minds of their bearers, and particoh 
females," — here he glanced at Mrs. Hamilton and Gn 
"which is injurious to the due course of jusdee, a 
consequently, to the intereBla of soplety. I esy this, mei 
to put you upon your guard, that you may steel y 
feelings as I do, and not unsuspectingly lay your sensiU 
open to be lacerated by what my experience enables m) 
designate as mere coups de thfdtre." 

" And now, fellow," he resumed to Unlucky Joe, " ] 
stand here charged with slabbing with a knife, or « 
sharp instrument, one Uriali Bundj, with an intent tO 1 
a capital felony, whether tlie murder was coasummkU^ 
not, and punishable with hanging. ^V'hat have you 10 
for yourself?" 

" I've no wish to say any thing, not one word," a 
Joe, with the serenity of a captive Indian warrii 
brought to the stake. " I was born to misehances, I 
this is one. My life an't worth caring for; and if] 
hang me, it's only taking the sin of it off tny own ban 
for it's been in my thoughts aibre now. I was cut it 
ray last birth-day." 

" By Jove he's in earnest though," said Sir Mark, '« 
under tone lo the Justice. " If he swaggered, and A 
JbJs fist at death, and made faces at him, like a stage-pI^ 
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1 should know my customer ; but he's cool and quiet like 
a man when his mind*8 made up. Take my word for it^ 
hell die game !*' 

'' Dogged^ Sir Mark, dogged^*' replied the magistrate in 
tn aside. " A sure sign of guilt ; he knows it will be 
brought home to him." 

" In the name of heaven^ Joe^" exclaimed the Baronet, 
^ipeak up ! Make a start for your life at any rate ; you 
tin but be run into at the end." But the Unlucky One only 
gave a rueful look at the speaker, and remained silent. 

" He has got a defence about him. Sir Mark/' observed 
the derk, ** but it don't crow. They all have a something 
ff other to show fight with ; but he knows his cock is over- 
weighted, and does not care to take it out of the bag." 

** Gregory, bring in Uriah," said the magistrate, *' and 
let him be confronted with the prisoner." 

The constable disappeared, and in a few minutes came 
iNMk with the Ranter, whose appearance caused an invo- 
hmtary start from both ladies, for in face and figure he 
looked the character of a murderer infinitely better than 
the forlorn, woe-begone, dispirited being who read the 
part His countenance, indeed, was more grim than usual ; 
Itts busby brow was more darkly knit, his jaw more firmly 
Kt, and his eyes, with a sinister expression of disUke and 
<listru8t, settled in turn upon each of the company. He 
"*d entered on a course of deceit in which he felt com- 
piled to persevere ; and he had made himself up, mentally 
ttd hodily, not to be betrayed by word or look. 

" Ferrers, give Mr. Bundy a chair," said the magistrate, 
'and administer the oath." The form was gone through, 
•''d the Justice resumed, '' Now, sir, take a good look at 
"*t fellow, and tell us whether you have ever seen him 
Wore." 

" It's possible as I have, and may be I have not," replied 
^ Ranter. '^ In his outward man he looks like a reprobate 
^ was about the neighbourhood some years ago ; one 
^ hired himself for lucre to the Enemy, to ride post- 
"^les on the sabbath- day, and who was rebuked for ihft 
••lae by many special judgments, in tVie v:a^ oi w«t^\»^ 
Wstttjablesj and falls." 

2 
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" The very aame — Joseph Spiller, alias Unlucky Joe, 
said the Justice, " your idenufication ia perfectly ( 
You reeagDiae him tlietl as the man who slopped yi 
inflicted the wound I " 

" it ii hard to say," replied the Ranter, with a look up' 
wards; " I always walks in the fear of the Lord, and not ii 
the fear of man, so that the blow cnmed afore I was awareSi' 

" Your worship," said the clerk, " the huntsman anem 
in hia deposition that the said Uriah Bundy described ill* 
assailant as shortish and stoutish, and reddish hair, with 
squint, and bandy legs ; a deecriplion which in all its p« 
ticulsra tallies so exactly with the person of the prisoner, 
that, coupled with the narrative of his flight and ciptint' 
from the same document, it forms strong presampliM 
evidence of his guilt." 

" I am of the same opinion, Ferrers," said the i 
trate, " and should not hesitate to comniit him at oi 
trial ; but a few questions further may possibly 
stronger proof by establishing the animus. I presume 
Mr. Bundy, you are not aware of any ill blood between 
you which might prompt the accused to attack your life?' 

" The Lord knows," answered Uriah, '■ it is not in mf 
powers to search man through his heart and reins. 7a h 
sure I've been persecuted like the rest of the blessed Btinn 
because I scarify people with pitch and brimstone. It** 
the ways of the infidels to return evil for good." 

" You conceive then," said the Justice, " that the pi" 
Eoner put you in bodily peril in revenge of your atlempl* 
for his spiritual welfare? " 

'• The lofty have heard ray voice on the m 
said Uriah, " and so have the lowly down in the valley*' 
1 don't go about preaching on stills, with pudding 
and a curricle hat ; even this poor sinful worm have 
Btooped down to. Yes," he added, ahsking his fist at po< 
Joe, " many's the good track you've bad along with j(C 
penn'orths of tobacco, and many a word in season, to i*' 
your being smoked yourself in the devil's pipe. But 
/ell among tares .' Out upon you, reprobate ! look wha' 
some of your profane scoffitij; aw\ acoTwa^ ~ 
has got you in his claws, ani \ '\v<»x ^m& 
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Udd a-growling over you^ like our black tom-cat with a 



mouse. 
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Mr. Ferrers^" said the magistrate, '^ I am satisfied of 

die malice prepense. You may fill up a mittimus, and^ in 

the meantime, I will hear the accused, if he wishes to 

ipeak. Joseph Spiller, have you anything further to urge?*' 

*' Nothing/' answered Joe. " I knew it would go hard 

with me, and nothing else — not that I vally my life — I 

mmldn't sky a copper for it with Jack Ketch himself. If 

I was let off for murder, I should be drawed and quartered 

wme day for high treason, for I*m a marked man. — No- 

tiuBg can't save me ! " 

*' Oh, the wicked heathen ! " shouted the Ranter, jump- 
ing up from his chair, and flourishing his arms. " He 
don't believe in the saving power of grace. But I'll tackle 
bim-^I'll thrash the old man out of him, and he shall be 
l»rn again ! " 

** I wish I could ! " exclaimed Joe, who, like a great 
ttodem violinist, played wonderfully on one string ; *^ but 
^'s unpossible ; " and he dropped his desponding head 
in its old position. 

"What's impossible, you wretched pagan?" exclaimed 
^ Ranter, his voice rising from a gale to a hurricane ; 
" what's impossible ? " — but he suddenly stopped, and 
taed, with a look of alarm, towards the door, while the 
*Mind of persons in contention rose higher and higher. 

*' Slave, stand back ! " exclaimed a voice more imperious 
^ the rest : the door burst open, and the brown woman 
^tered, and walked straight up to the table of justice. Of 
^(i^me such an unexpected apparition struck the whole 
'*>QnbIy with amazement. The constable, inspired by his 
^awe, involuntarily retreated behind the magisterial chair; 
^ derk jumped to his feet, clutching his pen-knife ; and 
^ Justice himself gave unequivocal signs of perturbation. 
*^ heart of St. Kitts beat thick; but, above all, her ap- 
P^*iwice terrified the gigantic Ranter. His cheek blanched, 
JJ though her knife had drunk what remained of his life- 
^'W, and he was obliged to support himself on the back 
•'tdiahr. 
"Aj!*' she Bsdd/ rivetting her dark e^eii on ^^ 5'^a»^ 
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:ain, bi W' 
a aorty wdo 
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■' you may well wonder ti 
accord, under u roof whtre I once had such a aorty w 
But I do not come to tax its hospitality for bread 

water and stripea My errand is to do .iustice, whidi 

not reside here, though the name is on the door !" 

" Woman," said the magistrate, in a tone which Bh( 
that he had assumed the black cap, " your present 
rageous conduct assures me that the past punishment w* 
an earnest of worse penalties to come. I know my r 
and will not shrink from it at the menace of a violet 
man. Come before me again on the same charge, anc 
sentence shall send you to the same Bridewdli But 
forbid that the meanest should be denied a hearing, in 
time and place; so stand back, and when the present 
is disposed of, you may speak." 

" It is my pleasure to speak now," said tlie woi 
" the proper place and the due season are better knot 
me than to yourself. Listen, then, for the sentence bw 
my mouth better than yours. Release that poor detl 
creature, who haa no more blood on his hands than ii 
cheeks ! " 

'■ Woman, you are ravinp," said the Justice; " 
would you have — that I should discharge a comniai 
SBssin ? " 

" I have been mad," answered the womaHj " and 
he mad again ; hut ! am not miid now. If murder 
attempted it was by my hand, and this was the weap 
Bo saying, sbe drew forth the knife and held it eloft 
black eyes flashing, aud her lip curling in scornful triui 
like a second Judith, exulung in the slaying of am 
Holofernes, " Ves," she continued, " faded as thi* 
is, and thia form disfigured by mean apparel, e»eit' 
poor remains of what was once called beauty could I 
the violence of a ruffian ! Is the tale true or not? 
cried, turtung round suddenly upon Uriah, with the 
of a tigress. " Peijure your soul if you dare ! " 

Although thus frightfully adjured the habitual cm 

of the Banter did not forsake him. " Away, womaul 

shouted, " away with you ! the devil is the father of 

I and you are their mother! — you've a whole fami 

1 'em great grown up Ues, sjv4 little lies, and Ilea m 
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just go alone^ — and this here is one ! Here's a Sapphira 
come among us — a Sapphira^ to swear^ and to forswear^ 
and bear false witness — and I wonder she don't drop down 
stone dead ! — Oh, lying — lying, of all sins I cannot abide 
lying — it turns me inside out ! — She or me must leave the 
room!" 

" Peace then, and dread your own voice," said the wo- 
man, '^ and, as you are so devoted to the truth listen to 
nune." 

** Mr. Bundy,*' said the magistrate, '^ let her say her 
ay uninterruptedly, and you shall have the same privilege 
p «f reply/' 

" I know my innocence,'' said the Ranter, '* and the 
spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak. I'm in pain, carnal 
Iwdily pain. One of us must not tarry. Dead corpses 
, will fall a-bleeding when the murderer comes nigh 'em, and 
ironnds will begin aching when them are standing by as 
ffv them. Ever since that woman's been here I've had a 
gnawing at my side like raging mad dogs !" 

" you shallow hypocrite ! " exclaimed the woman, 
with unutterable scorn. '* Behold the perjured liar con- 
victed out of his own mouth ! He swore it was a man 
^t stabbed him ! " 

" As sure,'* said the clerk, " as a cock's not a hen. 
That spur touched him in the right place, he can never go 
inagam!" 

" Egad ! " said Sir Mark, " it's all out of him. He 
lose well at her fence ; but she had a deep ditch for him 
^ the other side." 

" I think we have a clear case of perjury," said the Jus- 
"^ce, *' whatever may become of the attempt to murder." 

" I'd give a guinea," exclaimed Ringwood, " the Squire 
'^ been here ! It beats badger-drawing ! " 

The Ranter had drawn himself up to his full height; 
*^, like a lion at bay, turned his shaggy head from one 
l^er to another, as if estimating his own powers to cope 
^th them all, and deciding where to make his first spring. 
^Ut the odds were against him. Lion-like as he seemed 
*te Was confronted by a being as wild, as -fteTce, w\d a& 
^^g as bimaelf, and whose calm smile ex^ie^sft^ \iaSfc 
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quite 05 feiirfully as the E&vage grin to which it repliei 
He turned from her with k growl, and then, koking roan 
the room, bellowed out a general curse, waving his ant 
abroad, as if to assist in the distribution of the maledictioo 

" You'il all be consumed — all on ye ! — and if I tla) 
here I shall be consumed along with ye !", — wherenpon 
bolted through the door, and his powerful harsh voice wi 
heard muttering far, far away into the distance. 

" Let him go, Gregory,"— said the Justice to the col 
Ktahle, who put himself in motion as soon aa the Ranter W 
faurly out of hearing ; " let him go. There are such tbinj 
a» warrants in case of need. Aa for this fellow, he Is & 
charged; and, I feel bound to say, without a Idol OB ll 
character.'* 

" And the woman," intjulred the derk, " is she ul 
at wall:, or in the coop?" 

" Committed !" said the magistrate, assuming his B 
look, and a severe tone worthy of the look. " Committed 
were she my own sister. I have yet to consider whetll 
a nameless stroller, of questionable means and notorious vi 
lence, should be let loose on society, armed with an iS^ 
weapon, to the terror of his M^esty's liege suhg'ects." 

" Liege cowards ! " said the woman. " Am I rwpS 
sible for the fears of the dastardly ? Is it wonderful [I 
a lone female, like me, and a wanderer, with no mc 
strength than belongs to her sei, should desire the proW 
tion of something more formidable than her own weak at 
The ruffianly blood, etill crusting the blade, ought to 
my apology ! " 

" The strong arm of the law will shield you," aaiJ ll 
Justice ; " but, at the same lime, it shall protect the p«a( 
able from your violence. You are committed." 

" Upon what charge?" said the clerk, looking up. 

" Under the Vagrancy Act," said the Justice ; " oqI< 
she will now condescend to inform me of her name, t 
place of residence, and her means of living." 

" Ask me those questions," said the woman, ' 
we are more in circnmatances of equality. Ask m 
from your myrmidons, in ihe middle of some wide har< 
waste, where no human Wmgs we vvifoV >ros, ot 
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or at dead of night in some lonely ruin ; and I will tell 
jnnthat I have the same natural privileges as yourself: the 
mat right to live where I w;ll^ or how I will ; to starve 
en wild herhs and herries in preference to a menial's pit- 
tnee, and to sleep under the hare cope of heaven rather 
fba the roof of a poor-house. Call me to account in some 
ndi spot^ and attempt, if you dare^ to control my choice. 
The Uherty which Grod gave me man shall not wrest from 
me. Lay but one finger upon me^ in compulsion^ and like 
odier tyrants your soul shdl startle at the outcry of ' war 
to Ae knife!'" 

"A pretty doctrine truly," replied the magistrate, very 
ttoQy, " to come from the Ups of one who, from her com- 
piexioD, was bom and bred in some land of slaves." 

" Ay, you are right," said the woman, *' but there I 
was the ruler and not the ruled ; I was the mistress and 
B0t the slave : a look hinted my will ; a word expressed it, 
Md» if needful, the whip enforced it. And am I come hither 
to endure dictation — to have my motives scrutinised — 
aywishes disputed — my acts condemned — to be ordered" 
'—here her eyes flashed fearfully, ^^ instead of ordering the 

''By combs and spurs," said the clerk, <^she has more game 
^ ber than ever I saw ; if she was a hen her eggs would be 
^wA Aeir weight in gold, — regular Mother Goose's I " 

"I always held to it'* said Sir Mark, twitching the Jus- 
fa^t sleeve, <' she was well-bred — the blood of some tiptop 
ihiter or nabob. Every master must hunt his own as he 
w, hut in ours we always whip off with a vixen." 

'^ Justice demands examples," said the stem magistrate, 
^■vohuitarily looking on the opposite wall for the pic- 
^ of the Roman Judgment ; ^' and in no case can the 
limning be more salutary than when the vengeance of the 
** falls on a head exalted above the multitude. The 
'Veiling of heaven selects the tallest trees to strike upon, 
^ no should the bolts of justice. Woman, you have ob- 
^tody received the blessings of education, and have not 
^^More the vulgar plea of ignorance of your social du- 
^ You have been entmsted with the rule over others, 
( *4 thereby must be held cognizant of what is pro^r foT 
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your own guidance ; jou have confesserlly occupied a i 
of life and a degrH of affluence which throw tlic i: 
suspicion on the miFsterious RnonTinous character and 
equivocal mode of life you tliink proper to adopt. 1 1 
a painful hut imperious duty to fulfil Master Gr^or] 
he was going to add, " do your duty ;" hut as he made 
appropriate gesture of authority his arm was arrested ' 
a tremulous hand, wliile, in the person of his daughter, 

■■ DeiectFd PIL; by his ijdi- 

" For the love of inerey," said Grace, "if yon Wi 
have me smile, or sing, or sleep in peace for s tve 
luoulb to come, do not commit licr. Let the poor wn 

" Wretch ! " echoed the woman, and she turned 1 1 
on the speaker that almost petrified lier, ■' Wretch ! '' 
I am wretched, indeed, and have borne with hard ni 
from the aged and cold-hearted ; hut from the young 
gentle, and beautiful — for I was once their mate — i 
ticIeB come like the deadly bite of the galli-wasp, ' 
leaves its broken teeth in the wound. Yes, lovely as yoo 
1 was once deemed as lovely, though not so fair in 
skin. These hare arms have been circled with i;aU : 
gems — this neglected hair has sparkled 'with] 
and this iil-clad figure has been decked with the ebmd 
silks of the loom .' In my own islaiid I nas loved ( 
adored, young Isdy, as much as you can be in thi*; 
and, if ever your young ear has been addressed wilt ) 
titles of man's idolatry, from mere woman up to IDj 
know that all those terms of admiration and fondneulu 
been lavished on me. But the cane has been cniibH 
she added, with a sigh ; " its sweeinesa is gone, and 1 1 
nothing now hut trash for the trash^ouse 1 " 

" Indeed, you must let her go," said Grace, hanging 
her parent ; " you must grunt this request its thaugli 

" And in gallantry, sir," said Mrs. Hamilton, " ] 
must grant me the same request, being my first ;'' bnl' 
fore the Justice could reply, the woman made out her » 
discharge as characteristically as her entrance. 
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*' I have made a longer visit than strict poHteness would 
wanunt^" she said, with the air and dignity of a duchess 
of the court of Louis XIV. : " hut my concern for an un- 
fartonate criminal must he my excuse. No compliments^ 
I beg. I will depart, as I came^ without ceremony. Po* 
QtiTely I will have no attendance ; not even to the door of 
the room ;" and with a significant hut graceful wave of the 
Imife, she retired, curtseying, leaving the whole assembly 
staring at each other in a paroxysm of amazement. 

The constable was the first to speak. '^ Come, Master 
Joe," he said, '^ don't stand a-puliing a long face, as if you 
WM in the cart with Jack Ketch. Budge man, budge ; 
you're let off, his worship says." 

" Your worship, if it's all the same," said Joe, address-* 
ing the Justice, ^'1 don't want my discharge. As the 
woman's bolted I don't mind goin' to prison in lieu of her. 
It will be led, board, and lodging, any hows ; and that's 
more than I can get outside." 

" No, no, Joe," said the Baronet, '' keep out of gaol. 
^8 the Squire called to me when I was going at the Willow 
Brook, you won't like it when you re in. Hark ye, Joe : 
i did mean to give you a rating about Bedlamite, but it 
Utt been done for me, for a heavy hand has been laid on 
wa ever since. Only never take charge of a hunter 
«ain." 

** Not for a purse of guineas," exclaimed Joe, *' there 
vodd be the same end on it. If there was a gravel pit 
Htfiin fifty miles he*d break his neck in it." 

*^ There, then, take that," said the Baronet, tossing him 
t piece of gold ; '^ go and get a good feed or two, and 
vhen you're in better condition, look out for a job of 
irork." 

" The Almighty bless you. Sir Mark," ejaculated Joe, 
' and prosper you, and send you good luck, and that's 
tying everything. It looks like a turn," he continued 
azing at the coin in his open hand, ** if I don't lose it or 
et choused out on it, which is all on the cards. But as 
»r getting work when the money's gone, there's no chance 
I it. The last place I got I was turned out in half an 
Kir — but I looked for something of the sort." 



" For some delinquency, of course ? " said the m 

" It was my ill luclf," said Joe, " as got tne wamir 
I wss took on at the powder-mills, but the men 
me, and wouldn't work along with me 'cause I wai 
niiike a blow up. Prom there I went to Lord Thingd 
bob's as wanted a hermit to live on his grounds." 

" Well," said the magistrate, " there were no fdlo 
workmen to object to you there." 

" No, your worship," answered Joe, " but I knewifi 
I applied there'd be somethin agin me ; and so iip cu 
my want o' larnin. For just arter 1 was bom, the cbu 
school was put into chancery, and I waa growed up li 
it got out agin, and that's been a bar to tne through 1 
Howsomever, the guinea will keep me a while longer ft 
a brick-back at my neck, or my own garter, and a crow 
over my body, for that's as sartin aa if I felt hnn dtdn 
it. It am't for nothin I've got sich a nickname at I 
lucky Joe." 

With this gloomy foreboding Fortune's poor viu 
took his leave ; and, like Christian, resumed bis burtb 
some journey of life, hung all over with the slime I 
mud of the Slough of Deapond. 

" Egad I" said Sir Mark, " he's likely enough to Iron 
old Stubbs and a dozen more, to find why his bol 
swelled up, like a cow's after clover, or his cheeks are p 
pie and his eyes staring out of his hea<l. I never yet i 
a man recover who gave himself up so. I remembe 
gentleman, with a gig-shaft through his body, promiBing 
friends be would get over it, and so he did ; i 
other fellow, with only a few scratches and bruises, dedw 
himself a dead one, and so it came off. There aie m 
Borts of deaths for Joe, but it's /elo de se against the M 
and particularly if the methodist parson would take b 
into training. I don't know any thing more likely tl 
nnlers and canters to make one sick of ihe world ! '' 

" You are acquainted with Uriah, then?" asked : 
Justice. 

" To be sure I am," said the Baronet ; " he is fond 
coming to the meets of the Hunt, and attacks every 
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in saaikt as he would the Scarlet Lady herself. Many's 
the time he has turned me down to Satan^ and Beelzebub^ 
ud Belial^ and ApoUyon — but I can't go through half 
Ae names of his pack. I verily believe some day I shall 
knewhip him. Nobody respects religion more tlian I do^ 
or goes more regularly to church; — but these fellows, 
confound *em ! are not content with setting up tolLgates 
in the road to heaven, but they must be as extorting and 
tt insolent as turnpike men to boot T* 

'* You should hear the Squire," said Ringwood, ^' he is 
^ reyerse of talkative ; but when he meets the ranter he 
kts loose in earnest. I expect sometimes they will set-to 
ISbi Broughton and Slack." 

*' It would be six to four on Uriah," said the Baronet, 
^ and no takers. Ned is a light weight, and the ranter is 
• big one. What say ye, Kate ?•" 

'' Indeed, I'm thinking," said Mrs. Hamilton, '' it would 
be like Jack the Giant-Killer fighting Galligantus. I 
never saw a human being so frightfully resembling an ogre 
tt the ranter. He looks, while saving sinners' souls, as if 
be longed to eat their bodies. I have heard from my 
duldhood of Bogie, but I was never introduced to him 
before." 

" And for my part," said Grace, " I have read of Fates, 
•Jrf Furies, and Amazons, but till this morning they were 
ledoned among ancient fictions. 1 shall dream of that 
9P*7 queen for a month to come." 

'* It's a thousand pities," said Sir Mark ; '* but I quite 
%got her skill in palmistry. You ought, Grace, to have 
^^m her that little white hand of yours ; and Ringwood 
i^d have had his fortune told at the same time — and 
^y too. I will not pretend to say how it is done ; but 
^ certainly can see Uie other side of the hedge. YoU 
*boQld have heard her with my nephew when she told 
bim- but what is become of St. Kitt's?" 

*' Stole away, a few minutes after the brown woman," 
^Hed Ringwood, " and by this time he is, may be, taking 
ton about with Unlucky Joe in learning his doom before- 
bttid." 
Tie Cieole bad actually withdrawn bixa«e\i «a\^ cxsvx^wl 
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described. During the woman's presence he bS 

T some secret Bign of recognition, or hint of ai 
nation ! but his expectation ended in diEftppointinrat, At 
ne could not even catch her eje. Her injunction wM !*■ 
gotten. The approsching term reminded him of the paoJ 
"I probability of returning to college with tile queHiH 
which lay nearest to his heart still unsolved ; and be dl- 
termined at all hazards to follow her, and to ascettain flnillf 
whether the obnoxious reproach of his birth was to be can! 
be endured. Trusting, therefore, to his own inW- 
tion for an excuse afterwards, he slipped quietJy out of lh( 
room, and leaving the company to tUeir own conjecttu*!" 
to his nbsenee, set forth in pursuit of the wanderer. Pon 
aihly the latter anticipated this course ; for she stadiotu^ 
ehose the most unlrequentfd lanes and by-ways, and it nt 
finally in the loneliest and dreariest spot of the neighboDN 
hood that the Creole, like Saul, held communion wiili iiB 
Witch of Eniior. 
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^ Yot; have il! obeyed my command, Walter Tyi 
;he woman, as she seated herself on a log by the % 
' I hade you not seek me ; and as the first a 
junction 1 ever laid on you, it deserved more n 

'' You should have told me all then, i 
the Creole : " it was your own pleasure t" 
riosity, and you must lay the spirit you have ci 

' Sit down then beside nie," said the 
give me your Hand." 

" Pshaw ! that's a tnummcry," said the Cra 



tTLNEY HALL. 207 

ticDtljr. *' What I desire to know concerns the past rather 
liiin the ititure^ so you may spare your palmistry." 

" My thoughts glance hackwards as well as yours," said 
Ae woman, ''and have as little to do with palmistry. 
Tdl me, Walter Tyrrel, is it becoming that I and my 
ddd, my foster-child, should meet without a greeting ? 
If I claimed an embrace even, it might be my due." 

^ There it is then," said the Creole, extending his hand 
to her, which she covered with kisses. 

" I am a poor fond woman," she said, '^ and my doting 
■emory will fly back to the time when you hung smiling 
>■ my bosom, or lay sleeping on my knees." 

" Enough of the nursery," said the Creole ; '' I seek 
■oC to know where, or how I slept, or what childish ditty 
Krved for my lullaby." 

*' Walter Tyrrel," said the woman, solemnly, ^' scorn 
■ol my love ; you may live to lament the dearth of it. 
Ay, St this very moment, reckon up the hearts that are 
^oted to your interest ; and can you poll so many, that 
Bone is to be despised ? ShaU I set down your cousins for 
two?" 

" Yes," said the Creole, bitterly, *' but with a tick 
%iinst each name, to mark them as doubtful votes." 

" And what is your own feeling towards your kinsmen ? '* 
*Aed the woman. 

" I fear but a neutral one," said the Creole : '' it seems 
te occupy a debateable land between love and hatred, and 
to make occasional incursions into either territory." 

" You must Juite them," said the woman vehemently, 
*&d with the guttural utterance of the very passion she 
bleated ; *' you must hate them mortally — as I do ! 
^We are some persons who profess to repay evil with 
S^, to render kindness for unkindness ; but that is no 
^'Bed of mine. I return scorn for scorn — wrong for 
^fong — blow for blow, — and the being that reproached 
^with my birth should have cause to rue his own." 

"Ba!" exclaimed the Creole, with a start, as if she 
^ touched him with another weapon, '* how came you to 
^ow of that taunt ? " 

" I have ears/' answered the woman, " and I have 
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eyes ; and if I sometimes play the eaves-dropper and till 
spy, it IB to proEper the last wish, the last hope, the ' 
Messing I i>a)iSCSB on earth. I have heard that taun 
teied, and have seen it wring you like tile sting of dt 
scorpion ; and well it may !" 

" It IB true, then/' said the Creole, in a tone of itepoai 
ency, " and I must put up with the reproach ?" 

" It is false !" said the noman, " and the scoff muel 
avenged. Your parunta were united in wedlock — bd 
wedlock aa it is called — and, for as much as it ia woi 
you are legitimale," 

"Thanks be to Heaven!" said the Creole, "and 
you, for that comforting speech. No form of hut 
worda ever sounded so aweeliy to my ears as that one c 
Wnee ! It has plucked a shaft out of my bosom that 
long rankled there, and haa healed the wound of yean in 
breath. I am now Ringwood'a equal ! Let him C 
taunt me now, and he shall have it hurled back 
teeth, — and the lie along wilh it ! " 

" Not yet," said the woman ; " the time is not wni 
but remember every wrong; record every insult; I 
word to word, and deed to deed, till the whole heap oCi 
jury be worthy of a stem and deep revenge, a full I 
final atonement." 

" That is a task beyond the stretch of my patieno 
said the Creole; " I must strike now — now, wheu Ii 
stricken. In a short time Vfe return to Oxford, where I 
unworthy insult may find repetition ; amongst the FellM 
— in common-hall, perhaps — but the walls shall te-ei 
with my contradiction." 

" And where are your proofs? " said the woman, " W 
you refer to the worda of an obscure vagrant — a repnl 
gipsy — who professes to have nursed you in childhood- 
a tale very improbable, diougli strictly true? Bot be I 
tiafleil ; the proofs may one day be necessary to estabii 
your civil rights, and be assured they shall be forthcoming 

" And why not now ? " asked Si. Kitts, with a gestn 
of impatience. 

" U'alter TyrreV b^^ >-\ie vJOTOatv, " I 'frill not he qw 
lioued. If not your ^aieivlla^ coiwse ol a«.'Due,\ «ii.' 
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iirect representative of your mother ; and^ in right of my 
indie love and devotion, ought to possess your gratitude 
nd omfidence. Wherefore am I in this country ? why 
A this earth even^ hut for the sake of Walter Tyrrel ? He 
I Ae last link of a chain of love^ the sole tie that attaches 
ae to a weary world, where otherwise my own hand 
voold long since have shortened my passage to the grave. 
My sun is set and my day is in the wane, hut there is still 
ne bright point in my sky, like the sole star of the even- 
vtf^ You are that solitary star, that particular orh, to 
v^ch my affections, my hopes, and my wishes all point 
vith the constancy of the magnetic needle. For you and 
br yoor welfare, I am ready to peril my hody here and my 
ioqI hereafter ; and for this, in the absence of her who 
bow you, your duty is due to myself. Yes, Walter Tyrrel, 
foa must love me, honour me, and confide in me ; you 
Bust listen to me — and you must obey me ! " 

"I cannot dispute your credentials," replied the Creole; 
"neither will I rashly reject nor admit your rights over 
OK: but I may reasonably protest against the mode in 
lidch they are proposed to be exercised. Granting such a 
BHmection to be established between us as you have 
HKTted, what possible reason can exist for letting it lie 
iormantj whilst we mutually suffer by imputation ; you — 
aeoBe me — as an equivocal character, and I under a 
■dgma which you declare to be unfounded } Your man- 
Mn and language persuade me that you have occupied a 
ttitioD in life to which my uncle would gladly endeavour 
to restore you." 

" Never," said the woman, with energy, " never will I 
keome a dependent in any of its grades ! A free will, such 
ii mine has been, cannot stoop to be controlled, or even to 
k gainsaid by advice. Rather would I lead, as I now 
fife, the life of a savage. With sufficient means to supply 
fte wants of nature, I shall be contented to act as the 
Soardian genius of Walter Tyrrel ; and, to serve him well 
ind truly, I am willing to remain a nameless foreign 
randerer^ unshackled by any further communion with the 
rorld^ and as unrestrained by its laws, customs^ and pre- 

p 
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juilices, «3 the very queen of the wild vttgrant tribe I m 
BUp posed to povern." 

" At leaBt," said St, Kitts, who liegan to be touclied )t 
hcT devoted pTofessions of attachment, " you will sHai 
ine to contribute to your personal comforlB. My uncle' 
allowance is liberal, and, nilh my own small annuity, enl 
blw itie to lay by a sum that 1 would cheerfully approprill 
to your service. It would at least provide a decent lodging,' 

" I am lodged already," said the woman, 
home, such as beiiCs my homely fare and my honsehd 
habits. You shall have my secret, and 1 must know « 
of yours. We are met in the very spot for such ifin 
giogs ; where a charge of the cheek from whi 
from red to white, would be perfectly inviaible, 
Eolitary lane tliere is a night-like shallow evei 
and the over-arcliing trees lay their heads together il 
tremble and whisper like state conspirators. You I* 
beard of Hennessey's Hut? " — the Creole nodded fl«S 
— " a temporary lodge, for the use of some gamekH( 
who committed murder there, or was murdered, I remH 
ber not which. It is there that 1 dwell, a desolate won 
within desolate walls, and in the solitude I covet;— ^ 
the hut is haunted, and the vulgar take care not to intn 
on my retreat for fear of encountering the ilnppy- 
mean to say the ghost. Some day you shall visit me Ax 
but mind, Walter Tyrrel, not without an invitatioB," 

" Your secret shall be as safe with me," said the Cm 
'' as in the keeping of the dead. And now, under then 
solemn pledge, what do you seek to know from me ?" 

"IlconcemayouTBelf," said the woman; " I haraM 
foreknowledge of your fate, for, whatever man or woo 
wishes to be, tliey may generally become ; we are nuat 
and mistresses of our own fortunes, more strictly thu 
weak and tlie timiil are willing to admit. My qtiesti 
refer therefore to the present, rather than lo future conl 
gencies; and, in the first place, for what profession does J 
uncle design you when you shall quit the University?'' 

"For my father's profession," said the Creole, — ■* 
army ; Sir Mark has promised to purchase me a commlii 
in the Guards." 
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**Aje" said the woman, '' to carry the colours through- 
oat the prime of your life, and be a captain at fifty, if 
M earlier slain' in battle^ or carried off by a duel : for 
jnr complexion will be apt to excite the raillery of the 
rfken. They may some day think of tracing your pedi- 
pee to the black cymbal.player in the band of the regi- 
■ent,— aye there's a scowl, and your hand seeks for a 
iword ! But to be serious. Your main hope is your uncle : 
btt fbx>hunters sometimes die suddenly, — a neck is broken 
k m instant, — and after the death of Sir Mark, how 
mid your prospects look if gilded with no more sunshine 
ftm would be died on them by the new Baronet, Sir 
fingwood ? " 

" Cloudy enough, heayen knows ! " answered the Creole. 

''But again," said the woman, ''if Sir Ringwood also 
Aonld break his neck, for he too is a follower of Nimrod, 
ad that pale-faced youth, his brother, should succeed to the 
tide and the estates, would your hopes be brighter then ? '* 

" Not a whit," said the Creole. " If tlie first of 
Korember were foggy and gloomy, I should hardly look 
fir better weather on the second. My two cousins, with 
lapect to their love for me, are equal shareholders in a 
iirj small capital.'* 

*' And if Raby should die too," said the woman, '' what 
VQold happen then ? " 

"The estates would go to the heir-at-law," said the 
Cmde ; *' and Tylney Hall would have a new master.'' 

** Yourself, Walter Tyrrel ; your own self ; " said the 
voman. " Has it never entered your mind to inquire into 
Ae order of the succession ? " 

** Never," said the Creole. '' As a natural son, the sub- 
ject did not concern me ; nor does it much interest me 
>iv, when 1 am declared legitimate. It is such a remote 
^tnoe as I woidd sell, this minute, for Esau's mess of 
fottige." 

"Nevertheless," said the woman, ^'it is such a chance 

It may happen. I have known as rapid promotions with- 

0iit a war. In the West Indies, the cassava- worm and a 

kng thumbnail would make it certain ; but to you that is 

i riddle* As I said before, hard riders get bard M\ik *, «lXl\ 
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r tavf ht in al his own deaUi, 
natd'i : nettlKT <to 1 consider that a pale fedentory stoJei 
must Denasaiilj be a long tifer, because he sils vhm ' 
ahonld valk, and naubes when he ought to $leep ; do, 
ikreatl the fates sjnit for him is fml and short." 

"It is just possible," said the Creole; "but Ri 
riinnes with maybe — he tDay some daj, like Frotpa 
drown his book, and renew his lease of life bf tunt 
fKatlemaa-fanner ; while Ringwood may tiie of die dii 
But ennugb of this : mine is not the patience that < 

■wail barefoot for the reveraon of dead men's choes. 

iioiJd rather be the builder of my own fortune." 

" Ves — hod-carrier aud all," said the woman, will 
meer; "tediously raidng it up, brick after brick; ani 
may live bng enough to see the faimdaticm. Time it 
necessary to raise Tortuties as forests ; there must be grow 
growth, growth, A year or two may suffice to cnviroi 
with belts and clumps of saplings ; hut century on cm 
mnsl elapse to surround you with the magnificent 
and chestnuts, and beeches, that embosom the Hall. 
thinks it were a proud feeling to ride down its si 
avenue, and, looking round on that lordly mansion a 
noble park, to exclaim, AH ibis. Sir Waller Tyrrel, 
the sky to the earth's centre, is your own I" 

" A proud feeling, indeed," said the Creole ; " but ] 
might as well, like Satan, take me to the top of a h 
mountain, and offer me the kingdoms of the eartli." 

" Walter Tyrrel !" said the woman, angrily, " youh 
twice quoted from a volume in which 1 place no Ail 
and the second time to liken me to a devil; but I will 
now dispute about creeils. Ycu may believe or not in dl 
scriptuial prophetf, provitled you will also give your I 
dense to me. 1 ])retend to nothing l«yoiid human fl 
light ; yet as surely as there is an air we breathe is, 
certainly ehall you ride between those trees I have 
tinned, and you shall feel the proud feeling I have suppw 
and think the very thoughts I have uttered! Mark 
words, and you may well wi*h them to come true. ' 

wan oiiglit to htive Bome aurii ■^lot'jiew. Vc^axe lum, i 
hopes one hopt- that 1 co\»\4 na\ne Mi\;\w,." 
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"It is a flattering promise^ truly," said the Creole; 
"hot to obtain such implicit credence you must go to my 
vmt'g Scotch -woman, who puts faith in the second-sight, 
t nperstition in which I am not yet a believer. But what 
is this hope, which demands such a golden consummation ? " 

"To — marry — Grace — Rivers/' answered the woman^ 
vith an emphatic pause between each word, at the same 
time placing her hand upon his arm as if to judge of the 
cffi^of the communication ; and she had well estimated its 
power. He started up, as from an electric shock, and for 
nme minutes stood gazing intently at the speaker, as if he 
expected a bodily change to come over her ; but there she 
lit, in the same quiet attitude, neither moved by his emo« 
tion nor surprised at his amazement. The gloom of the 
place would not allow him to distinguish the smile that 
^yed on her face, but it was implied in the very tone of 
Iw voice when she spoke : — 

"Pray sit down again, and do not stand staring about 
me for a black cat or a broomstick, as though I were a 
^tch. Is it any thing marvellous, that one who has known 
lore in all its phases should be able to detect the signs of 
tile passion in another, more especially when that other has 
Wen watched so narrowly as I have watched Walter Tyrrel? 
I could tell you things infinitely more startling, without 
wfierence to any familiar but experience.*' 

" I will doubt nothing you can tell me hereafter," said 
4e Creole, resuming his seat. "By heaven you have 
Wd my heart before me, and shown me hopes, and wishes, 
n itrange to me as my own person, before I saw it reflected 
u t glass ! But say on, for I recognise the augury, and 
^^ this moment you shall be my oracle and my guide.'* 

"I have confessed to you," said the woman, "that I 
iit?e been a very spy for your sake ; I have walked with 
lonte as silently as their shadows, and I have talked with 
•tbers who thought they were conversing with a man; 
hit that was a masquerade. I have watched and listened ; 
>nd you shall have the sum of my intelligence. One thing 
^ oertain ; your love for Miss Rivers must be hatred of 
your two cousins, for the youngest is your iWal,2LXv^)\i^^> 
»£tr4mred one.'* 

p 3 
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" I believe it, in deed," multereii tlie Creole, between lii 
leeth ; " but Raby shall never have her ! " 

" You are right," eaid the woman. " She is dertitwd I 
prefer Ringwood, by special agreement of the two ft ' 
— »ye, clench your liands and stamp your foot ! were 
B man, nay, woman as I sm, no living being should stin 
safely between my heart and iti oly'ect. But the rig 
hour will come. You are soon to return to Oxford ; 
your college studies must be very different Co those youh 
hitherto pursued. Instead of poring over Greek and Li 
authors, fix your eyes intently on the book of fate — n 
your own fortune — turn over the pages of your hop 
your wisheH, and your fears ; think of Raby and Gtl 
Hivera — think of Ringwood, and of me — resolve wlu( 
do, and reaolve to do it — there is a bright path before y< 
In the meantime man may plot, but womai 
plot; and there is one whose whole wit and will, he«r<l 
Houlj are devoted to your service. Be of good a 
The taunt will be avenged, the grave will rei 
and then, when the Hell is won, and the lady is wed, i 
my word is fulfilled. Sir Walter Tyrrel himself will be I 
first to lb thus." 

As she pronounced ihe last word the Creole a 
found himself in her aims, and before he could d 
himself she had kissed him on each side of the face; 
then broke away with her usual abruptness, and hon 
along the lane, leaving St. Kitts to gaze after her, lik 
man " drowned in a dream." 

At last he remounted his horse and rode thanghth 
homeward ; and, as he reflected on what had passed, 
memory recalled a thousand trivial circumsti 
cable at the time of their occurrence, but, now that he t 
furnished with a clue, they all tended to corroborate the 
telligence he had received. The mutual attachment 
Raby and Grace, and the matrimonial scheme of Sir K 
were soon clearly developed, and then came rash and 
vengeful thoughtsandsuggeaiions more dark and dangfw 
which were chased away only to return again, like thel 
round Jiis horse's bead. As tie entered the avenue he 
Tolantarih repeated, the woiAs w\\vcV xVe -fioTOa^Vjii 
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dieted he should some day utter in that spot ; and the 
title of Sir Walter Tyrrel was repeated again^ and again^ 
iod again^ in mental echoes till he stood on the very steps 
«ftheHalL 

Fortunately he arrived a short time hefore the party re- 
toned^ and, throwing himself on a sofa, he prepared to act 
Ae indisposition he meant to plead, in accounting for his 
•Impt departure for Hawksley. As he really looked jaded 
ad distressed the excuse was well received ; the Baronet, 
iBdeed, remarked on his languid appearance the moment 
Reentered, and prescrihed a tumbler of mulled wine, and 
U application to Dr. Bellamy, the latter of which recom- 
Bendations the Creole declined.* It was nothing, he said, 
kt a headach and dizziness which had made him hasten 
into the air ; and, since the ride home, he was better, and 
ibonld be well in less time than Old Formality would con- 
■Bie in coming. 

*'Egad," said the Baronet, "you stole away cleverly; 
Mbody but Ringwood saw you break cover. We all set- 
fled down to it that you had bolted after the gipsy, to get 
kr to tell from her conjuring cards what sort of hands you 
Qe to hold through life." 

" And here is your dog, St. Kitts, which you forgot in 
Jior haste," said Raby, putting down the little animal on 
Ae sofa beside his master, who fixed his eyes intently on 
the speaker, and his distempered fancy whispered to him 
Ait a smile of malicious triumph accompanied the delivery 
*f the rejected spaniel. He returned thanks, therefore, 
vith a bitter frown, which was attributed to the pain in 
m forehead ; but it proceeded from a deeper pang ; and, 
fiom that moment, the woman's injunction concerning the 
"ding he should entertain towards both his cousins was 
lipdly obeyed. Ringwood had for some time been his 
**enion, and the brother now became an object of equal 
Cdike. Every sigh for Grace involved an execration on 
Wy^ 80 that, unnatural as such an allegory must appear, 
W carried the torch of Hatred in his hand, and fanned 
tt vith his own breath. 



p 4 
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IdoUi . Everg Hatt out i/Uf fli 

Per HIT urt, 1 wu alwiTi a bungler st all Undi of ipon thU n 
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And *J1 tliHr wnfdt vere Chaujil: 
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A Fp,w days after the visit to Hawkeley, an old scquainl 
culled at the Mall, and, talcing Sir Mark by the foa 
stead of the hand, politely ineiGted on his Temainingci 
in hia easy chair : in other worde, the Baronet wm 
aWed by a fresh attack of podagra ; his feet swi 
being carefully swaddled up in flannel, were depositeil 
sort of atool of repentance. 

The gout it a perfect Judge JefFeriea in trying the' 
per, for where it tries it always condemns; and e\ 
good hnmour of the fox-hunter becnnie bitter bad< 
the inquisition in his estremitieB ; whilst the aspect S 
meatic affairs contributed not a little to fret him K 
his bile. Under the inJJictions of this disorder be < 
became very meditative: as his bodily activity* 
strained his raentoJ energies grew busy ; and, wh 
limbs resumed tlieir usual exercise, his mind became 
Eive in proportion. Thus, when the fleshly race lie*] 
trate at dead of night, the disembodied spirits rise n) 
walk ; and, at morning, when the ghoeta Lie down agl 
the grave, the carnal tribes get up erect, and mors 
— such is the alternate reign of the immaterial ■ 
material. In this posture. Sir Mark had leisure 10 1 
Date an many a cud composed of sour and bitter Ii 
which supplied him with plenty of vinegar and gall; 
during hJB splenetic fits, he employed himself in tii 
IVet-worIt, putting toads under harrows, and similar M 
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ments, in which oedematous martyrs are apt to indulge^ at 
tbe expense of those about them. He drove the student to 
^wrting^ and the sportsman to study — forbade Ringwood's 
vints to Hollington^ Raby's to Hawksley, and the Creole's 
to either ; whilst Mrs. Hamilton was tormented with com- 
phinto, till she almost wished herself back at Glencosie ; 
nen the first favourite, had she been present^ would hardly 
ktre escaped a snubbing. Never before had he been known 
to be so cross-grained and perverse : he was really a family 
ndsanoe^ from which there was no escape ; for when any 
one left the presence, he did not fail to compare himself to 
t wounded deer that is shunned by the herd ; and, if that 
fitiled, there was an absolute command from him, as com- 
Biodore, not to part company. 

Thus assembled round him in the drawing-room, the 
pirty would have made a whimsical family picture, every 
^dividual being in a strange element, like the personages 
* die modem farce of '^ Fish out of AVater," where the 
■Abassador s secretary has to make chocolate, and the cook 
Ues to write despatches. Beside the fire-place, in gloomy 
pnty state, sat the Baronet himself, occupying a sort of 
brfaidden circle, within which no human foot could ap- 
Nich without incurring an awful denunciation. He was 
^jote as much out of his line as any one, for he held the 
'^Paradise Lost" in his right hand, and a chair on his left 
*ii occupied by some dozens of volumes, forming a pyra- 
1^ of poetry. On tlie other side sat Mrs. Hamilton with 
k newspaper, and a weary sleepy look, as if she had been 
Btting up all night ; but, in truth, she had only been read- 
^ lome long prosy dozy speeches in the " Parliamentary 
Abates" of that period, and listening to her brother's 
^ments, equally tedious and somniferous, for, of all dis> 
^S^ttable tics on earth, politics were as odious to her as 
ikepticks, fanatics, frantics, splenetics, or tic-douloureux. 
'^ext to her sat Raby, fumbling amongst fur, wool, feathers, 
^ silk, pretending to make a May-fly, in deference to the 
l*tenial humour ; and opposite to him, at a table, sat 
*wgwood, like a great schoolboy, copying out the poems 
^Jttch his father selected ; while, at the end of the same 
^^ 8t. Kitts attempted to propitiate the gouty temper by 
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working on an unfiiiinhed drawing of " lluumis going It 
Cover," which lie liad tlirown aside in disgust lie jM* 

The Baronet eyed them all in turn, making mouths M 
them, and crabbed faces, which perhaps belonged to pif 
and perhaps to peevishness ; and, like an armed tl 
among gun-boats, he kept firing away, now a shot at a 
and then a shot at another, wherever he could bring I 
artillery to bear. 

"Here, Ringwood," he said, "copy out this piece 
Mr. Milton's poelry, and begin with ' Grace was in uD I 
steps " — Zounds, sirrah, 'ware gout ! Keep off my hii 
Can't you let me die first, before you try ro thrust ji 
feet into my slines ? Look there, Raby will be dutiUn 
on till doomsday ; his May-fly will be in lime for Augm 
Wiy, boy, if you were thrown on a desert island, 13"^ 
BobinsoQ Crusoe, you would be starred alive, for you H 
neither hunt, fowl, nor fish ! But go on, Kate, withti 
debate about royal marriages, — or give me the paper, I 
I see it goes against the grain with you. I know jfO 
opinions on such subjects. Vou would have the heii 
the crown go a-courting where he likes ; love's a (dl 
with strong roots, and the Prince may plant it at a cott* 
door, and his royal father is not to speak a word. Faral 
are not to interfere ; there's lo be no whipping-in ; yoal 
people are to run riot, babbUng after whatever garae dl 
like, hare or fox, deer or rabbit, or even pulling doi 
mutton. Let 'em match, racer and cart-mare, no mat 
what. 1 suppose if you heard Dr. Cobb putting up Ril 
wood Tyrrel and Dolly Wiggins, or Itaby and Nai 
Trott, or St. Kitts and the queen of the gipsies, you wol 
Dot stand up, not you, and say, ' I bar the banns f ' " 

" Upon my word," said Mrs. Hamilton, with a Bubdi 
smile, " my imagination never suggested any assodatu 
M improbable." 

" May be, not," said the Baronet testily ; " but you ci 
guess a young lover's line quite so well as a fox's ; ] 
don't know whether he'll go up the wind or down the wil 
— but go on with the speec'nea — or stay, I'll first tak 
look at raj nephew's iiidwe," — t^i^": it^"H\a%-*»a>MjJ 
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to lum) — ** tLjf going to cover^ — and I hope they'll find 
t fox with three legs, or else they'll never catch him. There's 
tliotiiid for you ; some of Alderman^s blood of course, for 
he'i pot bellied enough for the father of the corporation." 

" My dear sir/' said the Creole, '^ it's only in outlines^ 
md that apparent bulk, when it comes to be rounded off 
lith the shadows — — " 

" Rounded off with a paring-knife,** said the Baronet, 
i>ko seemed inclined to punish the Creole for carrying 
Henheim spaniels to Hawksley. " And here's a nag ! 
tg»d, your huntsman is queerly mounted. I've seen a 
food many horses in my day, some standing high in front, 
ad some behind, and so forth, but 1 nevel: met with a nag 
vith two long near 1^;8 and two short off legs, like this 
ihouHnenon. He must lean on one side in going, like a 
jadit in a squalL" 

" My dear uncle," said St. Kitts, '' it is the perspective 
Alt makes the legs of such different lengths.'* 

''My best thanks for the information," said the perverse 
hronet ; " the next horse I buy TU have it put into the 
Vnnnty, — free from splint, spavin, ringbone, and perspec> 
tile. You may well grin, Ringwood ; but get on with 
^ou writing, — and harkye, do it in a gentlemanly sort of 
■vnning hand, and not like a charity-boy's Christmas piece. 
A bit of a curvet, too, with the pen, now and then, is well 
CMngh, but the last copy I saw, half your words left off 
^ a little flourish that had the very twist of a sow's tail. 
•*"Yes, yea, St. Kitts, it's now your turn to grin ; but re- 
lionber one thing — if it should please God to reduce us 
to beggary, we musn't turn drawing-masters ; — no, nor 
Wiermen neither, if we fumble over a hook like Raby. — 
Cone this gout ! — I'll tell you what, Kate, you want me 
tebtve Dr. Bellamy, I know you do by your looks, — but 
^ I'm to leave this world I don't want Old Formality to 
^w and scrape me out of it. So mark me ; if he enters 
4e Hall 111 walk away from it ; I will, by Jove, if I walk 
^ Uy hands like a mountebank ! " 

h this querulous tone the Baronet indulged for some 
1^ tiU at length the fly-maker jumped up, and, to the 
^^ of his fellow-sufferers, quitted the room, exclaiming 



fish ^^m 



as he went, " Now for a troi 
Mark had taken an untimely yenrning, anil, with thi 
wardness of a longinR wonmn, he insisted that it ahc 
caught bj no one but his younger son. 

Accordingly, to the utter Bstonishment of the honi 
the studious Raby was seen setting forth from tl 
with a flshing-rod over his Ehotdder ; hut, with a pn 
misgiving as to his piscatory euccess, he carried 
basket nor can. In lieu of these, one packet wasfoi 
with a copy of Walton's " Complete Angler," a voh 
was very fond of reading ; skipping, however, all ill 
that related practically to angling ; and in the other 
was a note-book, wherein he occasionally pencilled 
of verse, the originals of which would have been 
sought for in the poets from Homer downwards, 
stanzas, which he composed and entered in its pages 
hii progress through the park, will scr?e to show tt 
unsportsmanlike tone of feeling witb which he cool 
over a domain abounding in game of every sort, i 
once tiiEciiig aim with his mind'a eye, or putting 
upon half-cock. 



Thus provided, he directed his stcpa towards fi 
which flowed round the extremity of the park, aad 
the estate of the Baronet from that of the Justice; 
little rustic bridge alFarded tbe means of corarani 
between the neighhoura, when they chose to viv 
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otber on foot. The brook was shaded only on one side 
I7 trees, so that, from the opposite bank, the angler could 
Mj cast his fly upon the water, and, to judge from many 
a dlyery flashy as the fish sprang out of the green shadows, 
in gkilfol hands the line would not be cast in vain. In 
ooe part the stream had a slight fall, sufficient to cause a 
continual murmur and a desirable agitation of the water, 
for the trout, like champagne drinkers, prefer the brisk 
Qd babbling to the still element : and here Raby ought to 
Ittve plied his bait ; but from ignorance, or some latent 
leason, he chose a station near the bridge, where he pre- 
piled his tackle, and probably no human being ever took 
nd in hand with such premeditated forbearance towards 
Ae finny race. 

A single trout was all that he wished or designed to 
e^tnre; but from the style of his commencement, even 
^ one had a chance of remaining uncaught. The very 
to cast lodged the fly upon the branch of a tree, to which 
it was so partial that it refused to return with the line ; 
Imt Raby was unconscious of the loss, and kept whipping 
% till his arm ached, of course without obtaining a single 
lue. Such bad luck astonished him ; for, although he was 
* novice in the art, he had been led to expect differently 
} by the description in Walton, where the tyro has half a 
^zen trouts at his fly in the compass of a single page. 
His patience, therefore, began to fail ; and, concluding 
™*t there was something adverse in the weather, or the 
*4ter, or in the fish themselves, he laid his rod down on 
tue bank, and, pulling out his note-book, began inditing 
*}nie lines to the king-fisher, which had just glanced across 
^ eyes like a flash of blue light. He had written thirteen 
^^ of his sonnet, and was concluding it with an '' alas ! 
that brightest things should be the fleetest," when he heard 
"te sound of footsteps, and, under the impulse of his usual 
^ousness, he instantly pocketed his book, and caught up 
'^ Tod, and began fishing with all his might, like a school- 
boy who had neglected his task for a story-book, or a 
^'^er 8 clerk who had been detected 

'* Penning a stanza when he should engTOM.^^ 

-&%- bis eyes intently on the "wateT, and igtole^'^xv^ V^ 
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be quite absorlied in hia sport, he hoped to escape ni 
recognition ; but hii maniEuvre wu in vain ; ibe passvngf 
cioBsed the bridge, and, coming to his elbow, BccOGted hi 
in a voice as fatniliar to him as hia own. 

" Powers of magic ! what do 1 sec ? Raby Tjn 
transformed into a fisherman '." 

"Even so, Miss Rivers," — answered Raby, quilt 
much embarrassed as his line, which had just entmgb 
itacirwith a bramble ; " and fortunate it is lliat you I 
no poor woman, to whom even a chub would be « ' 
for I have not a single fln to bestow." 

" No great trial of temper, I dare say," answered Grso 
" though EUch a result would make some angleTs foi^l tl 
nieefcnesa that belongs to the character. You were aln* 
confessedly averse to killing in aport, and I percdve ji 
have been fishing very characteriaticsUy without hook i 

''■" 

The angler blushed, as he looked towards the end oft 
line and discovered the deficiency. " I gueai how itl^ 
he said ; " my artificial insect imitated the natural oM 
abominably that it chose to settle on yonder willow, t 
there it hitngi, no doubt, with its steel sting through U 
of the twigs, instead of the gills I intended it to pierce." 

" What ! you fish, in earnest ? " exclaimed Grace, » 
a mixture of real and mock astonishment ; " 1 can hu 
believe my ears. You hare neither turned Cathohr, I 
is this Lent: what eloquent old Palmer has convtrtad)1 
and mode you a disciple in his art?" 

"The gout, Grace, the gout," answered Raby; "I 
has transformed every one at the Hall. It has oobtm 
my good-humoured merry father into a terrible lomoiM 
who has been riding by turns on all our necks, h'ke iheO 
Man of the Sea. In obedience to his whiin 1 hotchcil 1 
a May-fly with my own hands, and came hither to C»t<ii 
trout for his dinner. I wish he may not have to n 
shift on a minnow." 

" A moat filial work," said Grace, " and one desif 
lietter success. It makes ine wish that, like Cleopitn 
could send my divers to bang trout upon your hook. B 
pray fish on ; for Sir Mark's dear sake, I would trynijM 
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> bob a Uue bottle about in tbe water. Take anotber fly^ 
nd I will sit beside you and look on." 

So sayings sbe seated herself on a large stone^ which 
Rr?ed as a parochial landmark^ while Raby affixed a fresh 
By to his line^ and resumed his angling ; but the conscious- 
ness of being watched, and especially by tbe dark blue eyes 
tf Grace Rivers^ caused a tremor from his heart down to 
^ very tips of his fingers, and his line started and 
trembled as if a large fish had actually been struggling on 
^hook. At last he bethought himself of a way of divert- 
u^ her attention from his own unskilful attempts. 

" There, Grace," he said, handing her a book from his 
pocket ; " there is a volume that will amuse you far better 
^ my unsuccessful practice. It will delight you with 
^ lefieshing pastoral images, and some sweet madrigals 
to boot, besides setting you right in your technicals, when 
yoabave to speak hereafter of the mysteries of the angler's 
gaile craft." 

The young lady took the book with a smile, and was 
■wm deeply engaged with its contents ; whilst Raby re- 
•waed his sport, if so it may be called, for not a single 
tat would rise to his fly, though he whirled it about, 
W)bed it up and down, drew it backward and forward 
to slowly and swiftly, and then let it lie motionless. 
% might as well have fished in tbe zodiac, attended by 
"the man that holds the wateiing-pot" to receive " the 
W with glittering scales." At last, in a desperate throw, 
he dislocated the top-joint of his red, which dived endwise 
^ the stream, then sprang up again, and, settling on the 
"•rface, began to drift away with the current. It was 
^''woverable. He watched the slender top-gallant till it 
^led out of sight in a bend of the brook, and then tum- 
^ round to address his companion, he started to behold 
^, with a flushed face, hastily closing the volume he had 
Siven her to peruse. The truth flashed on his mind in an 
^^^nt, and he stood aghast, in something of the predica- 
^t of Cardinal Wolsey, when he saw his secret papers 
^ the hands of his incensed sovereign. 

As for Grace, she had cause for surprise, pet\ia^% «r%«% 
^ifetuag the pasfes at random, the unsusp\c\wx& ^A\ia.^ 
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found Home sucli poems aa t)ie Sonnet to the WfMdpecker, 
and the Eisnzas receutl; cotnpoGeJ in the park, which i 
read with more admiration than a professed critic woill 
have tliDught due to their merit ; and she was just tM 
ditaling a compliment to Raby's taste in the lelecliaiii 
when her eyes arrired at the conclusion of some lints, the 
last of which convinced her that one poem, at luMl, WU 
no extract, but original. It rui thus : — 



And nightly wnnkh)i>(ied In nil {LmnnkDg — 

The conscience of Raby instantly furnislieil him »il 
the frordH which had caused so much confusion; md U 
young gentleman, of a modest unassuming diepasitim, I 
retired habits, and withal constitutionally nervous, nr 
estimate his consternation when he found that, witbc 
preface, apology, or introduction to the reader, he b 
placed in the young lady's hands a plain broad dccbnll* 
of love. lie threw his fishing-rod Into the stteom, U 
hastily snatched the tell-tale hook, which he seemed b 
inclined to send after the rod, in practical imitaticili < 
Southey'B dismissal of a volume of poetry : 



"Grace — Miss Rivers," he stammered, "npso J 
honour — by all that is most sacred, I thought it H 
lother book. Here it is — Walton's Angler;*' »nil i 
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poQed out old Ixaak's work with a crash that told his pre- 
cipitatioii had heexk fatal to his pocket. 

'' I am afiraid — I hope — there has been a mistake," 
iDswered Graoe^ e^uaUy embarrassed^ and with her face 
tierted towards the brook. " My eyes caught a few sen- 
tences ; but they are banished^ forgotten, like words read 
n a dream.'* 

As she spoke she rose up from the stone, as if to depart, 
W Raby detained her by seizing her hand. ^^ My dear 
Mils Rivers," he said, " do not leave me in anger. How- 
erer you may condemn the sentiments which accident has 
^osed, say — oh say, that you forgive me. Leave me 
^ comfort of thinking that my inadvertence has not for. 
^*ited the favour I formerly enjoyed." 

*' There is no offence,'* replied Grace, disengaging her 
*'I have nothing to forgive; nay — but I have 
'•We of quarrel, for I now know the source of many 
P^^mg I have received. Was it fair, Raby, to pass them 
^ me under a feigned authorship ? " 

"The same crime as Chatter ton's," said Raby; ^^but 
^ not condemn me to the same fate." 

" And what was that ? " inquired Grace, not ignorant of 
^ melancholy death of " the marvellous boy, the sleep- 
^ soul that perished in his pride," but willing to turn 
^ conversation on subjects less embarrassing. 

"To live joyless, and to die despairing," answered 
i^, with a tone which proved that, lover-like, he would 
extract from all possible topics some reference to his own 
l^non. '^ He wooed the Muse, and in return she starved 
'te — and must I perish too, Grace, with this hunger of 
fcheart?" 

"Nay — I am not so implacable as Poverty," replied 
^nioe, with a smile and a blush. ^^We will still be 
fiends — under that relation we have enjoyed many 
Pheasant hours together, and — and — I would have the 
'^ttore to resemble the past." 

"And why not happier and brighter?" exclaimed 
^y, with all the animation of rekindled hope. ^^ Why 
^ happier^ brighter, and warmer, as the sommcx e!iL!Cftft^% 
Ae quing? Grace, dear Grace, chance Yiaa \sito\x^V «^ 



e momeal t have long desired — long drearfear 
volume you have read my heacU You know the 
my soul, — that I love you — dearly — deeply — de' 
ed!y " 

He paused; — while Grace, deadly pale and trembl 
with agitation, resumed her old eeat on the stone, cov«t 
her face with her hands, like one dazzled by a sadi 
flash of that sheet-lightning which seems as uniTersall 
infinitely brighter than the hlnze of a meridian aun. i 
most as sudden, and as vast and aearching, was the &9*, 
radiance by which her own heart became illuminsted in' 
most secret recesEes, discovering objects before vnled 
shadow, but now brought to view with a Blaitling pi 
minence; — in one instant, as by inspiration, slie anil 
at that most precious of alt temporal revelation!, " I Iff 
and 1 am loved !" 

A dehcious moisture crept to her eyelids as she iMet 
conscious of this lender truili ; an indescribable treB 
thrilled through her whole frame ; she seemed spell-bOii 
in a delightfu! dream, where the will is entranced I 
passive ; and she had neither ihe wish nor the power 
rescue die hand which, by gentle violence, was nithdri 
from her face, now glowing with the 



A low tweet voice in the meantime poured into heri 
like a strain of music, to which her heart beat time, 
companying such language as belongs to Uiat elo^ 
passion which turns even the prose of life into poetry, 
did not plead in vain ; love at length found its echo i 
few syllables that scarcely outmurmureii the Gtream, I 
iliey lasted together that sweet apple of knowledge wl 
introduces a pair of lovers into Paradise, instead of drif 
them from it. Many pens have attempted to describe 
tmnsports of such moments, but they have never I) 
adequately pictured in writing, unless perchance un t 
mysterious block of marble in the East India 
Museum, inscrilied with characters which do human 
guist has yet been able to decipher. Suffice it, then, 
lual vowa were exc\ianged, anA VaA yirt been rati 
bj aa embrace, when an e».c\Mn4'iQw liamCiWDt,! 
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inotioa with her hand directed Raby's attention to a sha- 
dow in the water^ and looking upward for the figure that 
cmied the reflection^ he saw the brown woman standing 
vitcfaing them from the middle of the rustic bridge. 

The presence of a stranger at such a time would have 
been rafficiently annoying ; but there was besides such a 
Bnster expression in the dark countenance which lowered 
•n them^ that, had the owner been younger^ her angry 
fiown would have seemed to belong to jealousy and the 
Ittticd of a triumphant rival. She soon left her station^ 
lid approached close to the lovers^ fixing her dark search- 
Bg eyes first on one and then on the other. 

'* So you have been wooing," she said, addressing her- 
*tf to Raby ; '^ aye, and you have been won," she added, 
tadng earnestly at Grace. " I know love-signs well. 
Twi have told your tale, and you have vowed your vows, 
Wt, like the seed of the shaddock, you know not whether 
V ihut shall be sweet or bitter. / know it : and take 
^7 warning ; build not upon sand ; the frail edifice you 
Vfe erected may withstand a few ebbs and flows, but a 
^ring-tide of sorrow shall wash away its very foundation." 

** Never mind her, Grace," said Raby to the terrified 
(id, who began to tremble under her untimely denuncia- 
^; ^'heed not the gratuitous ill-bodings of a sybil, 
*iio, for a tester, will promise you the fulfilment of the 
*Mrt extravagant wish you can frame." 

" You are mistaken, young man," said the woman, in 
• levere tone, '^ I am no mercenary prophetess ; and if I 
were, gold a thousand times told should not alter the pre> 
•jfe or avert its fulfilment. As for you, young lady, your 
doom is doomed. — If you take this pale-face you suffer 
4e penalty of your choice — woe be to your depraved 
taate, you die the death of a dirt-eater ! " 

*' Woman ! " said Raby indignantly, *^ you are mad, 
<tt worse than mad ; but if you were all that you pretend 
to be, and linked even with the enemy of mankind, in the 
company of such an angel of light as this I would defy 
«*tti the powers of darkness." So saying he drew the 
Vn of Grace within his own, and attempted \iO etvd ^<& 
^BO/imence by walking away; but the VSl-oxneinid "^x^- 

Q 2 
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phetess removed at the same time, and stilt' 

" MisB Rivers, a vreich speaks to you," she said, 
bitler allueion to the epithet that Grace had formeri; 
plied to her ; " but marry that man," and she pointid 
Uaby as with the finger of fate, " and you shall he 
wretched as I am. Heed not his smooth words, and 
soft speeches, — they are but the sound of kitty-k* 

the empty clatter of sticks upon a board There ii 

loves you with a love as far surpassing his as a [ 
■ppie to a sleepy pear.'' 

" Let U9 go," shuddered Grace, " she is mad and 
gerous." 

*' No," said the woman, " my brain is sane and » 
She is tile mad woman who ventures her all in a frail 
that is doomed to founder. She is the crazy one wlic 
irothes herself to a phantom. >— But you see not as 1 U 
you scent not tlie churchyard mould and the wotdi ifn 
lior do you hear the death-toll foreetalling the 
jieal. Grace Rivers ! revofce your plight, if yon 
not be a widow ere a wife ! You are depodting ]l 
young heart in a marble urn — yes, there you cUng 
hiiQ — foolish girl, you are hanging on a skeleton!" 

" Do not tremble, Grace," said Rahy, in an under U 
with an aifectionate pressure of the fair form beside k 
" do nut deign to tremble at the croalc of such a ni 
So far from feeling any death-like forebodings, I aeenl 
the last sweet half hour had made me immortal. Ai 
you," he said, turning to the woman, " your outlaw 
allusions have betrayed the origin of your Boollmjl 
In the West Indies this Obeah work might anavro'l 
purpose, and the ban would be dearly bought off; I 
remember, you are in England, where there are law* 
vagrants and impostors — and if I may prophesy In 
turn, I shall Uve long enough to see you doing 
the cart-Uil." 

" And 1 slial! live," relumed the woman, with fiigk 
eameatiiess, " Id nee you toriureil in mind, beut, 
»oul, till you shall long rather for a bodily scourge, ibl 
every lasli were a whipsnake. Bmile as you Ust^ 
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are now holding you shall never possess — let it 
k not one finger with hers^ or the hour shall 
tn you will curse your own cruel love for pulling 

1 with you into an unripe graye. Yes^ it shall 
* you like this ! " 

2 pronounced the last word she threw a stone into 
n, where the water instantly swallowed it up out 
and before the first diverging ring had reached 
f the speaker was twenty paces distant^ and was 
:ing swiftly away^ with the graceful easy move- 
it characterise the females of the western islands, 
lat Grace^ or even Raby himself^ was uninfluenced 
roman's forebodings^ would be probably untrue : 
in mind in youth^ imbued with a touch of ro« 
B prone to superstition ; indeed^ love itself is a 
ous passion^ and this religion of the hearty like 
in Catholic faith, is apt to associate itself with 
theories, emblematical rites^ idolatrous worship- 
I miraculous l^ends. What lover^ who believes 
idy's transmutations^ that her smile will turn a 
IS into a garden of Eden^ can refuse his faith to 
»8opher s Stone ? What admirer can gaze on his 
in her becoming full-dress^ without thinking that, 
ida, she has had the help of more than mortal 
liries and sylphs^ in every fold of her gown ? 
orer can watch his own likeness reflected in his 
I eyes^ and deny that the starry spheres are influ- 

the fate of man ? Not one. Initiated in love, 
ne adepts in all other occult sciences^ and are 
Ichemists^ astrologers^ and Rosicrucians. Every- 
ds and studies, and common-place images^ will 
the high tone of the exalted phantasy. The all. 
it course of true love seems like the mortal pro- 
a soul assaulted on one side by legions of devils^ 
mded on the other by banded angels. Hope 
for signs^ and Fear for omens ; and the same intense 
aflection, which invokes round the head of its 
le bright shapes of joy and promise, is apt to con- 
the dark phantoms of difficulty and danger that 
its feet. The brightest sunshine throwathe d«tV«iX 

Q 3 
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Deat^MH 



shadow, anil the horrible spectre of Deatli ( 
frown BO sternly and blackly as when thus introduc 
the full blaze of the golden glorious light of love. 

Moreover, the brown woman had epoken with t 
cideil tone of one who either felt conHJent of the 
bility of her prediction, or posseBBed the power a 
determination of wresting the event to its fulfllmenl 
though she had at first repudiated the notion of fi 
telling, it had been attributed to her eo generall; 
with the title of Queen of the Gipsies, that, like i 
Sawyer, in the old tragedy, who, from being a wi 
repute became one by liabil, she gradually adopti 
popular belief, and conceived herself endowed wi 
spirit of prophecy. A shrewd and subtle foreaighl 
the probable course of human affairs, which she hi 
merly referred only to her own sagacity, experieni 
knowledge of the world, was now assuciated with bu 
tural prescience; and thevagueloosenessof herreh'giot 
ciplee made her indifferent as to the good or evil n* 
the practice, as well as the source of the gift, wbe: 
inspiration from Heaven or an emanation from Hdl. 
imputed attribute greatly extended the dominion shei 
enjoyed — " the power of a strong mind over weak 
Amongst the lower orders it invested her vtth lesp 
awe, and consequent protection from aggression or 
whilst from servants and retainers il procured privatt 
will and unbounded confidence, furnishing her witb 
cumsiantial history of the past and present in exchal 
the glimmerings she chose to give of the future. Ii 
failh produced its usual fruit, a blind obedience, and 
menial that communed with her became readily a 
agent in (he family with whose fortunes she tfaougl 
per to interfere. 

In a moody fit, with the Sybilline fancy strong 
her, she had accidentally become a spectator of the 
eaiion of the new tie between Grace Rivers and 
Tyrrel ; and, remembering the rival interests of hi 
foster-child, St. Kitts, her wish was no lioubt father 
thought that suggested the premature death of the fa 
lover. Appalled by her vehement threateningt 
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natural that Grace should shudder and cling to Raby^ and 
it was quite as natural that Raby should fondly press her 
to his side and whisper words of encouragement^ though 
Ills voice betrayed that he partook of one common tremor^ 
like a nerrous man at table who attempts^ with a shaking 
hand^ to distribute a shaking jelly. But the alarm was 
transient. The thought of death passed away like a fanciful 
illness from which the invalid suddenly recovers at the 
proposal of a party of pleasure ; and as Raby looked at the 
beautiful girl, now destined to be his own, every gloomy 
shadow was swallowed up in light, and he felt as elated 
aod confident as if his life had been assured in the Phcenix, 
lus happiness in the Globe, and his love in the Hand-iu- 
haod. 

Time flowed on as unheeded as the stream by which 
they stood, while they reiterated their vows of mutual con- 
rtancy, and opened their hearts to each other with the 
gmbing confidence which belongs only to that fair fond 
pair, by name even harmoniously predestined to be ever- 
lastingly united. Youth and Truth. At last they reluct- 
antly quitted a spot hallowed and endeared to them for 
•»er as love's confessional ; but, before they left it, a keep- 
•»ke was offered and accepted, being neither more nor less 
^ the poetical missal which had led to the disclosure. 
The flutter of Grace's spirits not permitting her to pay the 
"rtended visit at the Hall, she returned home, escorted by 
^by, who never remembered that he had been forbidden 
^ go to Hawksley till he stood on the little bridge, in his 
^y back. As he stopped to rest, and gazed downward on 
^ brook, now a Castalian one, his thoughts flowed into 
^se; and, thenceforward, the first leaf in his Walton con- 
ned a poem, which is not to be found in any other copy. 

Still glides the gentle Btreamlet on. 

With shifting current new and strange ; 
The water that was here is gone. 

But those green shadows do not change. 

Serene, or ruffled by the storm. 

On present waves, as on the past. 
The mirror'd grove retains its form. 

The self-same trees their semblance cast. 

The hue each fleeting globule wears. 
That drop beoueaChs it to the next. 
One picture still the surface bears. 
To illustrate the munpur'd text. 

Q 4 
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Having wound up these lines, instead of bis ibUni 
ones, he returned to the Hall, where an exchange of pn* 
nonerE had taken place during hia ahseace. Mra. HanilloA 
was walking in the garden ; the Creole was gone out toi t 
ride ; and Ringwood liad previously cantered off toBinb 
Hoilington, with an anxiety all hi« own, as to the comd-' 
eacence of the Head of the Hive. In lieu of all these, 
Squire Ned was sitting in the drawing-room, lele-i-l'l* 
■with the Baronet ; the worthy friends being deeply eD" 
gaged in the Game pastime as those celebrated Irleh £>!<>'■ 

A-pInf/ing backgammon. 

Luckily for our piscator the interest of the throws t 
the diee quite superseded the ineffectual ones he had n 
with the May-fly, and the uuiucceesful isBue only dK* 
from hia father one protracted remark. " I dou't w( 
in the least — tray-deuce. — It would surpriae me a 
more — cinque-ace — ifhe brought home even a aticklebacil 
or a miller'a- thumb — sizes. — Egad! the fellow's hEai' 
has got ao bookish and wool-gathering — tray-cater— I 
shouldn't atare to see him some day— tray-ace — with* 
jack upon his hook, trying to catch a minnow ; — the bit 
by Jove ! " 



CHAPTER VIII. 



And then, lik« nqlure^t debt, fhm\l be disirhar^p), 
Deatli Bcallng the jicqultcance I St^fn 

B arrival of the Squire, aa atated in the laat 

had the effect of releasing the weary satellitec who 

. been in attendance on the gouty Baronet, lUngwood 
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first to avail himself of tht opportunity : as soon as 
father and Ned had well settled down to their game^ 
joyfully threw down the pen from his cramped fingers^ 
; made hii way to the stable^ his temper not a little 
oed by the penance and ta^-work he had been under •• 
ogy as well as by the imagined insults of St. Kitts^ who 
[ fleemed to watch his compulsory penmanship with a 
ieioos pleasure. In this wayward mood he determined 
jteak through the taboo which had made Hollington a 
bidden spot, and^ calling to the first groom he saw^ he 
ixed him to saddle his horse instantly. 
'' If yoiu please^ sir/' said the man ; *' he's amiss. Dick 
eied him a warm mash." 

Ringwood immediately hastened to the loose box appro- 
Ued to his favourite^ where he carefully smelt his nos- 
By coughed him^ examined his eyes, and felt his legs 
b the gravity and skill of a professed Teterinarian. 
t^u nothing, Davis, but a cold/' be said^ at the end of 
inspection^ '^but I won't ride him to-day. Saddle 
ieao." This name had been bestowed by the Creole on 
orte his uncle had lately presented to him in lieu of 
le Toby Spitfire, that had carried him when a boy. 
" I beg pardon^ sir/' said the man, *' but Mr. Walter 
rather particular about Cadeau ; he lets nobody ride 
I but himself.*' 

^ I will try that/' answered Ringwood contemptuously. 
i he indulges in such exclusive fancies here> I will 
tk the charm. Mr. Walter shall trudge a-foot rather 
a I will want a horse." 

" If it's no ofibnce, sir," said the man, *' you are surely 
ing. There's plenty of horses in the stables — Sorrel, 
i Roadster, — or the cob — any one of 'em would carry 
n every bit as well as Cadeau." 

*'I will have him or none," replied the headstrong 
ingwood ; *' so bring him out at once." 
The man made no further objection, but proceeded 
tntly to obey the command. He knew that the young 
|te had been always accustomed to have his own way^ 
d dutt his wilfulness, like that of a spoiled child, would 
fy^ aggravated by opposition. In a few minutes Cadean. 
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was aaiMled, and led forth. " I hope, sir," said Divi?, i 
he delivered the bridle, "you will stand my excuse to M( 
Walter. I don't know what he will say." 

" Let him say," answered Ringwood, coolly m 
and adjusting himself in the stirrups. " If he's 
I'll transfer the hit from hia horse's mouth into hti 

So saying, he wheeled the animal round, and Itoltsiloi 
of the Btahle-yard ; leaving Davis staring after hiDi ' 
shsorhed in cogitation, that full five minuiea elapsed befn 
he resumed the whistling of " Nancy Dawson," which lb 
episode had interrupted. 

In the meantime the Creole, perfectly unconsciotu i 
this invasion of his rights of property, williDgly coDUgn 
hia unfortunate drawing to the portfolio, in the secret ho 
ibat it might slumber there for another twelvemonth ; i " 
in a common spirit of disohedience to the Raronet't > 
junctions, betook himself on foot to the forbidden p»[h 
which Raby had preceded him, towards Hawksley. i 
had not gone far iu that direction when, at some diatin 
he perceived the brown woman traversing the Park "i 
grest expedition; she also recognised him, and, afterstppfi 
and looking carefully round, altered her former course, I 
came swiftly to meet him. As ahe approacheil be co< 
hear her muttering to herself, her face 'was flushed, 1 
hands and arms were particularly restless, and her t 
peemed sometimes like a stamp. 

" Walter Tyrrel," she said, in a low tone, t 
with passion, " prepare your ears for a tune that will H 
played upon your heart-strings. The election is over,! 
Raby Tyrrel is in the chair, and his cousin canditltte 
the ground." 

" Speak out at once, woman." said the impatient Ci 
" 1 am in no humour for unravelling riddles." 

" Briefly, then," said the woman, " Grace Riven 
made her choice. She has chosen the white loaf, and 1(< 
the brown one to the coarser taste of some cottage gitL 

" It is impossible," exclaimed the Creole has^Jii I 
getful of his own contumacy ; " Sir Mark prohibited 
going to Hawksley." 

" Aye, but he went to the bridge yonder, and she i 
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there * and I am mistaken if she did not meet him 
hi! way in love to boot. But no matter. The vow is 
▼owed; I heard it uttered^ and saw it sealed^ — heart 
posed to heart — and lip to lip. Yes, "Walter Tyrrel, I 
nw the pale face turn to carnation as it touched with hers 
—but it shall be whiter, aye whiter and colder ere long, 
or 1 am no prophetess — his death is foredoomed. His 
iiesh shall feed the John-Crows !" 

"Or mine," muttered the Creole, between his teeth; '^ he 
Aall answer to me at the sword's point, for thus crossing 
tte in my course." 

" Steel shall not meddle," said the woman, " but thi^ 
>Mtch shall be broken if hearts should break with it." 

''Mine is stricken to the core," said the Creole, with a 
^p drawn sigh : " hope cannot beguile me ; this fresh 
Btroke only shows me my unfortunate position in the world. 
Had Raby never been called into existence, what chance 
^ there for me — a being of doubtful birth, and a de- 
pendent." 

" For the first complaint," said the woman, taking a 
PWbtfrom her bosom, and putting it into his hands, " here 
• a present remedy ; for the cure of the second we must 
J*w time and other means. Walter Tyrrel, be a man ! or 
Would you sit down patiently under it, wear their white 
^▼ours, and put a piece of the bride-cake under your pillow 
to ensure pleasant dreams ?" 

"Never!" cried the Creole, violently stamping and 
benching his hands: *^tell me — direct me — say what I 
Amid do, and it shall be done." 

"Do nothing — and say nothing — wish only for revenge 

■?d revenge shall come — but not, Walter Tyrrel, from your 

'••nds. I will think for you — feel for you — act for you 

"*"»nd where can you have an agent more devoted, than 

^ who is all but a mother } One who will not shrink 

"here you would shiink, nor scruple where you would 

•cmple. My creed does not bind me so strictly as yours, 

«*t it has served me well hitherto, and it may serve you 

'^ow. Question me not — doubt me not — what I do is 

4>ne for your good i what is to be enduied ox ^«c^^^ 

^^ be at my own sole risk." 



" I will submit to your guidance, 
" but why must I walk in darkness — why blindfolded 
would rather see In what paths I am going, and whilhi 
they tend." 

" Foolish boy ! " said the woman ; " where should On 
tend but to the fulfilment of the bright fortune I foreto 
for you ? When Sir Waller Tyirel stands at the altar «i 
Grace Rivers — with all his dearest hopes and wishes ft 
filled— will he care to ask by what roads he arrived ihen 
fie satiBfie<l that the way shall be as safe as the tni 
sweet. But this is no place for us to be seen K^l 
Go I — love on, for your love shall prosper — and hale I 
for your hatred shall triumph. But bear yourself fai> 
and smootlily as if a rival's rash vows had not come to ] ~ 
knowledge. In the meantime I will work hard to eirn 
love and gratitude which some day you shall render 
But farewell at once." 

With her usual celerity she departed, directing 
course towards a thicket, in which she soon disappean 
whilst the Creole retraced his steps to the Hall for I 
of encountering Raby in his present mood, which WW 
certainly have led to an explosion, in defiance of the 
junction he had received. His temper still possesieil 
tiopiosi fire which his father had alluded t« on his d» 
bed ; and, though he had learnt to restrain it for purpc 
of artifice, the sight of a successful rival might have' 
flamed it beyond his control. Moreover, he was itayti 
to examine the important packet he had receiveil. ■ 
stealing into the Hall by a back way, he ran up to hilt 
bedroom, faalened the door, and hastily broke the seal cf 
envelope. The first paper purported to be a certified 
marriage between Herbert Tyrrel and Indiana Thw 
attested by the signatures of the principal autboritJM 
Bt. Christopher's ; the unusual alliance between ■ V 
mananda womanof colour apparentlyrequiringtheevidt 
of an especial document. The other two papers 
one from Colonel Tyrrel, addressing the said Indiani 
his wife, and containing the most ardent espreffiionl 
admiration and attachment ; the other was addressed U 
husband by the wife ; and after similar outpourings of I 
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Me into a wann eulogy of the devotion^ tenderaess^ and 
^tttidiment of one Marguerite as the foster-mother of their 
<feir Walter. Every lingering douht in the Creole's mind 
Vtt removed by the perusal of these papers ; and he re- 
lolved to resign himself implicitly to the guidance of the 
voman^ in whose favour his parent had given such honour- 
ible testimony. He was now in possession of the inestim- 
dde document which made him invulnerable to the taunts 
ofRingwood^and he confidently anticipated that in the rival- 
tbip with Raby his own star would become the ascendant. 

" 80 then^'' he soliloquised, '^ the reproach of my birth 
is removed ; that sting will still be aimed at me^ but it has 
loit its venom ; and the oftener the insult is offered^ the 
nore ample and bitter will be its retracting hereafter. I 
tta now Ringwood*s equal in all but his expectations — but 
BO— if Marguerite reads fate aright^ mine are loftier than 
hia— the heirship of Tylney Hall and the hand of Grace 
Bivers. That bookish Raby too — let him exult — the 
Iv^jbtest hopes of the two brothers are absorbed in mine." 

80 saying, he kissed the important packet^ and deposited 
tt in his desk ; and with a prouder step and a haughtier air 
^ the dependent St. Kitts had ever been known to as- 
*une, he descended the stairs, and stalked ofi* to the stable, 
^ it still wanted two hours of dinner-time, and he chose 
^^ to ride out alone than to spend the interim in the 
^wing-room. He addressed the groom in a peremptory 
^e that matched with his humour. 

" Saddle Cadeau, fellow, and be quick." 

''Cadeau — sir," — said the man, hesitating and stam- 
Bi^ering, as if each word was jolted out of him by a hard- 
hitting horse. " Cadeau — sir — did you say — Cadeau ? " 

"Yes, fool!" answered the Creole. " You know my 
Done, don't you ? Quick, bring him out." 

" 1 can't," replied Davis doggedly ; at the same time 
''vaming the cleaning of some harness which he held in his 
kind. 

" And why not, you scoundrel.?" asked St. Kitts, who 
^ver condescended to restrain his temper with a menial. 

" Because he i& out," returned Davis, m\\i \5dl^ <^\«X 
9oeaf R man who is giving a reason peifectX"^ >MiWi«vd- 
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able. " BrowD Bastard is amias, anil so the young Sijn 
has taken Cadeau." 

" What, Ringwood ! " exclaimed the Creole, bunii 
into an luigovei'iiable passloti ; " what 1 take my harte 
without my leave — without apology — tell me, msmI, i 
he leave no message for me when he took thia liberty? 

" Never a word, Bir,'' aoewered Davis, " if you ni 
the way of begging pardon." 

" No doubt," said the Creole, " it was more li 
new insult than an apology for the old. Villain !" si 
bis clenched hand at the other, " I iosist upon know 
what he said — the very words that be used." 

" Why, then, if you will have it, air," answered D»' 
giving, as servants are apt to do, a rather free panphi 
of tlie original version, " he Bald, if you made a fast abr^ 
your horse, he'd saddle you, and bridle you, and ride U[ 

The Creole made no answer, but hia blood boiled al I 
disparaging terms thus delivered. He toolc several Uli 
turns up and down, muttering fiercely to himself; ud,' 
last, stopping abort iii front of Davis, with hia face i^ 
in that of the affrighted groom, be said, iu a deep iai| 
rative tone, " Saddle his own horse immediately." 

" For God's sake, Mr, Waller," began poor Davis; I 
the Creole cut him short by sternly asking, " whe^ltt' 
was to do a groom's duty with his own hands;" a 
a deep sigh of reluctance, the man proceeded on 1 
noas task. Devoutly did he pray for the return of Bn' 
Bastard's master, before the favourite could be m 
and be wisped, and spoiigeil, and combed, and liruahed, i 
trifled with the stirrupa, and dallied with tlie girtl)S| tl 
volley of oaths from Bt. Kitts proved that his psde 
would bear no more stretching. 

" Remember, sir, I wash my bands of it," said the ft 
boding Davis, as he took his place at the horse's head ; ^^ 
the ^Vest Indian made no answer ; he seized the biid 
settled himself in the saddle, and scornfully dae 
rowels into the flanks of the steed, as if he bad been flD 
ing thorns in the side of its owner. 

The gallop never slacked as fiir a^ Davis could iaep li 
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n nght In fact, the excited rider had gone half way to 
HoUiogton before he pulled up ; then^ for the first time^ 
^ lemembered the brown woman's advice^ that he should 
^dact himself fairly and smoothly towards his cousins^ 
ttid he blamed' his own precipitation which would probably 
involve him in a quarrel too serious to be concealed from 
^ Mark^ who might recall the opinion he had forme.rly 
entertained of his nephew's moderation and forbearance. 
Betides an ultimate and full revenge had been promised in 
tenement of whatever slights or offences he might endure 
>tthe hands of Ringwood, and the most politic course would 
^ to return with the horse to the stable^ and to bribe Davis 
to secrecy. But it was now too late : at the very instant, 
vbile he was in the act of turnings Ringwood appeared in 
^ lane ; his quick eye detected his favourite at a glance^ 
*&d in a twinkling the two horsemen confronted each other. 

" St Kitts — how is this — how dared you ? " Ringwood 
*dded in a fierce tone, as he noticed the distressed panting 
tf the cherished animal. 

" 1 am not fond of lying under obligations to Ringwood 
^yrrel/' repHed the Creole, with as calm a tone as he could 
•wume, " and I should never have thought of borrowing his 
^OfBe, if he had not previously deprived me of my own by 
* forced loan." 

"His wind is broken!" exclaimed Ringwood; "dismount, 
d— n you, dismount instantly, or 111 unhorse you ! — get 
^wn, I say," — and he reined up his own horse alongside 
4e other. 

'' Let those who were the first to mount set the example 
^ dismounting," answered the Creole, warily holding his 
vhip so as to be ready to parry a blow, if such should be 



"Down, I say — down at once!" cried Ringwood, his 
^oioe choking with passion ; " that saddle is mine, and a 
J*«tard shall not sit in it !" 

" Bastard in your teeth !" retorted the Creole, irritated 
fof the moment beyond prudence ; " my mother was a mate 
for yours." 

At this degrading comparison, for so the Yieaxet eow^^t^^ 
i lug eyes Sashed Bre, and his whip rose atidfeW. "^NiX^^ 
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blows were exchanged with the qiucknesB of thouglii, tilt 
Ringwood, dropping his whip, seized the collar of St.Kitt'ti 

and striking Cadeau with the spur at the same lime, iT 
Creole was suddenly dragged over his horse's crupper, ai 
feU backward in the road. Luckily the spirit of the hi^ 
courted animal had been taken out of him, or his rider 
might have suffered some serious injury from the fall : 
it was, the shock stunned him ; and when lie recovered md 
rose up again, he saw Ringwood seated in the saddle Iran 
which he had been thus violently expelled. 

" You shall rue this dearly," be said, with a mens* 
gesture, " I will have satisfaction for this insult, andwlui 
you fall, you shall not rise again, an I do." 

" If you mean blades or bullets," answered Ringwood 
conlemptuoualy, "they belong to your hetters — abam-d«tf 
cock has no right to steel spurs. As for satiiifaction, ^ tliU 
a naked hand and arm can ^ve you are welcome to." 
the latt syllabie the speaker put his horse into a tro, 
left St.Kitts shaking the dust off his person, fervently Iwpill 
that the act would bring a curse upon his enemy assurely'i 
was promised to the old apostles. Bitler and deep were At 
imprecations he uttered as he mounted Cadeau, and tdt 
slowly towards the Hall ; but when he entered the MenW. 
and perceived Ringwond riding along it at a foot's pace, 4B ' 
he might leisurely look about him, his lips curled into I 
scornful smile. 

" There he goes triumphing," he said nentallyi - 
" foreetaUing his heirship no doubt — and looking on hOM 
and lands as if they were already his own. Yes, these «i 
Sir Ringwood's old chestnuts, and those are his tail oakf- 
and yonder are Sir Ringwood's deer, and this is his ample 
park, and that is his noble mansion. And what ai 
possessions of poor Waller Tyrrel? An opprobrious 
name, — a disgraced body, — the clothes I wear, and llw 
horse I ride — nay, that is Sir Ringwood's too, when be l{ 
pleases. I am a poor dependant, — rejected, insulted, oOt 
raged, and beaten — beaten like one of his father's houndr 
Aye, there's a caracole — what a flourish before he dianioaM 
— and how lordly he aacenisibe aw^s of the Hall, — Iw 
abili it ever be hisf — never, weNetjUft'iCT, Tnaiawi^ 
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is now opening to him will close behind his corpse. Yes, 
Walter Tyrrd will be living and loving^ while the eye that 
Morned him shall be closed in lead^ the tongue that slandered 
Mm shall be choked with dust, the heart that hated him 
ihall be food for worms, and the accursed arm that struck 
liim diall be rotting from its carcass." 

^ce the sunrise, the owner of this reverie had met with 
mious and vexatious reverses : he had been thwarted in 
his love, invaded in his rights, grossly insulted, and per- 
sonally dishonoured ; but through all the gloom of these 
nfleetions his foster-mother's prediction shone out as in 
letters of fire ; and the bitter pangs, caused by unrequited 
irrongs, degraded honour, and dissatisfied resentment, were 
€oiuiderably abated, when he regarded the human figure 
}f!hte him as a mere mass of mortal carrion, over which he 
ijioold have to exclaim, ^^ How sweetly smells the body of 
• dead enemy !" 

By what means, fair or foul, he was to arrive at this 
Mnmmation, he could scarcely guess; but to describe 
knesdy the workings of his mind, it must be owned, that 
IDDataral causes became conjoined with natural ones in 
b surmises, and he entertained dark and dangerous ideas, 
^Aath recoiled indeed, but only to leap further, and still 
fivther onwards, like the waves of the advancing tide. To 
Wppose those waves sometimes tinged with the blood-red 
of a stormy sun, would but too faithfully denote the occa- 
■omd complexion of his tumultuous thoughts, when the 
^perioos demands of revenge became transiently para- 
Qoant over holier claims. It is true that he dismissed the ' 
fat sanguinary scheme as soon as formed; but the Cain- 
Qe suggestion, once admitted into the human heart, is apt 
|o become a haunting one; and as the air- drawn dagger 
Qi Macbeth was only dispelled by the clutching of the 
^ weapon, so a shadowy tragedy will pre-occupy the 
•rfnds eye, which is only to be superseded by the sub- 
■teitial performance. The Creole, therefore, to his alarm, 
%nd his cogitations taking a repugnant turn which pro- 
^Beed a natiural shudder ; but, in spite of himself , these 
^Kfiil promptings became more and moTe iie^vvfiTvX.) vcA 
^(^eqnentiy less startUng and horrible, \.t3\ toaS^.-^ ^«« 
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aciemlant phantoRiB became familiar images, which Bi 
came unbitlden were allowed to remain or depart of th( 
own accord. As yet he was only revolving in the odI 
verge without making any apparent approach towards ll 
fatal centre of a vortex, from which, however, few are at 
td escape, who have once entered in the sinful circle. 
would aeem that to think of blood is to shed it ; so certaiolj' 
does the crime succeed its shadow. The 1 
casts lu« eyes towards murder is thenceforward drawn Jor- 
wards it, like the bird fascinateil fay the snake, still tremb- 
ling, but still hopping nearer and nearer to the object <if 
• its dread till it fdls into its fangs. In the gloomy calffi- 
dar of deadly violence this principle is frequently ob»kiW! 
the cruel deed is at last perpetrated, nut aimply to iadu^ 
the yearnings of revenge or the hankering for gold, bnttgr 
I rid the wretch from the intolerable sway of a tyranmeiS 

absorbing thought — which bad gradually overgrown K~ 
whole mind with tbe torture and tenacity of a canM 
Witness the struggles of Matthew Henderson, wlio una 
dered his miatiess. Several times he mounted the *tffli 
totrards her chamber, and as often he descended wilh b 
man compunction ; but the diabolical suggestion wan t) 
to be silenced; — at each new attempt it urged him a i*" 
gree further, till step by step he at last attained the h ' 
and the imperious impulee Has drowned in the blood of ill 
victim. 
^^ In the first stage of this awful progression, the C 

^^L might be considered as now moving, though at a p 
^^M scarcely perceptible ; it depended on Marguerite'a u 
^V plans, whether he was to be made actor or accomplice S 
^* any deeds of violence; but if such were in conlemplatiBl 
she had certainly EUcceeded in placing him in that inif' 
tory state of preparation, through which a novice in bli 
must generally pass. The seed she had scattered 1 
fallen on congenial soil; and the evil passions of hatred 
jealousy, and envy, had sprung up rapidly into growlll 
like rank weeds, whoae veins are filled with m '" 
^ juices, obnoxious to human life. Nevertheless, in pu 
^ta ance of the line of policy Md iowTi, W ^uMwthed his hf 
^B and discarded hia frowns, as\wte-Ea«jMe*.\\*'a.<iV*W 
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liter repairing some disorder in his dress^ in his own 
iiambery he descended to the drawing-room just as Ring- 
vood extorted from Rahy some particulars of his success in 
ithing^ — with the confession of the loss of his rod^ which^ 
M the ownership of the implement was a point of some in- 
terest, he was especially requested to descrihe. 

'^ 1 took the first that came to hand^'' answered Rahy : 
'fa dark-coloured one^ I think, with silver studs on Ihe 
butt-end." 

"My own troUing-rod ! " exclaimed St. Kitts, — his 
cqiuanimity somewhat disturbed by this new appropriation 
— '* it was a Cadeau, too," glancing at Ringwood ; '^ & 
gift from Woodley, of Maudlin's ; but I beg my kind 
WBins to consider nothing of mine as my own when they 
hite a use for it." 

" Spoken like a generous, free-going fellow,*' said the 
Buonet, having just gammoned his adversary — ^^ that's 
viurt I call good action. Book it, St. Kitts, that I owe 
70a the best fishing-rod to be had between London and 
Mn o'Groat's. — It does me good to see you hold so to« 
§Btber, instead of flying off," here he smiled, " like Raby's 
tDpijdnt^" 

This good-humoured speech had its due effect on the 
IvoAers and SU Kitts ; and the latter especially adopted a 
tone of courtesy towards his cousins that was well calcu- 
Itted to hide his real feelings, whilst Ringwood pursued 
tbe same course, like parties engaged to meet each other in 
Biortal duel, but who felt it expedient in the meantime to 
pRierve appearances. 

By favour of this guarded intercourse, the day passed 
9fot quietly, but the thoughts which St. Kitts had banished 
ttd staved off in company, revisited him in the night. 
AtoDe time, in the character of Death on the Black Horse, 
k rode over the prostrate Ringwood ; and then, filling the 
kiy office of vicar, as a substitute for the Rev. Dr. Cobb, 
k read the marriage service backwards, and the Devil ap- 
leared bodily to forbid the banns of marriage between 
lUby Tyrrel and Grace Rivers. Anon the brown woman 
^poured to him transfigured as one of tYiose «.Ti^>i^aXnr) 
lantao^ with a cart and bell, as deftcrvbed iaT>cioct^'&S»r 
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toiy of the Pla^e, exclaiming wiih a loud voice, 
out ynur dead," and the livid corpses of the Baronet a 
hie soDE, and of Davis, along with the carcases of 
horses, were cast out as part of the lading of the ir 
laneous liearse. Other images, still more iticongruoas i 
fantastic, gradually crowded itito Ills visions, and when 
woke in tile morning, it was from a spectml congK^ti 
of frightful demonE, accompanied by one fair face at 
like the apparition of Faust's Margaret at the Witd 
Sabbath, in the HattE Mountains. 

A short time after the occurrences recorded in 
chapter, the three collegians returned to Oxford, on 
them secretly wearing in his bosom a lock of br>| 
auburn hair, to remind him that he was destined 
degree beyond that of a bachelor. By special 
they were to return from the University to be 
the fete champeire at Hullitigton, if it should happen 
be appointed to take place during term. A great del 
nmusement was anticipated by all parties at this festi' 
and even Grace Rivers suddenly changed her mind i1 
Tigiting the Twiggs, and declared that, if invited, 
should make a point of being present at their rural gl* 



CHAPTER IX. 



I iSimM a wctoin'e'on' you'i welcome all 

At lait, after several postponements, the welcome I< 
came to hand, permitting Twigg, junior, to esch 
hardware of business for the soft ware of pleasure 
of iron for the age of gold, by repairing from I 
Hollingtoti, In order to be present at the rural jubil 
the Hive, or, as the epistle described it, " the grind' U 
out of doors." 

The preparation for pleasure is Bometimes a very plU 
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interval; a sort of purgatory preceding paradise. As 
Aeatrical adepts well know^ the getting up of a pantomime 
is quite as serious a business as the rehearsal of a tragedy: 
a spectator of its preliminary workings would never conceive 
tittt the product was to be that broadest of broad farces^ 
^ Christmas Festival in honour of Momus. Instead of 
t fairy-land^ inhabited by Love^ and Beauty, and Mirth, 
^ area of the stage appears but a nook of this working- 
day worlds equally subject to Care^ Labour, Jealousy^ 
Bnvy, Rage^ Terror, and Disappointment. Instead of the 
Mk bounding Harlequin, a jaded morose mortal lounges 
iboat the boards, walking through his capers — literally 
Wi^ his leaps standing, and giving a brief nod for a roll 
^ the head. A weary and wan Columbine, with the same 
tonful indifference, drags lazily through her appointed 
%nre, and, then concluding with the ghost of a pirouette, 
^nas sulkily against a side scene, and, like a Pharisee in 
pttticoats, disdainfully compares the deficiencies of the rest 
*ith her own perfection. The Clown, an indifferent 
i^Mdar, painfully puzzles out his written part, with a 
^vsed brow, a sleepy eye, and a most dogged mouth ; as 
^ul and forlorn a figure to expect quips and cranks from, 
•» the skull of poor Yorick. The very Fairies, delayed in 
^^ aerial descent by some hitch in the machinery, hang 
dtoglhig aloft with faces full of terror and pain, while by 
^uent changes of posture they hint to maternal anxiety, 
^t their darling little limbs are horribly cramped by 
•itting on wooden clouds. The Sylphs scream from fright, 
*Qd Cupid whimpers with hunger. All is noise and hub- 
wb; for Pope's rule of optimism is reversed — Whatever 
^1 is forang. Nature stands on her head instead of the 
^own, and capers and throws summersets, till her pheno- 
J^caa are all topsy-turvy. Skies fall, water will not find 
^ level, and the moon silvers the trees with a blood-red 
%ht; the thunder runs a race with the lightning and gets 
^^ Unnatural connexions take place amongst the scenery, 
^ produce monsters. A view of Regent Street, by new 
^ws of attraction, draws towards a section of a Storm at 
^ and Ben Lomond is capped; not with a do\i^,VraX ^ 
■wt- ofcbimneja. Articles that ought to trwatfotm, «^^^^X. 
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the coile of the Meilea and Peraians, 
to change. Rapes break, hinges snap, wftter catd 
and gunpowder does not ignite; spirits will ni 
when they are invoked, bnt the military marcli on, i 
witiiDUt being called in. Blunder begets blunder ^ 
fecundity of the rabbit, till the boarded plain, the 
above, and the caverns below, are swarming with t 
ward headbng progeny, blind as at their bircb. 1 
perty-man is bellowed for, and a tailor respond! 
cry ; he is dismissed with a flea in each tingling i 
testily senda down a carpenter, who makes the tut 
fool of a painter, who diereupon catches the call 
tiie nape, and shakes him Hke a ferret with a rat 
provokea call-boy's father lo resent with a punch, 
lie direct, as to his call-boy having called. Oaths 
and blows go round. Every living being seems 
some part of Colllns's Ode on the Passiona, with app 
action, 

EiulHiiR, trmnlillTig, rig\ng, r.lTiling. 

PoMMi'd bcyomi ihB Miije'i jjalinlng. 

Here an indignant dioramist raves at a bogglinf 
shifter; there the enraged machinist knocks down 
died carpenter's mate. In front a frandc compoiei 
and stamps at an unmanageable fiddler; in the back 
an impatient pantaloon clamours about a raisfit,- 
wbile the three unities put the same question as ti 
witches in Macbeth, " WTien shall we three nieei i 
and receive the same answer, — " When the hurley- 

In the midst of this dramatic «torm, the audio 
pantomime runs to and fro, and bellona till he is ai 
as a boatswain, now through a speaking trumpet to 
aloft, and then throwing himself prostrate on the iM 
send an order into the hold. Anon he sits dowli.< 
thing but the chair that ia placed for him, but jll 
again, as if from a German sttive, and rushes to C 
deck of a deafening chorus, perversely ignorant of ' 
morable motto of Ravenswood, " I bide my time." 
a dilatory workman is cursed by bell, book, tnd ou 
he stops short to pronounce a benedicite on a fli 
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ind of affiigfated dwarfs^ who are taking his malediction 
to themtelTes. Sometimes he helps to lift a cloudy or props 
ahoue with all his might; sometimes he is seen hullying 
adngon or kicking a giant^ — extinguishing a moon on 
ibe, — acting in dumh show for example^ — scramhling up 
hhdder^ — hauling at a rope, — tumbling over a crocodile^ 
—at last, quite rampant, swearing at all eyes, and tearing 
Uiown hair, he very probably makes a sudden exit through 
• forgotten trap-door. 

To see a pantomime in this stage, is like getting a 
^impse of chaos. 

For some days previous to the fete, the Hive presented 
tnmikr scene of hurry, scurry, worry, and flurry. As 
QMIb], Twigg interfered in every thing ; and his voice, like 
dttt of the Christmas spectacle-maker, was heard from all 
fttrts of the house, swearing, entreating, threatening, ex- 
horting, directing, or disputing with his wife and daughter 
OD matters of taste. Never in the days of his industry had 
belaboured so unremittingly, so early and so late : he really 
riaved bodily like a negro, while Pompey, the true nigger, 
vis set to work on matters far surpassing the dim intelli- 
gmoe of an African brain; the most provoking blunders 
Wttarally followed, and the black, as might have been ex- 
pected from one of his complexion, '' played the very 
devil/* Many a tumble he had over the numerous pack- 
M^ from London which encumbered the floors and the 
tellies, the stairs and the chairs. It was well the Hive did 
not happen to be a glass one, such as those which invite the 
ipeetator to observe the wonderful order, harmony, regu- 
krity, and exact distribution of labour, evinced by its busy 
inhabdtants. Indeed, the House of Industry much more 
leieinbled a wasps' nest, where the peevish swarm were all 
Kitless and irritated by some recent disturbance. Every 
My was out of humour. Mrs. Twigg scolded and wept 
by turns, and threatened to faint, but had not time to spare 
ftr fits ; and the cook fumed and broiled at her mistress's 
culinary interference. The coachman sulkily helped in 
Ae kitchen to whip cream instead of horses. The butler 
^oarrelled with the footmen; and the housemaids among 
tiiemselyes. The gardener growled and grumbled while 
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he transported his hothouee plants into the open air, s 
ped all liis choicest buds and bloBBums to make bQuqw 
and fill baeketa; nor did it make him ameiida for his i 
flowere, to Eee artificial ones in wreaths and feetoona it 
rating his favourite " old etatutes," so that Mercury look 
aa if he nas going (o dance in a ballet, and Neptune m if 
had just come from Covent Garden. The grooms gi 
weary of galloping express on coach-horses, at thejealg 
tradespeople of the village tardily executed, or altogetl 
neglected, the stray orders fur forgotten articles which d 
grumbled " hod better have been had down from Londi 
like the real." To crown the confusion, the cub arril 
full of boisterous spirits, and began to amuse himielflli 
a whole flock of larks, a phrase that indicated those pJ 
lical jokes, in which persons of limited capacity are SI 
to indulge. lie locked the butler in his pantry — seiili 
the footmen, when most in request, on frivolous errand* 
phigged the pipes of keys — fastened chairs togetliet — 
tables topsy-turvy — shut the cat in the china-closeC — f 
teried the house-dog to the gate-bell — and then \mi 
covered ranting as fielvidera, with his clumsy person ibr 
into a new dress that had juit been sent home for 
sister. 'Tilda screamed and sculded, the mother b 
and prayed — but the mischievous spirit of ibis dett 
Caliban was not properly quelled till Twigg senior bi 
times turned him nut of the business, twenty tttm) ' 
him off with a shilling, and, at last, given him a « 
cuffing with his own fatherly hands. 

It seemed impossible that the festive preparationa 
he completed by [be given day ; but tile time came, 
every thing was in order. As the cub had predicletl,1 
governor had rolled a great many entertainments ioto 
In the centre of the lawn stood a large marquee, contu 
an ample cold collation, which made a very showy tp] 
ance, the principal dishes being kept cold by the new ma 
stiver covers, each surmounted by the family emblem, • b 
big enough fur a cockchafer. Above this pavillion wavtd, 
rather should have waved, a broad silken banner, ibit I 
often fluttered and flannteil in the procession of the W< 
ahipful Company of Ironmongers, but now, for wut 



TTLNET HALL. 249 

niaif huog down as motionless as a piece of hardware. In 
1 line with the marquee was a target for archery^ so posted^ 
duit whoever missed the hutt would have a fair chance of 
lilting the tent ; whilst for the accommodation of anglers^ 
Ae margin of the large fish pond was furnished with sun- 
dry elbow-chairs^ wherein the sedentary angler might enjoy 
''die contemplative man's recreation^^' in the immediate 
vidnity of a country dance and a pandean band^ in those 
diyi as fashionable a band as Weippart*s or Colinet's at the 
pECient time. To accommodate the musicians^ the octagon 
vimmer house was fitted up as a temporary orchestra^ in 
Imt of which stood a column of benches three deep ; for 
Twiggy on personaUy inviting the pedagogue of Prospect- 
HoDse^ and begging a whole holiday for the boys^ had em- 
Ineed that eligible opportunity of borrowing all the school 
^Mmg. On the opposite side of the garden, the orange-trees 
■nd exotics from the hothouse formed an avenue up to an 
idniir, christened^ for the occasion^ the Temple of Flora^ 
ttd specially dedicated to the occupation of Miss Twigg, 
v1k> undertook^ in an appropriate fancy dress^ to represent 
k Queen of Flowers. The Hermitage^ in a secluded 
'tmet of the grounds^ had its rustic table furnished with 
I imge portfolio of coloured caricatures ; and the paddock 
*» devoted to trapball and cricket^ the wicket for the 
litter game being considerately pitched^ so that a barn on 
(Be side^ and a haystack on the other^ would materially 
KHtt the fieldsmen in stopping the halL A whimsical fea- 
^ remains to be mentioned. In anticipation of syl- 
Wmb, Daisy, a polled Alderney, was tethered at a comer 
^ the lawn^ a stone Cupid seeming ludicrously to keep 
^*tch over her, in the capacity of a cowboy. 

Such were the festive arrangements over which Twigg 
ihiced with a satisfaction that made him frequently wash 
»•>» bands without water or soap, while he mentally con- 
^'•■ted the gay scene before him with the humble prospects 
•» bis youth. He was dressed in a full court suit of plum 
^nr, in which^ as Sheriff, he had gone up with an address 
^ ^ King ; his partner, with her embonpoint and her 
P^k satin^ looked extremely like that hearty and substan- 
"•1 flower^ a full-blown cabbage rose; while 'Tilda, in 
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«pplegreen silk, festooned wilb artificial flowers, and iiet 
hair wreathed with real ones, appeared actually, aa b" - 
pressed it, " a cut above human n»ture." 

At the flrat encounter of husband and wife in thai (nil 
plumage, she aaluEed him with a very profound eu 
which he returned by wv elaborate bow, aa if in 
rehearsal of the ceremonies to come, and then they mu- 
tually congratulated each other on the propitious weathw, 
fbr the sky was calm and cloudless, though it was rttbw 
hot for the season : indeed, as Twigg said, he should ll»« 
thought it " very hard if a man of his property could ni" 
have a fine day for a fete." 

One thing puaaled the worthy pair. Few of the iH^b- 
bouring gentry had accepted their invitation, though & 
Hive was so handy, and they had carriages of theit 6T" 
whereas the metropolitan families who had been u) 
came almost to a fraction, notwithstanding the dilMoW 
was considerable, and many had to hire vehicles. Ic* 
tingular, besides, that those who had the farthest to trinl 
arrived flrsl ; guests from Bishopagate, Lndgile, and Clip 
plegale, came in, and had successively made the tout of I" 
house and grounds before a single soul was announced™ 
belonged to the vicinity. However, the interval WW ' 
grateful one, for it allowed the master and mistress of ft* 
Hive to feel really "at home" with their forroet « 
nexiona, and lo indulge in the luxury of civic recolleolio 
tmrepressed by the presence of their more aristocranC «- 
quaintance. Mrs. Twigg exhibited to her female friend* W 
drawing-room, bedrooms, storeroom, kitchen, washhwn'r 
brewhouse, and her unprofitable d^ry : meanwhile T"igg 
paraded hia old cronies through his dining-room, billi*'* 
room, study and stables, or trotted Ihem round the groutiJ^ 
pointing out peeps and prospects, and then rutliing bl 
to act an showman to fresh batches, who were suw 
sively ushered into the garden by Pompey, his H« 
face opening from ear to ear, like a personification ** 
Conlman'a Broad Grins. The coachman, in top-bo 
awisted the footman ; and the gardener, a sort of I 
Blossom, fancy-dressed m a, ftWa.-)! bat, peagreen 1 
Bkyblue hose, and ^wdei^-B.fti-XTO.'i.v.et ■wiiv'MBW., ■» 
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after his master, to giye the proper names of die flowers 
iod shmbs, for the proprietor scarcdy knew a peony from 
• ]HnL 

At one o'clock all the company had arriyed, excepting 
Ae Tyrrels and the Riverses ; many of the younger guests 
toming in fancy dresses, more or less tasteful. There were 
Bwifls, Turkish, and Grecian maids ; nuns, Dianas, nymphs, 
Spinish Dons, trouhadours, monks, knights, a shepherd, and 
ao kfls than three shepherdesses, without a sheep. The air 
VM now heoome oppressiyely sultry ; hut Twigg suffered 
little from the weather, in comparison with his hot and cold 
fiti of neryousness and anxiety, originating in other causes 
&in the mere noyelty of his situation. First, he had to 
tadnre a long complimentary oration from Dr. Bellamy, 
in ippropriate answer to which would have cost the hearer 
more trouhle than a speech in common-council ; then he 
bad to meet the Squire for the first time since smashing his 
decanters ; — the pedagogue from Prospect House was per- 
petually addressing him with Latin quotations ; and he was 
c^eddly puzzled by the presence of the Rev. Dr. Cobb, — 
&r archery and cricket were sports for laymen, and he could 
ddnk of no clerical amusement, except inviting the worthy 
vieir every ten minutes to eat or drink. The occasional 
tbaences of his son kept him, besides, in an intermitting 
fever, for he judged rightly that the cub, when out of sight, 
Via engaged in mischief ; above all, he could not help no- 
ticing that a damp hung over the spirits of the whole com- 
pany, which he vainly tried to dissipate. The town party 
ttid the country party refused to amalgamate, and took 
<>pp08ite sides of the garden, like Whigs and Tories ; nay, 
tibe very sexes seemed to antipathise, and the young ladies 
planted themselves in clumps on one part of the lawn, while 
tbe young gentlemen formed groups elsewhere. Possibly, 
BIk the guests at the feast after tbe manner of the ancients, 
la recorded in Peregrine Pickle, each individual awaited the 
cuunple of his neighbour how he was to behave or enjoy 
bimself at so unusual an entertainment ; perhaps mirth was 
pressed by the earnest injunction to be merry of the host 
ttd hostess, who did not know that to bid a wit ^^ to be 
'umy,** is to desire him to be duU. As Twigg trotted tc 
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and fro with the activity and volubility of 

he indulged in such paller as tlie following : — 

" My dear Misa Tipper, 1 declare as falDoming u eii 
— glad lo see you — taXe an ice — Mrs, Croveder, have jo 
been round the groundu ? — Rev. Dr. Cobb, ■ glass of wii 

— Pray malie free, gentlemen — Liberty Hall, youfcnow- 
Matilda, Miss Dabbs would like lo see Flora's temple- 
'Tilda look* well, don't she? — Mr. Deputy, tbwe'U l« 
collation at four in the tent ; but take a snack befotehiP 

— plenty in the dining-room — come, young folks, be men] 
be merry — what are you all for ? — there's bow and arrow 
and cricket, and fishing, and dancing on the green, 
music — Mrs. Tilby, I know you're fond of vocall— l 
Fompeyj and desire Mr. Kopkinson for the favour of » i 
— my dear, do keep an eye on John, he'a drunk alretd 

<I nhim — Mr. Sparks, aglasBof wine — thesaniewi 

you, Mr. DowBon — here, this way into the green-lioott- 
come, hob-a-nob — a pretty acene, is'n'l it. Sparks,"')''' 
boy — and all my own property — Mr. DawEon, I 
help remembering old times ; but many's the tlmi; S| 
and me haa dubbed our shillings together for a treat i 
Bagnigge Wells. A great change though, says you, fn> 
that lo this. I little thought when I wrote T. Twi^ wl 
a water! tig- tit), on a dusty pavement, that 1 should be » 
ing it some day to cheques for thousands. 1 don't care 
knowa it, but I wasn't always the warm man I am te-i^ 
Mr. Squire, pray step in — a glass of wine — glad to* 
you, Mr. Squire — break as much as you please, and I WO 
Bay any thing; we shall only be quits — 
about us again ^ — where the devil is T. 
Danvers, go to my daughter's bower, she'll present yW 
bouquet — Dr. Bellamy, a glass of wine— Miss Trimmsr, 
know you like solitude ; and that's the way to the H( 
milage. Don't be alarmed at the cow, she's only flippi' 
off the flies — Dr. Cobb, there's lunch in the dining- 

— Mr. Coltrel, do go and divide those young ladies — b 
beaux, what are you about? — come, choose partners, 
letthebandplay for nothings- Mr. Crump, a glass of i 

9uch was the style of Twin's exhortations ; who, unli 
other lecturers, endeavoured lo enforce his precepia by pn 
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ke. He made a dozen ineffectual offers with the trap-bat 
it the ball^ bobbed a fishing-line up and down in the fish- 
wnd, seized Mrs. Deputy Dobbs^ and cut a brief caper with 
aer on the grass-plot, and finally^ fitting an arrow to a bow, 
the shaft escaped from his fingers, and passed through 
Mrs. Tipper s turban^ where it lodged^ like a skewer d la 
Grtcque, Such a commencement made every one averse to 
ircbery, and particularly as Mrs. Twigg requested that be- 
fore shooting any more arrows^ they would let her put corks 
on all the points. As to anglings it seemed universally 
tgreed, that on such a day no fish would take a bait ; and 
vith F^ard to dancing, Twigg*s tarantula did not bite any 
more than the fish, whilst the trap-ball and the cricket-baU 
vere as much out of favour as the ball on the lawn. Music 
Mf seemed for once to have lost its charms, and the most 
popalar of Mr. Hopkinson's songs attracted no auditor but 
IHr. Bellamy, who sat gravely bowing time, and waving his 
"ttid in accompaniment of the long, elaborate, rambling 
cadences then in fashion, and which might aptly be com- 
Ptted to the extraneous flourishes so much in vogue at the 
"tOK period, when the pen went curvetting off from plain 
P<^tiu)oks and hangers into ornamental swans, ships, dragons^ 
^es, and fierce faces in flowing wigs. Indeed, from the 
Solutions of Old Formality's right hand and fore-finger, 
^^ sweeps, and wavings, and circumgyrations, and occa- 
''onal rapid spinnings, a deaf man would certainly have 
^ght that he was meditating and practising some such 
^^ligraphic devices on the empty air. 

At last Massa Baronet Tyrrel was announced by the ob- 
^uious Pompey, and the jovial Sir Mark immediately 
speared, with his family, including his daughter elect, 
^>Tice Rivers, the avocations of the Justice not allowing him 
^ be present so early. The Baronet, delivered from gout, 
^ in excellent health and spirits ; Mrs. Hamilton seemed 
JQmaually cheerful ; Raby and Grace were of course happy 
^ each other's society ; and even Ringwood and SL Kitts 
appeared either to have forgotten their old feud, or to have 
'peed on an armistice for the day. The host and hostess 
^'^ loud and ea^er in their welcome and «a\\iX«XXoTv%. 
''Oh, Sir Mark Tyrrd, Baronet," exdaimed^llt^^tNq'vej.^ 
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iu ■ tone of reproach, " how could you be so 
Vou promised to enjoy a long d»j." 

" To be sure, madam," answered Sir Mark, 
by the field, I am rather late at the meet; but no malH 
— a short hurst may be a merry one; and as yet, froini 
I Bee, 1 have lost little sport." 

" Sic Mark Tjrrel, Barooei, a glass of wine?" 
Mr. Twigg. 

" A Totary of Diana," lisped Miss Twi^, " miut 
friend to Flora, — may I offer a bouquet?" 

" I shall be proud and happy," returned the gaUanlE 
Mark, with a bow tliat belonged to the Hunt Balls ; but 
stepping hastily forward to receive the nosegay, he unlade 
set his right foot with some emphasis on the fore paw 
little Blenheim spaniel that was careering round Flora's g 
sandals. The poor brute immediately set up a dienialbDl 
and the Goddees, divesting her hands, with little cerenM 
of the proffered bouquet, caught up the curly favourite, a 
began to fondle it in her arms. 

" D n th(! dog !" exclaimed Twigg, with his OH 

abruptness; "chuck him down again, and give Sir Ml 
Tyrrel, Baronet, his bow-pot." 

" I am really ashamed of her, sir," aaid the moih 
stooping and presenting the flowers herself ; "but ibelil 
animal's a great darling, a real Marlbro', and a preseDt&l 
Mr, Ring wood." 

The Baronet winced at the information, and ooulilIu_ 
kicked the dog hack to Blenheim with all his heart; tib 
Ringwood, Rahy, and the Creole, Michauged looks of n 
adon with each other, which gradually altered into emil 
and at last they all laughed in concert. There is a I* 
current on llie turf, of a certain jockey who very profiHl 
disposed of three several whips, to as many gentlemen) 
the identical whip with which he had won the Uerby: < 
the keeper, or under-keeper of Blenheim, had praclii* 
similar imposition on our three collegians, by selling to«i 
of them the only spaniel of that celebrated breed that " ' 
to be had for love or money." Howeverg each pniibo 
kept the secret. Twigg took the Baronet into the g^ 
house for a glass of wine ; Mrs. Twigg invited Mn. HiV 
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in to take a peep at the preparations in the marquee^ and 
latilda led Grace to her temple. 

'^ Well, what do you think now of the great Dutch doll 
rith a ship's figure-head ? " inquired Ringwood^ as he 
ratched the departing Flora with eyes full of admiration 
Old triumph. 

'^ Mliy^ I have often seen Jack in the Green," answered 
Eaby quietly ; *' hut I never had the pleasure hefore of 
meeting his wife." 

*^ I suppose you mean her festoons of flowers ? " an- 
swered Ringwood indignantly; '^ why^ it*8 a fancy dress 
^bat I forgot I was speaking to a hlind hook-worm^ who 
Wrdly knows a gown from a riding hahit." So sayings he 
toned on his heel, and walked off in pursuit of the God-i 
te of huds and blossoms. 

"Upon my honour^ Raby/'.said the Creole, '^I suspect 
your brother is turned a Pagan, and means to worship the 
loyAological divinity who has just left us." 

"Let him worship her," answered Raby in an indif- 
^Bent tone ; '* it is no concern of mine ; he is as free to 
ckofle his altars as I am." 

** Of course he is," answered St. Kitts ; '^ but I doubt 
^kther his father will admit your doctrine of universal 
'(^tion. I have reason to believe he would rather the 
^ows of his eldest^bom should be offered at the shrine of 
8t Grace." 

"Nothing more likely," said Raby, with the same com- 
posed tone ; '^ my father always called her his first fa- 
vourite; but as for Ringwood, he has not the taste to 
FKfer Grace with that simple moss-rose in her boddice to 
^ Queen of the daffodils." 

The Creole bit his lip. He had meant to disturb the 
^viable serenity of a favoured lover, but the attempt failed : 
"^the happy rival moved off, of course in pursuit of Grace, 
^ St. Kitts was preparing to follow him, when he was 
divested by a twitch of the sleeve, and the cub accosted him 
^ith his usual familiarity. 

*' I say, an't you a scaly chap, now, not to come in cha- 
'•cter ? You promised me, honour bTi§\vt> '^Oi^ai Vww* \ 
<ft4 tbJnke I, it will he a hat and feat\veTB> «5x^ ^ Vya% 
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clotk ; for you've just got the cut of the n 
brown chops for a Spanish Don." 

"I gave no such promise, sir," answered die CM 
sharp!;. 

" Come, that's a good un !" exclaimed the cqIj. 
I suppose you didn't promise to give us a little spouling 
And you don't remember, neither, the bit of speechiTyi 

in the lane 'The portrait, the portrait's the thing, 

and truth stamps on it ?* " 

"lam no strolling player, sir," said St. Kitts; 
perhaps you mistake me for some of your acquaiotanM.' 

" No, I don't," answered the cub, with a knowing w 
" I'd swear to your phiz any wheres, and no mistake. V! 
are you ? Why, you're Walty Tyrrell, alias St. Kills, al 
Gyp." 

" The time and place protect you, sir," said the Cf« 
between his teeth, " or this oiFeneive familiarity should 
chastised." 

" Punished, eh !" said the cub: "if you're for a 
up, don'i stick about trifles ; the company's dullish, i 
bit of a row will brighten 'em up. For my part, Ti 
soon fight in a ring of ladies and gentlemen, a 
sheenies, and coslermongers, and we needn't strip. 
up your castor, and my tile won't be long after it." 

" I have no inclination, sir," said the Creole, " 
vert this garden into a bear-garden." 

" All fogrum," said the cub, adopting a favourite phn 
of the highborn and highbred Fullte Grevilk: "(B4 
Hamlet and Thing-ura-bob fence before the King I 
Queen, and all the Court? It's only doing the thingw 
like Englishmen, with fisls instead of foils." 

" No, no, I'll be a party to no such parodies of Bill 
speare," said St Ritts, with a laugh ; for he prudenlty: 
fleeted, thai it is better to dance with a liesr then la fl| 
with him ; and, beades, the altercation had begun lo aWi 
the notice of the bystanders ; he readily took, therefbl 
the hand that was held out to him, and accepted the eil 
invitation to see " something worth seeing," at a diiE 
part of the grounds. 

" said the cub, pointing, with a eimdi 
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I a garden-engine; ^^it*8 chuck-full^ and a regular sneaking 
ob I had to get it here on the sly. Come, man^ pump 
way like a fireman, and I'll guide the pipe." 

"1 must first Imow what is to be got under/' said 
Kt Ejtts^ " before I help to play upon it" 

"Why the arbour^ to be sure," answered the cub; 
''diose green boards are the back of it. 'Tilda is Flora, 
ind that's her Temple, and as it's hottish weather for her 
•Dd the flowers, I'm going to give them a benefit." 

** You must excuse me," said the Creole, *' but I will 
Ik iccomplice in no such plot; I detest practical jokes." 

" Backing out, eh ? " said ihe cub, regarding his com- 
juaaa with a look of contempt. " Why, she'Jl only give 
t squawk; I've often cold-pigged her of a morning. But 
>o matter — I can do it myself. So here goes." 

The speaker immediately seized the handle of the pump, 
Qd plied it vigorously with one hand, while the other 
focted the pipe upwards, so judgmatically, as he would 
k^ said, that the jet of water, after rushing some yards 
lUt, fell in a heavy shower through the lattice- work which 
'BBposed the roof of the bower. A loud scream, as he had 
Micted, arose from the interior of the temple; and, almost 
Mve it had done echoing, Ringwood was in the rear of 
^ arbour, looking round, witli glaring eyes, for the pro- 
i^etor of this piece of mischief. The cub, however, had 
^isi^ared, and Flora's avenger saw only St. Kitts, with 
^ hand still on the pipe, which he had, too late, attempted 
^ avert. 

** St. Kitts, by Heaven ! I guessed as much ! " ex- 
^•iiQed Ringwood, at the same time advancing and shaking 
'^clenched fist within an iath. or two of the other's face : 
^" You scoundrel!" 

'* Take back your scoundrel," said the Creole, retreating 
* pice backward ; ** and carry your threats elsewhere. 
^t Was no act of mine." 

** It is false ! *' cried Ringwood vehemently; ** there's 
^ one here, but yourself, who owes me a grudge, or would 
P^ it off in so infamous a manner. You knew I was in 
*earbour!" 

"Iliareasjret seen nothing but the back, oi il>* «as««t^ 
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the Creole ; " an<I tny sight ii not so Iceen us to pieict 
through (leal boards." 

" Hut you thought I wm there, at any rate," retorwd 
Ringwooii. 

The Creole was silent. He could not deny that heiud 
supposed Flora's votary \a be with her in her tempb) 
but he did not care to enter on the reasons Tvhich had led 
to that inference ; nor did he choose voluntarily to p^t tij 
Twigg, junior, as the culprit. This hesitation was stOJp 
buCed 10 guilt by the passionale Klngnood, whose falood 
was now risen to boihng heat. " You are a coward, 
a liar 1« boot," he said fiercely ; " hut the puniahment 
■hall match the offbnce ;" and he seized the handle cf d* 
engine with one hand, ami the pipe with the other. T 
Kitta, who saw through his deEign, sprang forward to tt9 
its execution, and in an instant they were engaged in adl 
perate slru^le fur mastery. Every sinew was stretdK^ 
;most, the muscles started out on their hands, and J^ 
of their temples swelled almost to burtitinf; ; but fli 
Buperior strength of Ringwood prevailed. "VVidi a at" 
and violent effort he wrenched the grasp of St, Kitn 
the engine, and dashed him staggering some paea it^i 
ward, where, before he could recover himself, 
jet of water drenched his whole person, from head 1o 
" You shall repent this, by Heaven!" eaid the 
ion as he recovered from tile blindness and surpii 
the Bhoct. " It is water (hat drips from me, but yM 
welter in blood !" 

" The old story," replied Ringwood coniemptanldy 
but you are freely welcome to iiH you are likely tc 
from me, whether at bming or single-stick ; for of 
you mean the weapons that belong to your caste.*' 

" Ringwood!" said the Creole, with eager came 

grant me one request. Promise roe, by your honi 
'lin on my birth should ever be reinovnl, 
' as your equal, with the arma of gtE 
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" Oh, with all my heart," answered Ringwood ; " 

■y hand on it; — but, mind, I must have good , , 

ffidence in black and while, and not in whiKy-bravfl 
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that your mother was no slave among the sugar-canes. I 
^ddn't like^ when I thought I was letting good hlood^ 
to find it was only treacle/* 

*' Enough/* said the Creole^ with a hard squeeze of the 
knd that was held out to him ; " remember — your honour 
ii hedged ;" and^ hastily turning away, the speaker sprang 
•ver the fence, which was only a paling, and disappeared. 
At the same moment^ a smothered haw ! haw ! haw ! from 
bdiind a clump of shrubs proved that this water-scene had 
heeo observed and enjoyed by the projector of the joke. 

'< So here you are," said Raby, making his appearance^ 
'in this strange out of the way corner ; I fancied I heard 
four voice at high words with St Kitts. Pray, what was 
the matter?'' 

'* Nothing at all ; he only began to blaze, and so I got 
Um under^" answered Ringwood, carelessly pointing with 
hb finger to the garden.engine. And he lounged off into 
the bower, where he found the deluge wiped up, and his 
Goddess in statu quo. 

During this interlude the dulness of the rest of the 
mpany had rather increased, and the gaudy flag, that still 
failed motionless on its staff, seemed a proper emblem 
tf dieir listless and inanimate condition. They stood about 
fc'grounds in groups, idle, weary, and dreary, and seemed 
% eommon consent to have adopted the line of conduct of 
ik Hon. Mr. Danvers, a sort of exclusive of those days^ 
ifco, in answer to every proposition of amusement, lisped 
Ingoidly, *' that he preferred to look on." 

" It's very odd a man of my property can't have a 
■etry party," thought Twigg, as he looked round on his 
pnd to-do, and saw the festive scene with a visible damp 
iter it, like a wet night at Vauxhall. In the bitterness of 
b heart he sidled up to Mrs. Twigg, who was standing 
iHir the marquee, and said to her, in a low tone, " Our 
ftiends, d — ^n them, are as dull as ditch-water. What the 
ieril can we do with them ? " 

" Nine, ten, eleven," said Mrs. Twigg, with an abstracted 
Mk, and a little nod of her head at each number. 

*' What the is running in your fool's head, ma- 
im?" said the master of the Hive, who was apt \o xsa.^ 
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expressionB not exaeily cut out for the car of onr pKio 
Li ci; riser, 

" Hush ! — fourteen, fifteen, 
tinueil Mrs. Twigg, with the action of a mandariD. "Bn 
that Pompey ! I knoiv there's more beidB (hsn plslo.' 
And ehe rushed off to scold the obUvious black. It 
poor African, indeed, during the last half hour, had fuU 
entitled himself to receive, what Twigg, junior, wouldhi' 
called a regular good wigging. 

A breath of air displaying, for the first time, the ira 
rnongcra' banner, it was discovered that the obtuse n^ 
had hoisted it reversed, with all the armorial bearingi 
that Worshipful Company standing on their heads; W 
in absurdly attempting to rectify this blunder, by swwi 
ing up the Etaff, dovrn came Pompey, pole, flag, and ( 
on the dignified head of the Hon, Mr. Danvers, who * 
indulging his preference for looking on. His next e^ 
■was in bowing and hacking to make way for Mr, Jori 
Rivers, whereby ha got a fair roll and tumble over Mi 
Bower, one of the shepherdeaws, who was aitting W 
pastorally on the grass; and, by and by, recollecting »iiil 
neglected previous order, he ran off heaJlong to execfl!»i 
popping down a trayfull of ices, to thaw and dissolve da 
selves into a dew, under the broiling sun. A long hundn 
of such little enormities were committed by the wm 
headed Hottentot ; but only imagine the umascroent «f I 
mistress, when she saw him gravely conveying a reinfc'* 
meni of cake and wine to the green. house in a common hia 
barrow ; — and conceive her still greater horror when 1 
came back on the broad grin, with the same vehicle W 
taining the helpless, portly body of the coachman, •* Iw 
as the celebrateil sow of David. The only posiible iW 
that could he urged in favour of the sot, was, that lu* 
not cross in his cups, for during his progress he pen' ' 
in singing a jolly song, quite as broad as it was long, 
all the voice that he had letY. 

" I shall faint away ! — 1 shall go wild I — I «hli 
on the spot!" exclaimed the distressed niislreu of 
Hive ; " I wonder where Mr. T. is ? That PompeJ 
lough to — has any body seen Mr. T. ? It ia really 
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— ' whftt can a woman do with a tipsy man ? — Do run 

about, Peter, and look for your master, — Mr. T. I Mr. 

T.J Mr. T.!" 

fiat no one responded to the invocation, although the 
^Hiole grounds resounded, gradually, with an universal call 
ftr Mr. Twigg. The unhappy lady was in despair — she 
kued she knew not what When she last saw him, he 
kd been worked up hy successive mistakes and accidents 
to an awful pitch of nervous excitement, and she did not 
U Bare that he had not actually run away in a paroxysm 
if disgust and horror, leaving her, like Lady Macbeth, to 
hddle up the banquet as she might. At last a popping 
aoQod attracted her to the tent, and there she found the 
viihed.for personage, cursing and swearing in a whisper, 
aid stepping with each thumb a bottle of champagne, 
"Mdi had suffered so from the hot weather, that the fixed 
air bad determined on visiting the fresh. 

"Oh, Mr. T., what would you tBtnk!" — began the 
paor hostess, but he cut her short ; and the following dia- 
kfie ensued. 

''None of your clack, madam; but stop those two 
ktdes," and he pointed to a couple of long-necked fizzlers ; 
y d n it, madam, stop 'em tight, — you're making 
Aon squirt in my face. There you go agin I Where's 
hmjpey, — where's Peter, — where's John, — what the 
hnl*8 the use of servants, if theyVe away when you want 
(B — curse the champagne! — Here's a pretty situation 
kt a man of my property ! " 

" My dear, do only have a little patience " 

" Patience be hanged ! I've been standing so, madam, 
Ail half hour — till I've got a cramp in both thumbs. 
IM that rascal, John, never to quit the tent, — and you, 
Mam, you, — with your confounded she-gossips — why 
ttn't you come sooner ? I'll tell you what — if ever I 
life a fete again — is any body happy — is any body 
bdy — will any body shoot at the target — or dance on 
4e lawn — or play cricket ? No, says you, it s a failure, 
a scalar failure ; and as for pleasure, there an't a farthing 
fathe pound!" 

The colloquy would doubtless have proceeded mael 
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ther, but for a succession of female shrieks, 
from all quarters at once, whereat, leaving the 
to take care of itself, ihe perplexed pair rushed 
palpitating hearta, to inquire into the uature oF ihla bV 
catastrophe. And truly they beheld a sight to Londoi 
bred spectators peculiarly appalling. The human grmp 
that occupied the lawn had disapiieared, and in litu ' 
them, the terrific Alilemey was racing about " like iwA 
with her head up, and her tail bolt upright and as stiff ■ 
a kitchen poVer, Driven toVildness by three faoml'B 
posure ID a hot sun, and (he incessant tonnenting sliiigi 
insects, poor Daisy had broken her tether, or more [mil 
biy it had been cut for her by young Twigg, and she in 
mediately began that headlong gallop whidii cows are ^ 
to take when goaded by the bree«e-fly. After numin 
three heals round the laun, she naturaHy made for ■ 
■hades of the shrubbery, but being headed back b^ A 
gentlemen, she paused, and looked round for an instant, i 
if to consider ; and ihea, making up her mind, she fi 
denly dashed off for the only place of shelter, and nuto 
headlong into the marquee. An awful crash eniilo 
Plate clattered, glass jingled, and timber banged! Tli 
canvass bulged fearfully on one aide, and, the modiuf 
giving way, out rushed Daisy, Hnd down fell the tent ED 
a clap-net, decidedly catching the cold fowls, duckhU 
pigeons that were under it. 

A loud cry of a mixed character arose from the sp«* 
tors of this lamentable catastrophe. The ladtea eOdW 
from terror ; the expectant citizens bellowed from bnnp! 
disappointment, and some of the younger gentlemen, iM 
teurs of fnn, gave a shout that sounded like a hutia! , 

" She's upset the tables ! " shrieked Mrs, Twi^ "I' 
her arms ivorking aloft like a telegraph's. 

" And there goes every delicacy of the setBon,'' <• 
claimed Mr, Twigg, gazing with the slupiiied aspect of * 
undcr-writet at a total wreck. 

" The new covers " groaned the lady, 

" AU battered and bruised — nothing but den's <" 
bumps," added her husband in the same tone. 

" And the beamifu! cut glass — not a bit of It bto*^ 
kMfd the hostess be^mug vq "wWwiyn. ^^^^ 
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** Smash'd — shiyered to atoms — curse her soul ! " 
cried the host, with the fervour of a heliever in the me- 
tempsychosis. 

** ilij poor damask tahle- cloth ! " moaned the mistress^ 
with some indications of her old fainting fits. 

• ''Hamstring her ! — kill her ! knock her on the head!" 
iliouted Twigg, dancing on his tiptoes with excitement^ and 
unconsciously imitating the action of a slaughterman. 

After standing a minute at gaze^ the cow had recom- 
Benced her career ahout th^awn^ causing a general panic^ 
tod nature's first law^ the aauve qui pent principle^ tri- 
umphed over all others. Guided hy this instinct^ Twigg 
ntshed into the green-house^ and resolutely shut the door 
IgBuut the cow^ as well as against Mrs. Twiggy who had 
ittde for the same place of refuge. The corpulent Mr. 
Deputy Dohhs, hy hard runnings contrived to place the 
beidth of the fish pond between himself and the '' infuri- 
Med animal^" — the orchestra box^ alias the octagon sum- 
Aer-house, was crowded with company^ — the hermitage^ 
ibi shade of Zimmermann^ what a sacrilege ! was a perfect 
tQneese ; and Flora had clambered up the lattice- work of 
kr temple^ and sat shrieking on the top. All the guests 
Were in safety but one ; and every body trembled at the 
pnhable fate of Mrs. Tipper^ who had been sitting on the 
end of a form^ and was not so alert in jumping up from it 
>i her juniors. The bench, on a mechanical principle well 
iQiderstood^ immediately reared up and threw its rider ; 
iBd before the unfortunate lady^ as she afterwards averred^ 
'^eonld well feel her feet, she saw the rampaging cretur 
fiome tearing at her, with the black man arter her^ making 
ker ten times worser." 

The scared Aldemey, however^ in choosing her course^ 
W no design against Mrs. Tipper, but merely inclined to 
fiijoy a cold bath in the fish-pond, into which she accord- 
^y plunged, accompanied by Pompey, who had just suc- 
ked, after many attempts, in catching hold of the 
*emnant of her tether. In they went — souse ! — saluted 
'^a chorus of laughter from the orchestra; and there^ 
'Wdering up to their necks in water^ the black animal 

• V the red one hauled each other about^ and splashed txui 
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dashed as if in aquatic parody of ihe combat of Guy of ' 
Warwick and the Dun Cow liad been pan of ihe conKrttd 
entertain men (s. 

" Confound the fellow — she'll be drown'd !" cried la 
angry voire from the greenhouse. 

" His livery's dish'd and done for !" responded s meUn<- 
choly voice from the hothouse. 

" Oh ! my gold fish will be killed !" cried a shrill to 
from the top of the temple; while a vaccine belloir i 
sounded from the pond, intermingled with a votiei ot 
African jargon, of which only one sentence could be laughl, 
and it intimated a new disaster. 

" O ki [ him broke all de iiEhin-rods and de lines!" 

Ah Pompcy spoke, lie exclianged his grasp of the hilUTi 
which had become slippery, for a clutch at the tailj U- 
indignity the animal no sooner felt, than with a dcspcnlS 
effort she scrambled out of the pond, and dashed oS*t 
full gallop towards the paddock, making a dreadfiil p.f^ 
the way in Flora's display of exotica, whether in mba* 
pota, Ab for Pompey, through not timiug his leap mil 
the cow's, he was left sprawling under the rails of d> 
paddock ; meanwhile tbe persecuted Aldemey finally Kni 
shelter under the shade of the haystack. 

And now the company, with due caution, came ahiM 
again from roof and shed and leafy n 
after a shower. Twigg sallied from the greenhouse, * 
his helpmate at the same moment issued from the forcii^ 
house, with a face looking perfectly ripe : the octagW 
Eummer-house sent forth a congregation like that of a dwtff 
chapel, — the hermitage was left to the joint tenancy n 
Raby and Grace, and Flora descended from the roof of Iw 
temple, being tenderly assisted in her descent by the «• 
amouied Ringwood. By common consent the company >I1 
hastened towards the fallen marquee, and, clearing avaf 
the canvass, they beheld the turf variously strewed — 
actly as if time, — that Edax Renim, — had made a 
cellaneous meal which bad disagreed with him. 

Jn the middle the tables lay on their sides with 

legs strclclied out like deaA \ioTae», itui \'aa bruised et 

I and knives and forks, mwewaiwieAriiKf'"--^^- 
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i and masterless weapons after a skinnish of cavalry, 
ible-dothg were dappled with the purple blood of 
pe ; and the eatables and drinkables scattered^ bat- 
spattered^ shattered, and tattered, all round about, 
ed a spectacle equally whimsical and piteous. The 
Dg are but a few of the objects which the Hon. Mr. 
rs beheld when he looked on. 

u A huge cold round of beef, surrounded by the 
f a trifle, like an island " begirt with foam," with a 
perched on the top instead of a cormorant. 
1. A large lobster, roosting on a branch of an epergne. 
1. A roast duck, seemingly fast asleep, with a cream 
for a mattrass and a cucumber for a bolster. 
1. Brawn, in an ample writing-paper ruff, well 
led with claret, reminding the spectator irresistibly 
neck of King Charles the First, 
a. Tipsy-cake, appropriately under the table. 
). A puddle of cold punch, and a neat's tongue ap-> 
,y licking it up. 
1. A noble ham, brilliantly powdered with broken 

1. A boiled rabbit smothered in custard. 
1. A lump of blanc-mange dyed purple, 
a. A sho£d of prawns in an ocean of lemonade. 
Q. A very fine boiled turkey, in a harlequin suit of 
salad. 

1. A ship of sugar-candy, high and dry, on a fillet 
■* 

Q. A " hedge-hog" sitting on a ** hen's nest." 
dfrs. Glasse's Cookery for these confectionary devices. 
Q. '< A floating island," as a new constellation, amongst 
noons and stars in jelly." . See Mrs. Glasse again. 
Q. A large pound crab, sitting upright against a 
md nursing a chicken between its claws. 
Q. A collared eel, uncoiled, and threatening like a 
Dstrictor to swallow a fowl. 

Q. A Madeira pond, in a dish cover, with a duck 
ed in it. 

D. A pig's face, with the snout smelling at a bunch 
fteial flowers. 



Item. A leg of tninb, aa yellow aa the leg oi 
Christ's IIoKpital, thanks to the mustard-pot, 

It«ni. A tongue all over " flummery." 

Item. An immense Maceiloine of aU the frails of lb 
season, jumbled together in jam, jelly, and creama. 

Such were tome of the objects, interspersed vitb Set 
pentines of sherry. Peerless Pools of port, and New Ri'd 
of Madeira, tlia.t saluted the eyes of the expectant gw 
thus untimely reduced to the feast of reason and the & 
of Koul. The unfortunate hostesa appeared ready to it 
on the spot ; hut, according lo M^or Oakley'a theorj, A 
refrained from fainting amongst so many broken botda 
whilst Twigg stood with the very aspect and attitude rf 
baker's journeyman, we once saw, just after a sIuibhi 
which had pitched Ave rice puddings, two custard dim 
gooseberry pie, a currant tart, and two dozen cheeaeoll 
into a reservoir of M'Adam's broth from flints, T*^ 
swamping of his collation on the ait in the Thames, i 
retail concern to this enormous wreck. His eyebw 
workeil, his eye% rolled, his lips quivered with insmtS 
curses, and his fingers twitched, as if eager to b 
something, but waiting for orders from tlie will ; hf* 
divided, in truth, between a dozen rival impulses, luggc 
ing to him, all at once, to murder the cow, to thrash W 
pey, to quarrel with his wife, to disinherit his son. ton 
charge the cooks, to order every body's carriage. Id » 
Matilda back to boarding-achool, to go to bed SDiUen^i 
to run away God knew where, lo hang himself on the P 
tree, to drown himself in the figh-pond, la bU'B ' 
marquee, to turn Infidel and deny a Providence, U 
dead drunk. 

It must be confessed that in some of these inslanof* 
aim was directed against very innocent individuala; ' 
man in a passion is never particular, any more than a I 
bottle of ginger-pop, as to who or what is to sufl«r by 
effervescence. Calmer iMuncila, however, prevailed J H 
assisted by Mrs. Twigg and Pompey, he set to worklJl 
Cornish wrecker, to Eave all be could of the cargo. " 
bloodiest battle leaves some of the soldieri alive i M 
decanter or two, a few glasses, plates, dishaa, and >' 
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ikables, remained miraculously unhurt amidst the ge- 
il havoc ; a sufficient freight, indeed, for the hutler's 
', which Pompey volunteered to carry into the house ; 
harely had the unlucky negro set foot on the threshold^ 
in, with an excLmiation of surprise, he dropt the whole 
tie load at the feet of the hrown woman ; and, in an- 
!r second^ Pompey lay sprawling himself amidst the 
pnents, by a blow from her redoubtable hand. 
Lfter this exploit, the Queen of the Gipsies sprang 
m the steps, and, with the air of Moll Flaggon, danced 
pranced along the lawn to the scene of havoc just de- 
bed, where she began to amuse herself like a bedlamite 
ken out of confinement. First of all, she bowled a 
od of cold beef across the grass-plot, and then she sent 
Qet of veal trundling after it. Next, seizing the gar- 
ter, who was collecting the fragments of the feast^ she 
Bed him to dance a round with her, ending the waltz 
h a trip up that laid the horticulturist on his back ; 
10} after a little game at football with a fowl, she threw 
iSbe cold ducks, one after another, into the fish-pond, 
rhe company in general stood aghast at this outrageous 
idoct, and wondered what character it was intended to 
¥ up ; whilst others, better acquainted with the brown 
man^ scarcely marvelled at her violence, but felt pro- 
lionably anxious as to its ultimate extent Mrs. Twigg 
k in doors to faint in her own room. Matilda prepared 
mount to the top of her temple ; the ladies retreated to 
! octagon summer-house and the hermitage, whilst Squire 
d, remembering the woman's partiality for sharp blades, 
liciously caught up a brace of carvers from the grass, in 
e she should again resort^ like Palafox, to '' war to the 

** Stop her ! seize her ! take her up in the King's 
Die ! " cried Twigg, as he took refuge behind Mr. Justice 
vers, who was settling in his own mind the maximum 
legal punishment he could inflict for this new offence 
linst social order. 

'* To her, boys ! to her !" shouted the gallant Sir Mark, 
th a corresponding movement towards the intruder ; l 
foie he had gone half way, a mask was phickfid off^l 



' mattered tlie Baronel, « 
:e has put on a tigress ' i tkiu 



ifOTDuHy dresR nas doffed, and, insteacl of the 
the Gipsies, he heheld Twigg, junior, leering at hiin v'li 
a pfttitomimical grimace, and in an atdtiide bgrrowed fram 
the Griraaldi of that period. 

" The old fable, bj- Jove !' 
he stopped short ; '' only the aa 
instead of a lion's." 

Thi: cub replied only by a harlequin roll of the held; 
but it was an imprudent feat to be performed by oj 
brain was already whirling of its own accord ; for, lilf 
certain precncious bibbers, who contrive to fiiddle tlias^ 
selves before the dinner-cloth is removed, be had manigM 
to be overtaken before others had set out ; the naC "' 
sequence of this extra spinning was a eudden g 
and after a desperate stagger, he added liis bulk to the p- 
neral mass of articles nhich, in commercial language, h*f 
eiperienced a considerable fall. 

The wrath of Twigg was at its elirnax. AJl his le. 
had turned to rage, and he seemed ready for any eitn"* 
gance ; indeed, he was only withheld by main ferw tM* 
inflicting on the culprit a paternal pummelling. Notlux^ 
however, could prevent his railing ; and he actually n™ 
at tlie offender, vowing lo starve him, to make a beggn J 
him, to kick him out of the firm, and to cut him off tit* 
a. shilling — and a bad shilling too, if he coined one '<< 
the purpose. He made him over, bones, blood, and ^^ 
to the gallows, to the grave, to the devil, ^^ 

" Pooli, pooh, pooh !" interposed ihe oracular DtfH 
Dohbs ; " wine is wine, and a frolic is a frolic, YootlS 
youth, and we were all young once." 

" Young!" ejaculated Twigg, " I wish he had P* 
been a day old I I wish he'd been still-born ! 1 * 
know what he's had, but I wish it had choked himt' 

" Pooh, pooh, pooh !" lepeated the Deputy ; "hbOM 
blood, a son is a son, and a father is a father." 

" I know all that," retorted Twigg ; " but don't go ' 
excuse liim ; pray don't, for it's unexcusahle. OriyP 
yourself in my place. Here I am, with every thing " 
spectahle about me,- — ^a man of property: and wt* 
my son and heir, that's to come into it when I'm gW* 
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iHiy going to bed^ confound him^ intoxicated — intoxi- 
tted by three o'clock." 

'' Pooh^ poob^ pooh ! " said the Deputy. 

" I shouldn't mind," continued Twigg, " if he made a 
etst of himself like a gentleman. I've seen the genteelest 
eople get tipsy towards tea-time. But here he is, unsober 
efore dinner ; no manners, no breeding, no nothing. Is 
Qy body drunk but him ? No says you, not a soul ; and 
unmon politeness would dictate, the visitors first." 

In this strain the indignant £x-Sheriff was eloquently 
rooeediog, when, suddenly, a drop of rain, as big as a 
uHety fell splashing on the bald bead of the Deputy ; and 
len came a flash of lightning so vivid, and a clap of thun- 
er flo astounding, that in his confusion the host himself 
d a retreat into the house, followed by the company en 
MiMe, the gardener and Pompey, loaded with the helpless 
ircass of Twigg, junior, bringing up the rear. The cub 
18 immediately consigned to his chamber, with a fervent 
arental wish that he might be bed-ridden for a month to 
ome ; but the mother, who had recovered from her swoon, 
}SL into a fit of tenderness, and apologised that her poor 
an^ being so close confined to business, was apt, when he 
ad a day's pleasure, to overdo himself. ''It will be a 
rightful storm," she added, as a fiery Izzard seemed writ- 
en on the distant sky, '' but, thank goodness, here we all 
le, with a good roof over our heads." 

" Not all ; yonder are some that want the whipper-in," 
vhispered Sir Mark to the Justice, at the same time direct. 
Dg his attention to the window : and the Magistrate's brow 
Ittkened to match the Baronet's, as Grace was seen lean- 
Qg on Baby's arm, and Miss Twigg actually clinging to 
GUngwood, in their progress towards the house. The two 
Gufaers exchanged a gloomy and significant glance, nor did 
^Mir features brighten when, at the make-shift banquet 
which followed, the same couples chose to sit toge^er, 
evidently enjoying the casual dearth of glass and china that 
BompeUed Grace and Raby to take vdne from the same 
tamUery and Flora and her votary to partake of fruit with 
^7 one dessert plate between them. The countenance of 
Hit. Twiggy on the contrary, beamed with joy and trium^ib. 
*t witneflODg the hopeful flirtation of 1Nla\3id« m^ '^ 
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heir of the Hall ; and ber portrait, taken at that moiDen^ 
would make an appropriate anii aiJinirable frontiapiec 
the little volume entitled "Maternal SolidtuJe for a Oiii^- 
ter'a beat Inleresti." It was not, therefore, nithoat i 
rent of entieaties, reproaches, aoil regrets, from tbe m« 
and iotne poutings from the young lady, that the Bunui 
was allowed to order his carriage the motnenl iht 
abated ; and the Jusiice followed his example. 

These departures threw an increaae of gloom a' 
company, wl)ich Twigg in vain tried to dissipate. 
was prepared, and the carpet was taken up in the Jraning- 
loom, but nobody cared to stand up. Matilda wm niHej, 
and wouldn't sing, and Mr. Hopkiusou couldn't thniu^ I 
cold caught iti the octagon sumtner.house. Mrs. Filtrf 
wna grumpy about her saiin gown, observing, with u 
gry glance at Miss Sparkes, that if people must jampM 
claps of thunders, they needn't jump their jellies iolonditt 
peoples's laps ; and the pedagogue of Prospect Home «» 
weary of uttering classical jokes at which nobody langlid- 
The Honourable Mr. Danvers began to tire of looking K 
Deputy Dobbs was disappointed of his accustomed Epetcb 
ifying, for, in spite of all his hints, Twigg set hli&tt 
against taasts, not liking probably to bid gentlemen chaip' 
their glas3es who had eo few lo charge. The rest of the 
Loudoiiers began to calculitte the distance of the tnetrdpOlU' 
Dr. Cobb had been huffed by Mr. Piggina in a tliBpnB 
about politics ; Bquire Ned, for the last half hour, bad liN> 
making up hie mind to steal away ; and even the Crun^ 
family, who had come early on purpose to enjoy ii(»g 
day, began to agree in their own minds, that it wutln 
longest they had ever known. In short, every body found 
some good reason for going, and successively they toA 
leave. Dr. Bellamy being the last of the guests that de- 
parted, whereby he had the pleasure, and to Old Fonnili'J 
it was a pleasure, of bowing them all out. 

As the last pair of wheels rattled away, Mrs. TwiS 
dropped into a chair, and began to relieve her feeb'ngibT 
having what she called a good cry. At the same momBi' 
Twigg threw off hie coai,, ani se\i«vj,Y^M^,V\\ife, and f*fc 
began caling like a g^ulWm Sot a,"«»aeT, accaKvoo^'i-*-'"^ 
iOg down ham, beef, leal, tUUVe^.i^^M.^"^.^ 
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dth great galps of brandy and water. As for Matilda^ 
lie threw herself on a sofa^ as flat, inanimate^ and faded^ as 
le Flora of a Hortas Siccus. 

Thus ended a fete especially devoted to enjoyment, but 
here the spirit of the work did not answer to its dedica- 
»• Premeditated pleasures frequently terminate in dis- 
ipdntment ; for mirth and glee do not always care to 
«ept a ceremonious invitation ; they are friendly familiar 
eatores that love to drop in. To use a mercantile meta- 
lor, bills at long dates upon happiness are apt to be dis- 
moured when due. 

On the morrow, John the coachman fouQd himself out 
* a situation, whilst Twigg, junior, was provided with a 
iee on the roof of the Highflyer on its road to the metro- 
dis. Pompey was threatened also with dismissal, but as 
■ck servants are not as plenty as blackberries, the dis- 
laige was not made out ; whereas, the gardener, shocked 
Ae havoc among his exotics, and annoyed by the nick- 
one of Jerry Blossom, which his fancy dress had entailed 
I him, gave warning of his own accord. The cook re- 
ived a message from her mistress, who was kept in bed 
ra nervous complaint, that she might suit herself as soon 
I Ae pleased ; the dairy-maid received a significant hint 
om liie same source, that she must butter the family 
itter if she wished to stay in it ; and, to Dolly*s deep re- 
st, her favourite Daisy, with a bad character for gentle- 
m, was driven off* to the nearest market to be sold peremp- 
rily for what she would fetch. 



CHAPTER X. 

What I have told you by my inspiration, I tell you once again, must and shall 
lA you. ^^^ Prophetess. 

Alas, to think that love decays. 

And friendship wears with length of days. 

And hands disjoin, and hearts dissever. 

But hate lives, grows, and lasts for ever. Tarleton. 

If ill the fathers and mothers in the world were but dead, what a merry life 
Mid love lead I No churlish dad, nor crabbed dam, to snub it and flout it. 
Id rail at it, till Cupid is fain to skulk about in dark corners, with his wings 
p to his ears like a moping owl. Cupid Crossed. 

Tn vigilance which the brown woman had pledged her- 
elf to exercise on the Creole's behalf^ kept i^acje 'vVi^V<^ 
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promise. When St. Kitts lenpeil over tlie fence of Twiggl 
pleasure grounds, the first object he beheld on alightingM 
bis feet was Mitrgueiile, who bad appareDtly been li«Wmq 
and watching the progress of the fete throagh a crevice ii 
the paling. As she turned her head towards bim, herbnl 
was flushed, and her eyes were unusually bright and fiat^ 
probably from her having been a witness of the indif 
so recently ofl^red to her foater-son. She hastily ci 
bis arm, and, with a precautionary finger on her lip, drci 
him aside to some distance. At last she stopped, andul 
dressetl him in a tone of mockery that matched with be 
wortU. 

" We are out of aght and ear-shot in this thicket. Aa 
now, why does Walter Tyrrel shun the company of M 
equals and inferiois, and leave Grace Rivera to the uniDln 
Tupted attentions, and perhaps caresses, of his rival?' 

" Let Ringwood answer that," said the Creole, «ill> 
glance at his clothes, glossy with wet, " 1 am dripping&t 

" So much the better," said the woman, with a longH 
freezing look. " It is a new baptism. This spiinkf 
names you Sir ^Valter Tyrrel. Pat up with this, and ll 
puniest schoolboy shall make you a mark for his dspnl 

" Be at rest, Marguerite," said the Creole, with i 
ficani nod and a bitter smile. " You are spurring >1 
willing horse. My birtti cleared, Ringwood has pranu 
to meet me." 

*' He shall meet me first," exclaimed the woman, sink 
her hand aloft, as if it brandished its familiar l>a 
" Twice, ay, thrice have you been foiled by his aim, ' 
would you now meet liim on equal terms ? But whit > 
I talk of equal terms f Has he a mother to weep for hii 
Has he a foster-mother, even, to break her heart for l<i 
and die in his death ? Is there a poor, lone, desoh 
wretched woman, that will lose her all in Ringwood, 1 
last joy, her last treasure on earth, and all the deiKt 
ber, that she has no puling hope of joy or treiUHUi 
heaven ? Will a shtieVnug -loice be heard in the »'" 
ness of the world, cy^tos M.ax©uK«R,'^i\BweiBiWB.-* 
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f€fa have let him venture his precious life-hlood 
!d puddle ? No, Walter Tyrrel, I will have no 
len you strike you shall strike safely ; hut the 
come. Be fair and smooth till then." 
\ie papers," said the Creole ; '' shall I not prove 

others have proved their death," was the em- 
wer. '^ Those papers were given but for the 
e of your mind ; and now go» for my watch is 

Ponder the future and the past Remember 
lied you from yonder garden, and remember 
left behind. Remember, but seem to forget.*' 
ese words, and her accustomed embrace, she de- 
l St. Kitts saw her go warily and resume her 
ition against the paling. He then returned by a 
cross the fields to the Hall, where he changed 
thes for dry ones, and obtained a dose of mulled 
old Deborah, by help of which, and a book, he 
ed a tolerable state of comfort and composure 
amily returned. The old plea of indisposition 
account to the Baronet and Mrs. Hamilton for 
departure from Hollington ; and his cousins did 
proper to impeach the vahdity of the excuse, 
d St. Kitts take any more notice of the affair ; 
planation, and the discovery of young Twigg*s 
would be likely to draw an apology from the 
ed Ringwood ; and the Creole did not desire even 
n of atonement to be set off against the gross 
yng which stood over for final retribution. Ac- 
le conducted himself towards one brother, as 

had only been the sufferer in a boyish frdic ; 
! other, as if love, rivalry, and Grace Rivers, had 

existence. ^^Fair and smooth," he repeated 
^ fair and smooth — ay, I will be as fair and 
them, as thin ice beneath their feet'' 
Dock harmony they returned to college ; whither 
id hope of the Hall repaired with equal resol" 
e and learn ; but his fondness for sporting 
I the latter design was but too soon add 
me to that awful floor which, according i 

T 
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Johnson, is paved with good intentions. The new atwch- 
ment which Raby carried with him, on the contrarj, ruflw 
fostered than interfered with his lore of literature, anJ hi 
laboured hard to win acsdetnical honours, in order loltf 
them at the feet of his miEtresB ; — but to the gloomjpM- 
sion that accotnpanied the Creole all others were postponed'. 
It grew singly and with proportionate luxuriance, and, un- 
der the undivided culture of his iniiid, Hate threatened M 
become a tlpaa-tree of no ordinary magnitude. 

In the meantime the engagement entered into bj d( 
young lovers was kept a secret from their parenli, a cot 
to which both Grace and Raby were influenced by fli 
vague misgivings which, Uke summer- clouds, will sa 
times assemble and lower in the hrighteet and bluest (tiCL 
A belief in what are called presentiments is coanDOid; 
treated as the Guperatition of a weak mind ; neTertbeteMJ 
those who attach weight to such forebodinga have n 
foundation for their creed. The young and enthnalii 
eapecially, are subject to such gloomy augury, but nb 
may be traced to a very natural cause, uamely, the m ^^ 
sion of over-excited feeling, and the re-action of eitWl 
gant fancy, exaggerated hopes, and impracticable acbenuiiSi 
The most buoyant spirit will tiometimes droop, the stnn ~ 
eat pinion will flag in a long flight, and hope be anW 
by her own- aspiringB, In these calmer pauses the na 
like a poet when hia " iine frenzy " is over, seta itself I 
berly to review its work, and, as well aa the author, i> III 
to r^eot here and there a vicious conceit, to amend a ISi 
jointed ailment, and to abate some hyperbolical fli 
Thus Utopian views of life are saddened down to the to 
of reality, and the distempered enthusiast, darkening in 
his dream, instead of tracing the influence of judgments 
reason in the change, attributes hts ominous depresmi 
supernatural agency. To say, therefore, that the ll 
mutually laboured under a preBeniiment of future evil, £l 
plies merely that reflection had thrown shadows of dm 
and difficulty in the way of a passion, the course of wU) 
according to familiar tradition, never did run amootb; ( 
possibility of parental disapprobaiion had especially ft 
gesled itself as a contingent obstacle, and aeveral tiii; 
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cnmstances had concurred to establish the impression 
It both fathers were to be numbered among the lions in 
ir path. The mutual flame, lest it should flash on the 
s of the Baronet or the Justice^ was consequently car- 
1 in a dark lantern. To one person only did the bo- 
died confide their engagement ; and Mrs. Hamilton had 
[bred the misery of enforced vows too acutely in her own 
■on to wish to cross true love, or even to cast a gloom 
r its first yoong dream. Moreover^ though not a pro- 
led match-maker, the union of her two favourites was 
Toy one that her own wishes would have induced. 
i eoncurredj therefore^ in their plan of secresy ; but at the 
le time hermetically sealed up from them her knowledge 
3ir Mark's matrimonial project, in the confident antici- 
ion that it would be defeated by the headstrong wilful- 
I of Ringwood, whose growing partiality for Miss Twigg 
I not escaped her penetration. It required all her in- 
nee, in the meantime, to restrain her brother from inter- 
ng with the compulsory dog-couples in his hand, for he 
L some dim suspicion of his son and heir s pursuit ; but 
igwood was young, and the fox-hunter flattered himself 
could take him up at any time, like a puppy, and break 
I from Matilda, and enter him at Grac^ On the other 
idf Justice Rivers, with his extreme notions of the divine 
kt of parents, and the obligation of passive obedience on 
IdreOy relied implicitly on his own authority in case of 
f refractory aflbction on the part of bis daughter^ being 
Ij determined that if she did not follow his lead, her 
fid hearts, so to speak, should be trumped by his own 
I of qpades — the paramount card that ostentatiously im- 
in a duty on all the rest of the pack. 
Sndi was the aspect of the domestic planets at the return 
die collegians to Oxford, and from this period the family 
duTes, in recording two unimportant years, may be sup. 
•ed to present only as many rows of asterisks, emblem- 
leal of those fixed stars which are supposed to exercise no 
esBar influence over the destinies of mankind. As in 
nfeOingy you come occasionally to some barren moor, fen, 
weary waste, some Salisbury Plain, where you are fain 
km back in your carriage and get rid of the moiioVoxkQvx>k 
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prospect by help of a doze ; so, in joumeyiog 6c 
man life, Uank stages nill sometimes occur, desei 
passing notice or future record. In such cases ihi 
may be allowed to lake a na.p, merely looking out 
ally to report progress, instead of watching and 
every milestone is though il were a Stoneheoge. 
be sujipased that we have now come to a favour 
or a hit of hospital ground, in the language of 
where a judicious whip always makeg play, am 
by a gallop the time he must lose in ascending an< 
ing hills at other parts af the journey. Away g 
blonds, and, as the insiiic passenger looks thronttli 
window, he sues objects flitting by so rapidly tha 
optical delusion rivalling the phantascope, a sloi 
seems transformed into a cow in a pound, and a 
mmmon into a cur at a cottage-dooi. The readi 
on with similar velocity over a flat of two yean 
therefore wonder in a few sentences to find the 1 
Hail arrived within a few weeks of hia majorit; 
studious Raby invested, in as short a space, with' 
mical degree ; the former having pursued his 
n^ligenlly as nearly to fulfil the prophecy of B 
dock, by being 'plucked, whereas the latter ha 
himself to learniog with such uncemitting devo 
materially impair his health. The progress of 
had kept pace with Ringwood's : his mind bad I 
up to baneful aspirations in which the Muses hai 
and Jenkins, the tutor, in addressing Sir Mark 
ing his charge, was glad to lose sight of the def! 
two pupils in his congratulations on the suec 
third. But whatever might be their individual i 
to the University, Ringwood was the most indebl 
ford, for he owed a sura there that he only ear 
fesE, as some people pay, by instalments, and hi 
thus owned to about fifty per cent, of the amount 
Baronet became so angry that this prodigal soi 
accept a voluntary offer from Squire Ned, to 
3 rest till he came into his own. The exceaie< 
hills had been incurred had in vain been i 
prudent Raby, but his n 
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ties produced no other e£fect than to render their accus- 
ed bickerings more bitter and frequent than ever^ and, 
iks to the skilful stirring up of St. Kitts^ their brotherly 
b were never done by a slow fire. The Creole's own 
per indeed began to give way under the capricious do- 
ion of his foster-mother, who^ by alternately checking 
spurring, had at length put him completely on the fret ; 
while he exulted in the sound of contest between his 
dns. he chafed at the curb which restrained him from 
iging at once into the fray. During the last two years 
ly items of wrong and insult had been added to the dark 
mns he kept, in anticipation of a day of reckoning; 
, by the fiendish estimate of revenge, the amount, like 
national debt, <ieemed getting too vast to be redeemed, 
fate for life, moreover, was coming to its crisis. A 
■ral war was raging throughout Europe, and Sir Mark 
not altered his intention of introducing his nephew into 
army, a profession for which St. Kitts had a peculiar 
iste, without a particular relish for any other. It was 
I no military view then that at Oxford, in lieu of more 
dastic acquirements^ he had devoted himself to the 
[y of fencing, and with such earnestness of purpose and 
•sant practice^ that he became as perfect a master of 
•word as Angelo himself. 

*o the Baronet the Creole's classical acquirements were 
ter of indifierence : he conceived that a knowledge of 
^ and Roman tactics could be of little service to a 
sral rince the invention of gunpowder^ and was content 

his nephew should have the credit of having been to 
!g^^ whereas the deficiencies of his son and heir gave 

a great deal of pain, and consequently Ringwood 
id himself out of his father's favour. But this was a 
He he soon regained ; and the inferior figure he made 
ngst black coats was forgotten in the pre-eminence 
eh he displayed amongst those of scarlet or green. 
! literary honours of Raby, in spite of the contrast they 
l^etted^ were, however, a source of both pride and gra- 
■don to his parent ; but the wan thin cheeks^ dim eyes, 

attenuated figure that deposed to the severity of his 
ly^ excited Sir Mark's serious displeasure. He insisted 

T 3 



Tf 



more peremptorily than CTer that the bookwonn 
betake himself to the sports of tlie field ; and Mn. Han 
ton strenuouElj recommended the same course, not mn 
for health's sake, but that the son might ptopitiiK 
father, to whose matrimonial plan he was unconsdH 
running counter ; above all, Grace herself urged the thi 
BO earnestly that Ruby, with a smile and a sigh, proni 
I study the part, and appear in this new character in 



In the meittitinie the God of Love plied peaceibly' 
tween the HaU and Hawkesley and HoUington, with 
any hostile interruption from the God of Marriage. StM 
as such a collision may appear between Cupid and Hyoi 
it is too certain that in modem times these twin toi 
bearers aometimea wrangle and fight before a lady : 
gentleman, like a pair of dirty little blackguard link-l 
contending for a customer. Thanks to a snecesMa 
murders, arsons, treasons, burglaries, highway rofalwl 
and other capital crimes, of which there is never a (1« 
in civiliseil countriets Jtiitice Rivers, during two b 
years, had been too much occupied with the criminil W 
to think of the matrimonial one, and his daughla ( 
sequently still remained in happy ignorance of the m 
which had been made in her behalf. The Baione^B 
at leisure to take notes, had detected Ringwood's pend 
for Miss Twigg ; but the undisguised effort of the fMl 
to further the flirtation, comfortably persuaded him thi 
was a mere dead set st his son, whom he comparol ' 
bull at a baiting. " They thought they had got hiiih 
said, " safely tied to a ring ; and to he sure die giti * 
well at hia bead, and there was no want of heying htt 
but when it came to the pinning there might be a ^ 
the air, and ao forth, and he'd advise Mrs. Tw^ to a 
a back ready lo break the poor thing's fail." 

In this assurance he delivered himself up to pin 
anticipations, and, assieted by Squire Ned, with whom 
was daily closeted, he gave all his cares to 
for an impending festival on Ringwood's coming of i 
event which promised a day of jubilee to the vhtde 
hold, with the exception of Tibbie, who gloomilf 
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forward to the comiDg celebration as a sort of Belshazzar's 
Feast 

** Ou, mem/' exclaimed the Scotchwoman, at a private 
Bppoftmiity with her mistress, ^^ou, mem^ after word 
Pomes weird ; there's a black day coming doon upon us at 
ke last. Lordsake^ mem^ let's be aff to cannie Glencosie ! 
let's flee awa' hame like a leddy-launner — for it will be 
I sair sight to bide. Wae's me ! we'se a' be ruined stoop 
ui* roop !" 

'' If you mean, Tibbie^" said Mrs. Hamilton^ ^' the re- 
i^dngs at my nephew's coining of age " 

** Oh, that's just it, mem," interrupted Tibbie, with a 
ook as if she had seen a wraith, and a shudder as though 
iie had just been well ducked by a water-kelpie. *' Did I 
sver think to see ^ O for ane an' twenty Tarn' danced to 
decan a daft tune ? They say your nevoy's comin' intil 
i hande o' siller, and sae a hantle mair is to be fuled awa' 
bn mak' room for*t ! £ch, sirs, to skirl awa* ae bawbee for 
iJaenmeness at getting anither, isna that braw guiding 
>'gear?" 

'' Never fash your thumb, Tibbie," said the lady, who, 
itt eonversation with her follower, liked to gratify the 
Beotchwoman with some of her national phrases. *' There's 
dDer enough to carry us well through the plea ; and a little 
Mill be left besides, I hope, to give Raby a birth-day too, 
Ufam his turn comes." 

" The Lord grant it, mem," answered Tibbie, with an 
ineredolous shake of her head. ^^ Ilka man maun sit on 
his ain coat-tail, but folk are forgetfu' whiles o' the length 
^ the pouch. Gude kens, siller can rin awa' fast eneuch 
on its ain legs, like a Jock-wi-the-mony-feet, without 
pittin' wings till't. Aiblins, mem, ye'll no have heard the 
tie hauf o' the caraffle, but I ken brawly — for I airted it 
Wt mysel'." 

"And what have you heard, Tibbie," inquired Mrs. 
Hamilton, " that makes ye expect such a kill, cow ? But 
I nupect Jerry has been treating you with more statements 
ftaii he can vindicate." 

" Hout awa' ! " exclaimed the indignant handmaid. 
''Jerry, indeed ! I wad like to see the hale clan o' Jerries 
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Ihe f^SH 

orders Kbool a 



wha could veendicate Tibbie Cawmel ! 

o' her ain, and didna Sir Mark Tirl gie orders Kboolu 

Tiyert when I was by ? But ye were speering, i 

a kill-caw. What div ye think of roastit owsen — 

fleaher-wark, nae parting o' foreaey end backgey andhf 

bane, — but roasted hale, mem ; rauckle stirks, wi' tn 

luve knots o' blue ribbons at their tails, and their bonl 

glinting >ri' laid gowd. If that isna a kill-cow 1 hd 

what ia." 

" 1 remeinl)er to have seen something of the kind," hI 
Mrs. Hamilton, " when my brother. Sir Mack, came m 
his estates." | 

"And the Lord hand him and the estates thegilher^ 
ejacTilaled Tibbie, with tlie fervent air of one invokliigj 
miracle. " It wad he an awfu' thing for the Ha' w J 
roupit, Block and brock; for I jalouse Sir Mark's BOB 
preceese sort o' man to save ony thing by a ntoonlid 
flitting." { 

*' The moon must be matJe of green cheese, indeed, fll 
we come to that," said the mistress. 

" Aweel, mem," answered Tibbie, " there's do taji"! 
I kenned a blue-gown, wha was ance a cock laird. Tba^ 
gowpen gowd to the fore nae doot, but I'm thinking tl 
King himsel' wad be scant o' aillcr for the tovnnootj 
comcj after siccan an outlay. Ben the house, and butM 
house, it's a' ane. There's to be lang boards Dul-byel 
the policy, wi' meat for ilka mou', and lang settles toM 
for a' the doups in tlie parishrie. My troth, 1 wuhj 
havena to sup lanten-kail and pree bareful-broth m 
siccan a hirdumdirdum !" J 

"' And, of course," suggested Mrs. Hamilton, "so nn^ 
meat will want a little drink along with it." 1 

"Ou ay, mem," answered Tibbie eagerly, " die W 
nae sraa" trash, but the best o' the hrowst, the yiU'stoj 
as free as dyke-water. Gin the hale elamjainfry iW 
get roarin' fou' it canna be wyted on bus. And Iheic'* 
be flags, and letting aff cannons — and musicken audjifl 
ing o' bells — and a King Solomon's Temple — gude Bj 
gie's — blawn up wi' fluffgiba I And there's to be lufl 
huroin' blue and red and green ule, — and the loch, M 
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—the loch's to be tum'd into toddy^ nae less^ and a chield 
hi a coble wi' a wheen quaicbs and bickers " 

" Is to senre it out to the young Squire's healthy" said 
Mrs. Hamilton^ laughing. ^'And weel may the boatie 
low^ say I^ that rows to such a good purpose. So away 
t» your own bed, lass^ and dream over a dream^ one half 
of irhich at least is likely to come true." 

Thus dismissed^ Tibbie retired^ drawing the chamber- 
door after her^ but not so suddenly as to prevent the words 
"wasterie" and red-wud" and "down-come/' from slip- 
pBDg in before it closed. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Ho! mwe wine ! — drink, lads drinlc. Never spare the claret, there's more 
^Sroving. At sea, when a ship crosses the Line, the sailors make a jubilee, 
*Bd we'll have ours upon land. Have I not crossed to-day the line that divides 
tOfbood from manhood, and makes me my own master ? Ho ! more wine, I 
^! Jacks, flaggons, and cans I The Heir. 

There hath risen betwixt us 

An immortality of Hate. Old Time 

Shall sink to dotage and forget himself, 

And Pity cling unto an usurer's heart. 

Ere he and I grow flriends. B. Cornwall. 

Above all, be cool. Never draw the trigger hastily and at random, but take 
*|Dod right of your mark, and then pull, {Tyou wish to kill. 

The Young Shooter*s Guide. 

The festive preparations announced by Tibbie in the last 
dttpter^ although exaggerated in some instances by the 
^ovce of imagination^ were likely in the aggregate rather to 
Cioeed than to fall short of her description. It was suf- 
^aetkt to ensure this result that the Baronet had such a 
Heydegger or master of the revels as Squire Ned^ whose 
iBoltifarious talents in mechanics, hydraulics^ and pyro- 
technics were all put into requisition^ or rather would have 
Wq called out^ if they had not of themselves volunteered 
to do honour to the grand field-day at the Hall. On a 
HBound in the park he planted a battery^ which was to fire 
twenty-one rounds in token of his favourite's majority^ and 
^ yacht on the lake was provided with a bevy of flags of 
*& nations, to be hoisted at sunrise. A balloon of his own 
^ontibnution^ and balloons were then in their infancy, was 



ascend from the grounds ; he planned an exhihitian o( 
e-works worthy of a Hengler or Southby, anil intenled 
sudden illumination, which forestalled ibe diacoverjof 
_ ^. In fact, the Sijuire was allowed to liave out-itonc 
■fcimaelf ; but it was a labour of love, for liie festivJ "■ 
'3n honour of his ado;iied eod, and he halted to anil tn, 
lent a maimeil hand to every thing, and inepecWiI ibe 
whole with his one eye be vigilantly and critically ai w)' 
other overeeet could have done witli two. He even woli 
Op his pen, wiih him a very rare irapleinenf, and made Wt 
« hst of healths and sentiments to be given after dinoff, 
some of the latter being equally origin id and etiergelji; 
lie actually allempted tlJe composition of a songip- 
propriale to the occasion, but his muse broke down in At 
very first verse, probably dislressed and puzzled by lii' 
llabilual eUsions of the personal pronouns. 

Another bard, however, volunltered to supply ihc ^ 
iciency — an idle, dissipated fellow, formerly under ii>^ 
at the frt^e-scbool, from which he had been espelled f"' 
-hiti bacchandian prupensitieB, and, turning village laUKM 
he wandered from lap to tap roaring original balladij (Ol 
which he was rewarded with gin and porter in lieu off** 
But, although he served nine mistresaee, they could jolnt'J 
afibrd him but a very shabby suit of black livery, aoulM 
fluttering state of Ids rags procured him the popular oic*" 
name of 'I'om Tatters, This dilapiJated Dryden «">• 
posed a Birth-day Ode for the festival, and remembeii''8 
the proverb about "a day after the Fair," he look «»»* 
recite it a day or two beforehand, and rambled all oW* 
parish with a mob of boys at his heels, ranting his J''*' 
»incial Pindarics. A torn and soUed MS. copy, still * 
tant, serves to show that besides a cliaracleriatic mixture!^ 
^x.usher and the Bacchanalian, it united the abfarf 
combinations of the celebraieit " Groves of Blarney," •!* 
•atirical allnsions and pointed person alilies. As it ■* 
popular orally, it may be triad in print. 

le aU yau Villy ■iagt. In tliv GrapM, uid Klng'i Hud, and SnnXKi 

And tby apjw'"hau—<t you haven'l hw. ymriarBr and Koollen dfi. 
" t with niE and cnr Eureki I Hr Ihi^ <weel Pamuilan riror, 

Ecba, la Wamec'i Wuoil, n|ilie>, llu»a '. llic joui'K Sijidn Iar(^' 
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"And Vnlcaii, Mara, and Hector of Troy, and Jupiter and bis wife. 
And FboAiu, firom his forked hill, coming down to toke a knife, 
Aji4 Mocary, and piping Pan, to the tune of ' Old King Cole,* 
Aad Venus, toe Queen of Love, to eat an ox that was roasted whole. 

« « « « • 

"Ir Maik, Ood Mess him ! loves good old times, when beards wag, and every 

thing goes merry, 
nwrell be mrinking out of gracecups, and a Boar's head chewing rosemary, 
Ksid Marian, and a Morris dano^ and acting of quaint Moralities, 
)oetor Bellamy, and a Hobby horse, and many other Old Formalities. 

• « « ♦ • 

'Bttt there won't be any Psahn-singing saints, to nuke us sad of a Monday, 
tut Bacchus will preach to us out of a barrel, instead of that methodist Bundy. 
iVM drink to the King in good strong ale, like souls that are true and loyal, 
UmI a figfnr Mrs. Han way, camomile, sage, and penny.royal ; 
Ind a fig for Master Gregory, that takes tipsy folks into custody, 

i» wn a wise man to-morrow, and will be a wiser man yesterday. 

• « » « « 

' GoBie flu a bumper up, my boys, and toss ofT every drop of it ! 
'Isn's young Squune Ringwood's health, and may he live as long as Jason, 
Ubre Atropos cuts his thread, and Dick Tablet, the bungling mason, 
'^t» him a marble tea-table, with a marble tea-urn a-top of it ! 

Quoth Tom in Tatters." 

Extraordinary^ indeed, was the excitement that was pro- 
laced throughout the parish^ and almost throughout the 
ioontj, by the announcement of the intended merry- 
BikiDg at Tylney Hall. It would be intruding — unwisely 
atrading — on the peculiar province of Miss Mitford^ to 
rttempt to describe the commotion of the village; how 
mdc flirts and coquettes ogled their own pretty faces in 
mmdy oval^ triangular, square, and nine- bob-square look- 
og-glasses, or pieces of looking-glass ; and how Polly 
Kdu discovered that yellow suited a brown complexion, 
■d P^gy Bland, that pink ribbons looked well among 
■rroty curls. Dear Mary Russell only could correctly 
snunerate what country cosmetics came into request, such 
■ Imttermilk for tan and freckles — honey dew, gathered 
itiQnri8e,.for red hands and arms, and home-made poma- 
Qin, for refractory stubble hair. She, alone, who distin- 
(ttidies with fine discriminative touches the genuine natural 
mtoral barn-door Rosina, from the Rosina that is town- 
Dide, she only could pourtray worthily the workings of 
biinine hopes, fears, jealousies, and vanities which kept 
"fl the rural maids, wives, and widows of * * * in a fer- 
ment Faded satins were dipped in turmeric and logwood 
^ rusty gauzes were refreshed with vinegar and stale table- 
1^. Female dresses were bought, sold, and exchanged — 
i^eaned^ dyed and altered. TaU mothers, figurativel 
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JpeaVing, were cut down into dumpy daughters ; ipiw 
■'-iits were let out with new breadths into fat nieces, 
g siBters were tucked and taken in till ihey became lilife 
icB. The lioardeU costume of a century back wai tan- 
licked to deck modern beautieSj and sometiraeB the suits of 
uiree or four generations contributed to make up a single 
iresB — for example, MisE Glbletc bad a mother capwilh 
pandmother lappeta, an aunt boddice, a great auut I ' 
»pron, and a great grandmother skirt. Moreover, ih* 
dairy savings and farm-yard perquisites were Isid out in 
&aliionable millinery and cheap jewellery, bo that Hiss 
Rackstraw might be said to have a necklace of nc«-l«"i 
^gs — MJM Blossom, a tippet of fresh butter, nnJ Mto 
Rugby, a new gown of fatted chickens, trimmeil wl" 
~ een-gOBJing ribands, and flounced with turkey -poul* 
B for Mies Bilberry, she determined to go in her nding- 
habit, as the beat habit she had. 

There was a dab-wasb in every bouse. At each btfc- 
ment window stood a female, ironing or clear-star^ngi 
and tivea towards the dinner hour, ihe copper flue oirt* 
smoked the kitchen chimney. Muslin liiy bleaching MtlK 
grass-plots, tbe currant buEhes were festooned with l*(*i 
and the dwarf yewa seemed literally setting theit ttj^*^ 
he passer-by. 
The Strephons, and Lubins, and Colins, in the interia 
'Were not idle; scarlet waistcoats and pea-green coaR ""' 
yellow leathers were had out and aired end bmshed ; 
little Tidmarsh tbe tailor bad so many orders [hat he *** 
obliged to take on extra hands, by whose help he waifli' 
«bled to send borne a dozen new suits, bo tuMi-filtiug tbit> 
' like the poet, they seemed rather to have been •' born lIlU 
made." More than one yeomanry uniform was called niC 
for service, and Mr. M'Farlane, a tenant recently wuM 
on the estate, actually wrote to Edinbuigh for some of ibc 
lartait of his clan. The bell-ringers practised daily, mi 
the rustic choir of Tylney church precociously reheuEVii 1 
Christinas cerol, in case they should be called upon to sing. 
A few practised cudgel play, in anticipation of a gold-ltccd 
cocked bat, and about aa many went into training in w 
ling, presuming upon an embroidered belt. Some b 
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V a pig with a soaped tail ; others prayed for a race in 
icks; many speculated on a jackass race, and one chowder- 
eaded hawbuck expressed a wish that there might he a 
lU-baiting in the park. With the sporting small farmers 
ho joined the hunt^ Ringwood was a great favourite ; and 
ley subBcribed twenty-one guineas for a piece of plate to 
i presented to him on his birth-day : but the most me- 
oraUe tribute was from Jacob Giles^ a widower of a 
lOQth old^ who emphatically declared ^' he'd be dom'd if 
i wudn't goo to tha feast without his hatband ! " 

To the distempered mind of the Creole^ these festive 
reparations suggested ideas which roused every rankling 
eting in his bosom. He was about to see his enemy in- 
igarated in a sort of vice-royalty over those broad domains 
bich he himself had been taught to covet ; and he cursed 

his heart the loud glee with which the menials and the 
lantry anticipated the day of jubilee. Even his faith in 
arguerite faltered sometimes as he saw Ringwood career- 
l before him full of high spirits and vigorous healthy one 
the handsomest^ hardiest, and best limbed young men in 
i county ; and the soul of St. Kitts sank within him as 

asked himself the question whether the prophecy that 
iled him as Sir Walter Tyrrel^ might not palter with him 
a double sense ; nor did it tend to allay his perturbation 
It in spite of his continual rambles in the environs^ he 
led to meet with his foster-mother^ whose vigilance ought 
turally to have brought her into the vicinity of the Hall 

such a crisis. Thus, although^ as necessity and policy 
stated, he wore a smooth exterior, he was inwardly like 
e Spartan thief with a concealed fox gnawing at his very 
tals : but as the time flew on — as the hated Ringwood 
ew nearer and nearer to his day of glory — as h!h eye 
amed with joy, his cheek flushed with delight, and his 
ice took a trumpet tone of triumph — the fox became a 

5lf. 

Another trial awaited his vexed spirit The Baronet^ 
[rs. Hamilton, Raby, the Justice, Grace Rivers, and 
^uire Ned^ had severally prepared gifts of affection and 
iendship to be presented to Ringwood on his birth-day ; 
id the Creole's brow darkened as he remembered that a 



similar ofiering woidd be expected at his hands. Tbe iJu 
of what seemed to him in the light of an act of homage td 
his cousin was bitter as wormwood, and e'pecialtj sshe 
had no such fatal gift to bestow as tbe sliirt of Neeaiu, a 
the arrows that reduced Philactetes to worse than deitij. 
" Never ! " he muttered, " never ! They may make rae > 
walking figure In this mummery, but not a promineiil 
actor. Shall I fawn upon hjin, and wish faim long life— 
I, that would willingly risk mine to take his ? Shill 1 
offer him tokens of remembrance ? Remembrance! — lit 
memory of sUnderouB coutumely — of foul wrongs — of 
infamous Tiolence. Besides, witness my horse — he noun 
rather seise a Csdeau from me than accept one. No, ^ 
those that list shout Ringwond for ever — they know n* 
that all their joy is shed like sunshine on a gravestone — 
for 1 will still bope that hope — and that all the brightnM 
and glory which now surround their idol^ are but as ll)e 
phosphorescence of a putrid carcass ! " 

In a milder spirit, and sympathising more natuially with 
the scene around him, Raby forgot, or postponed, all ml)' 
jeets of difference with hia hrolber. Hitherto he hd 
received no hint of tbe paternal project which tisaigned 
Grace over to Ringwood J and even with such bnowledgc^ 
the obvious partiahty of the latter for Miss Twi^ irmld 
have disarmed him of all thoughts of jealousy or riTakjN 
A partaker, therefore, of the general good-will and afl" 
tion towards the hero of the fete, be not only prepared 
own gift for the occasion, but resolved to give an 
proof of the interest he took in the event. He had 
mised to tiirn, or at least try to turn a B])ortSRian, a 
that involved some sacri^ce of feeling, for hia sensitiveneu 
on the deprivation of animal life bas been already recorded] 
and it seemed to him, that If any thing co 
balance the pain of first acting against his scruples, it 
be the gratification of making his maiden offering of gi 
at the family festival. 

Witl) these views he sought a repository of arms at 
head of the hall stairs, and which Ringwood bad been 
customed to call his " Sporting Magazine." It was 

1 which might truly have been christened 
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gilkrj; for^ instead of old family portraitB^ the usual 
onninents of such places^ it was hung round with sporting 
Vetpons of yarious age and fashion. Here depended a 
csoM-bow^ murderously familiar to the rookery ; a cluster 
of peacock's plumes heing drawn hetween the string and 
its polished steel arch. There rested a self yew long-how 
^^ its quiver of yard-long arrows^ and heneath it an 
Indian how^ painted and gilded^ and curving to and fro 
fike a snake. Beside these hung an antique sword^ with a 
black horn handle^ curiously carved^ the nut-hrown hlade 
bong indented with a reynard in outline^ illustrative of the 
old dramatical invocation to a sword of " Come out^ fox." 
On the opposite wall gleamed the bright barrels of muskets 
^ fowUng-pieces^ single and double^ rifles of different 
male, horse pistols and pistols for duelling. A legion of 
■applementary hooks and nails served for the deposit of 
ahot-belts^ powder.homs^ and what the graphic Mr. George 
Bobins would call an infinity of sundries. The third side 
contained angling and trolling rods^ landing nets^ and all 
Ae apparatus of the fisherman ; and each wall was fur- 
nUied with appropriate stuffed specimens of fercB naturis 
iittt had been killed on the estate. 

Here, then^ Raby^ for the first time in his life, bestowed 
Us serious thoughts upon a gun^ and took some interest in 
knowing its barrel from its butt-end. Casting a bewil- 
dered eye from one mysterious implement to another^ he 
took each after each into his hand^ and endeavoured with 
all the might of his mind to acquire what Dr. Watts, in his 
Logie, so strenuously recommends to a young student^ 
namely^ a '* knowledge of things." At last he made choice 
cf a weapon, and just as he was reaching out his hands 
towards a regulation musket, which, at the approach of the 
war, had served in the county militia, the Creole glided 
quietly to his elbow. 

" Not that Brown Bess," said St. Kitts, " unless you 
contemplate a campaign on the continent. Take my single 
gun yonder, it's a killing barrel at sixty yards." 

*' I wish to try one of Ringwood*s,' answered Raby ; 
and taking up another weapon, he began to examine it with 
a deliberate minuteness^ which implied that he wanted the 




wtlast the unwelcome pre^nce of his obserrer. 
But the patience of the Creole was like that of Job, uid 
after ■ tedious croBB-exami nation of the gun, Kaby km Euo 
teations to another, a double barrel, fUA, 
■e consideration, he seemed inclined toselML 
e your flints are good," said the Creole, uting 
ll as he spoke from the other's hand, and, dnnin; 
immer to full-cock, he pulled the trig^r. An 
nstsntly followed that made all the sportiif 
implements clatter against the wall, whllHt Itaby started* 
J backward. " Good God, St. Kitts ! " be «- 
claimed, " do you want to kill me ? " and a foul Busplciw 
glanced acrose his brain, which seemed to vibrntc with hi* 

" If I did," answered the Creole calmly, " I flilM 
myself I could lake a truer aim than that;" and h« 
pointed la the marks which the chaise had made in ibt 
ceiling at the opposite end of the gallery. 

Kaby made no answer, hut proceeded to reload the pien 
tacitly rejecting a moiion of assistance tbat waa lendeKd 
by St, Kitta. Pressing back the spring of a powder fla^i 
' e suffered an unlimited portion of the contents to pu 
ito the barrel, -which it occupied some five or six in^ 
deep, and then pouring in a quantity of shot, ad liTHtunii 
he covered all with a couple of wads and rammed down- 
6t. Kitts watched the operation in silence, and suffered^ 
i advance some steps with this desperate ImI 
in the weapon, before he interfered in his usual quiet toiie. 
" If I wished your injury, Raby, I might safely lesve it 
o your own hand. The best barret of proof ever n)»d» 
vould shiver to atoms with such a charge as you hsveJMl 
crammed into that gun upon your shoulder." j 

Raby, with some trepidation, prepared to rid his band* 
of their dangerous burden, when the Creole, taking th< 
giin, drew the charge, and then inviting the other to (Aa 
lerve the proper method, he reloaded the barrel with ibt 
ipproprlate measures of powder and lead. A hot blud 
T Baby's face, as he recalletl his unwonhy stu- 
V .he pmmptVj vtii ^u^wU^ accepted tbf 
'^-'TOIopKivj two m\Cva \'a'uro&K&. v(.-ijM!i£ii!cB 
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18 one of those fine evenings in September, when 
with a peculiar glow burns upon die first brown 
low tints of autumn^ making amends^ by apparent 
to the eye^ for the actual decrease of heat with the 
the year. The hour was one favourable to the 
m. The hares^ leaving their forms, began to steal 
over^ and the partridges were feeding and calling to 
ler: but in vain puss and birds presented them- 
I every variety of course or flight. Raby^ besides 
ervous^ was rather short-sighted; and before he 
?cover from the flurry of the hare*s sudden bolt^ 
alarming whirr of the covey^ the game was far out 
I, if not actually beyond his sight. After repeated 
it was agreed that they should repair to the war- 
1 forlorn hope, for a couple or two of rabbits would 
p than nothing, and provided the tyro was not nice 
looting bunny standing or squatting, or rearing up 
lind legs to look about him, or to cat-wash his little 
ace, there was an even chance that Raby might 
>me a few coneys. 

ne extremity of the park there was an extensive 
rough waste ground, of about twenty acres, which 
er been brought into cultivation, on account of its 
I a noted harbour for snipes, which seemed to take 
1 delight in its rushy plashes. At the northern ex- 
the ground rose rather abruptly into a mount^ 
as the one.tree hill^ from a remarkable oak which 
i its summit. The whole of this eminence was 
ined by a vast quantity of wild rabbits, which early 
Qoming and at sunset were seen browsing and sport- 
onsiderable numbers. In this direction Raby and 
in leisurely sauntered, under cover of an irregular 
plantation which skirted the waiste ground I have 
mentioned. The dogs were kept at heel, and, for 
alarming their prey, the young men spoke seldom^ 
ivhispers ; but in spite of this precaution, the eye of 
inaccustomed to detect such objects, discerned little 
imid dusky grey animals, whose flight vras^ Y[v\\\^%Xie 
ne to time by the finger of his coinpaii\OTv> %VT«i ^ 
rhite gleam of a departing tail. Thus tVie^ N««S 
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pant the brow of the hill without a single eliot ; tiiev lie! 
visited Old Sarum and Gattoti, for bo Ringwood liad Anf 
lened two especiall]' rotten parts of the said emiDcnce, bi 
Btill without aeeing any sitting bunow member who night 
be forced to accept Ctiiltern Hundreds of nuD)1«t foot- 
There remained but to try a level of scarcely an agtebs- 
yond the mount ; and here the Creole, by sigriB, direcl'd 
the gunner to take his station behind Boroe brushwood, ml 
told him to keep watch over a small open plot, bounded, ll 
about fifteen yards distance, by fern that was breast hi^ 
They had hardly been thus ambushed for five minutt 
a movement took place in a patch of fern lofty abo<( dv 
rest, a stir that conld not be attributed to the wind, fW 
there was scarcely a breath of air. The Creole pointed it 
out to hia companion, and in a whisper gave him his dire^ 
tiont, " Powder coals little ; we mueC talte chance di '" 
You Bce that tail thistle ; aim about a yard below it, nl 
you see the stir." 

Raby shot in the direction recommended, his flnge 
once pulling both triggers, and the report of two birtdi 
mingled as one. Instantly a ehriek, louder than nbb'' 
ever cried in lis agony, rent the air. The tall fern w 
daelied about by the convulsive tossing of human iiob 
and in a few eecondg the body of a man rolled out of 4* 
dense herbage into the open space. The recoil of ibeffiBi 
the flash and the loud report, had produced their full ^ 
on the nerves of Raby ; but horror rooted hiiti to ths ipol 
when, as the smoke cleared away, lie saw the con 
frame of his victim now drawn up till the knees ni 
face, and then inversely arched till the body rested oMia 
on the heels and the back of the head. 

The struggle lasted not long: this motion ceased,! 
the petrified homicide was enabled to recognise, in 

of his victim — the features of Rinswom 
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VOLUME THE THIRD. 



CHAPTER I. 

My brother. 
Awake !— why liest thou so on the green earth? 
*Ti8 not the hour of slumber : — why so pale? 
What hdst thou ? thou wert full of life this morn I 
• * * • Who makes me brotherless ? 
His eyes are open I then he is not dead ! 
Death is like sleep; and sleep shuts down our lids. 
Hi* lip«, too, are afMirt : why then he breathes ; 
And yet I feel it not. — His heart ! — his heart ! — 
Let me see, doth it beat ? — methinks — No ! no I 
This is a vision, else am I become 
The native of another and worse world. Btbon's Coin. 

B a warrior in battle struck suddenly down and stunned 
heavy mace^ and then restored to consciousness by 
pinding thrust of a sharp spear ; so did Raby recover 
I the stupor of the first shock but to a more piercing 
s of anguish^ as he became fully aware of the miserable 
he had done. He stood entranced — motionless and 
i, for words are inadequate to such woes. There are 
me moments when man becomes a giant in sufferings 
leeds a Titanic language to vent such enormous sorrow^ 
mdous horror^ and vast despair. The earth seemed 
ig beneath him^ the sky was whirling round his head^ 
[lis ears were stunned as with the rushing of mighty 
rs. It was an appalling mood of mind^ to which 
ing could bring relief but instant madness^ by delud- 
lis sense of sight and translating the bleeding object 
« him into some less terrible vision. 
be movement of St. Kitts^ who ran and raised up the 
rer in a sitting posture^ restored the wretched fratricide 
collection. With an indescribable cry he rushed and 
V himself on his knees before his brother^ eagerly ga- 
with his face opposed to the dying oive, ^^jk^ycv^ \(^ 
>ath7 as be gasped, and unconsciou&Vy co^^*\Xk% cserj 
dare working of the features wiOi ingJaXMk ^^^^-l- 
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" Speal! 10 me, llingwood," he murmured, "spMi. ''•' 
the love of Christ .' " bul llie snswer wbb iLe mortal tV^ 
ill the throat, the eye suddenly grew opaque, and llic bc*J 
dropped on the bosom. The chaise had bten received in 
the chest, and the blood, flowing inwardly, had filled ti» 

" There passed the Hpiiit ! " uid the Creole, wili • 
natural shudder ; ■' he Is dead." 

" Oh no — no — no," groaned Rahy, and inBDnclivdf 
he pikseed his hand From the mouth to the wrisl, in^ 
thence to the heart ; but there was no hreatb, no pulatiot. 
and Hope, which had prompted the lest, recoiled wilt li" 
benumbing shiver which nothing hut the contact of fctth] 
that awful torpedo, can communicate. His whole fnat 
shook with a violence that threatened dissolution; a cw' 
Bweat broke out in large beads upon his brow — Ii»liW 
could bear no more ; and, clasping liis bursting tempi" 
between his hands, he dropped like a stone upon tbe I*!)^- 
From this swoon he was recovered by St. Kitts, wdfc' 
Bome minutea his look was bo vague and vacant, aoi 1* 
brow BO calm, that reason seemed actually to have mflff" 
in idioley; but as tile cruel truth again dawned upon lliOi 
he fell into the former ecslasy, and springing to hisfo'i 
and wiliily stretching his arms abroad, as if in appwl » 
the whole wide earth and sky, he burst into a melun"" 
cry of " Oh God ! what shall 1 do ? " and a^nin, 
again, and again it was repeated, as a thousand diverfpfl 
thougba concentred afresh in the same dreadful focni. 

" Vou must fly," said the Creole, in a thrilliug wluipri 
asif tha Avenger of Blood were already at hand. "T 
will be called murder — would to Heaven, Baby, yoal 
lived on better terms with your broiher ! " 

" Oh, it is too true ! " eKclaimed Raby, wringing 
bands till the blood started under the nails, as he nsf 
himself to the pangs of that hitler self-reproach with wl 
the living are apt to contemplate all bygone differciH 
with the dead. "But I loved him — better than my 
Jife. I khved him— awl oU, that I were now lying i 
^in his stead'. \ea," Ve cooliMTO^, "^s-kss. ^ind, 
Sj noble — t'^e AieBi. ot \«Q'ifee^* ■," 
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^eless hand, he rivetted his eyes on the pallid features, 
^ov settling into a placid smile, as frequently happens to 
^ physiognomy where death has resulted from a gun- 
•hot wound. 

" Raby," said the Creole, and his voice sounded super- 
^«turally hollow — " the dead are dead, and the living 
^ust not be lost — rise up and away ! " 

'^ No/' replied Raby, " I will not stir. Come what 
Hiay, this is my proper place, and till the tomb bars me 
from him, thus will I sit at his head as his chief mourner." 
'' This is mere madness," replied the Creole, in a 
sharper tone, and with a gesture of impatience. " The 
cry of murder will rise hotly against you — blood will 
demand blood — and your own parent even will not be 
able to save you. One son is gone, and if another must 
follow, at least spare us the spectacle of an ignominious 
death. For your father's sake — for the sake of one still 

dearer " 

Raby groaned at this new blow, and dropped his bro- 
ther's hand. Mechanically he rose up and turned his eyes 
towards Hawksley, and scalding tears for the first time 
gushed from the parched lids, as he thought of the young, 
fond, joyous heart he was doomed to break. Something 
he tried to say, but the sound died upon his lips ; his head 
drooped, his arms dropped powerless by his side, and he 
assumed at once the despairing attitude and expression of 
a wretch who had just stepped irretrievably over the thres- 
hold of that tremendous portal, in Dante, beyond which 
hope has not even a name. 

" Hark — a shot ! " exclaimed the Creole, in an under 
toue ; " the keeper is going his rounds — if you remain 
here you are lost ! " and he seized the arm of Raby, and 
partly by force led him from the fatal spot. The condition 
of the latter was truly pitiable, and, to estimate it, the reader 
must consider not merely the harrowing circumstances of 
the time, but the peculiar morbid sensibility and constitu- 
tional nervous temperament of the individual, which com- 
bined to deprive him of all ordinary firmness. In utter 
prostrafion of mind and body, with a cotmgiVel^ -i^^xA^iv^ ^'^ 
purpose^ and the absolute apathy of des^aMC,\ve Vox^v^'^l 
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abandODed liimself to the guidaoce of 8tEitt*,M 
with child-like obedience in his suggestions, and e' 
vilely imitating the motions and gestures of his condacter, 
From n rational being he seemed at once reduced to p»" 
Give imbectlitj' — a mere automaton with no original inn- 
liTe or springa of action — but algectly dependent on the 
will of another. As they passed across the open efict K 
regain the hill, the Creole pointed to a dead rablHlilut 
lay on the grass, with the blood still fresh upon a u " 
wound on the nape of the neck. 

'■ There lies the germ of this calamity," he said; ' 
pole-cat has been here recently, and Ringwood was irslehinj 
for it in the fern," 

fiaby mode no answer, but abstractedly stooped u 
picked up the rabbit, and woold have cartieii it awaj*^ 
him if St. Kitts had not taken it from his helpless li*i 
and thrown it into the hushes. The slayer was almMtU' 
UDConecioLiB as the slain ; the blow had stunned him, U^' 
reduced all his faculties to a state of lorpor ; he bcsH, 
without comprehending, the representations thalwetsm 
to him of the necessity of flight, but blindly buined oa 
with fixed bewildered eyes, and open-mouthed, hke 1 XJiP* 
liunbulist under the influence of a horrid dream. 

Their course lay through a plantation on IheTfTgeM 
the estate, the Creole cautiously leading in an oppoeiO)^ 
rectioQ to that in which an occasional shot indicated Bl 
course of the gamekeeper. At length they reaebedal^ 
quesiered spot called the Dell-hole, from a circular hdW 
in the midst, a notorious haunt of the woodcock, and M 
a few paces distant from a furze lieilgc and a dry din* 
which divided this part of the eucloaed land from the op« 
forest. Here St. Kitts made a sudden halt, and ai" 
his stupified companion in a lone of solemn decisii 

" Raby, rouse yourself and listen : tills is do 
ju^1e you with vain hopes, or to lull you with ■ mocke^ 
of comfort, or to blind your eyes with false viewi of ■ 
puit or the future. One bolt has fallen, and snotbo' f>> 
the air redder and fiercer even than the first, — oM 
will hurst on the heads that are dearest to you with le 
ruin. Bingwood ift go^s, b'>it lie died not the dettK Bf 
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f^iL There may be comfort for one calamity, but the 
other will bring down grey hairs to the grave with disgrace 
^ well as sorrow. It is a bitter doom^ but you must fly ! 
yes, fly your country ! My heart bleeds for you, but Uie 
^fibld must be shunned, even were you to become an 
^xile for ever. Would to God you had been the first-born 
of your father^ the heir of his estates, — but for the 
yoanger to kill the elder I — we live in a cruel world, Raby, 
9itkd the evil.minded will hint at murder and quote pre- 
cedents. Innocence will be stained like guilt ; public jus- 
tice will be clamorous for atonement, and the rash verdict 
of passion and prejudice may direct the very lands of your 
forefathers to be polluted by the erection of a gibbet. No, 
you must fly this infamy. I know the ties that bind you ; 
but for the sake of Grace Rivers herself, you will fly, 
though it should be as the breaking of your heart-strings ; 
let her weep but not blush for you. Away ! ere it be too 
late ; away, ere your brow be stamped for ever with the 
brand of Cain ! After a lapse of years suspicion may 
revise its thoughts, and judgment may reverse its verdict ; 
but till then you must shun a certain doom, and ignominy 
worse than death I " 

During this discourse the imfortunate being it was ad- 
dressed to became gradually conscious of its purport, and 
as his mind comprehended the bitter and apparently ine- 
vitable alternative that was proposed to him, the workings 
of his countenance expressed how excruciating were the 
pangs that racked his heart and brain, as he contemplated 
and acknowledged the stern necessity of an instant sepa- 
ration from all that remained to him in life or love. 

It was once affirmed by a lady who had been recovered 
from drowning, that during the hovering of her spirit, as 
it were, between two worlds, she had a revelation of her 
past life, even in its minutest incidents, spread before her 
inward eye like a pictorial chart, long forgotten circum- 
stances displaying themselves as vividly as at the time of 
their actual occurrence. Even thus did Raby's prophetical 
imagination place before him in one vast design the dark 
prospect of the future, with all its somVyce ^xOcv\^ft5i^xafc^ 
terrible as the Hall of Eblis, peopled 'wiOa. ^leaMxiX ^^^'^'^ 
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of misery and liespair. The drooping form of bii be- 
reaved parent, tiie decay of his widowed aunt, and ihc 
withering decline of Grace, all the weary woe and pro- 
gresEJFe effects of years, were foreatalled in a momeDl, md 
his soul was stricken beforehand with the hopeless gml of 
the mourner, and the marble chill of the tomb. "" 
thought of tearing himself from such ties was agony; bol 
in another compartment of the same gloomy vision he be- 
held the opprobrious gibbet, with his own infamous rEmBin 
swinging slofc, and given for a prey, like carrion, bi du 
fowls of the air. He saw the fiends of Hatred, MtUee, 
and Scorn, dancing and gibbering round tlie fatal tree,iiul 
dragging his parent and another distracted figure to gM 
on the hideous spectacle. Even yet he might have w»- 
vered, but for a Btartling voice that came breathing lemUt 
words of accusation and denunciation, as if epiiomiBing tbe 
execrations of the world and pronouncing its 

" Away ! " it cried ; " away, you foul murderer, joa 
cruel Cain, stained with a brother's blood I " and the browi 
woman stood suddenly before him, with her arms 
aloft, her hair streaming, and lier eyes flasiiing, like > "• 
tbonesE in her frenzy of divination, " Away to the it»f 
— herd with the lion, that preys on humankind, and wil 
the tiger, that thirsla for gore; for they are yMr 1 
males ! Away with the vampire, away into utter diii 
ness! — hide yourself at the ends of the ear ill, — begone 
the savage and tlie cannibal, where slaying in cold bbwJi 
a merit and may make jou the chief of a horde ! The U"^ 
ia hewn, and the hemp is spun, that shall strangle jm, i 
the iron is welded that is to hang you in chains." 

"This is horrible I" said the Creole, with a look of ipj 
towards Raby. " The public voice speaks throtigh '. 
Take the warning, and fly!" 

"Oh, I must — I must!" wildly exclaimed their 
auditor; " but where — whither?" 

" To London," answered the Creole. " Go to Wo* 
ley, of Maudlin's ; he lives in St, James's Slreet. Y 
shall hear from me there, — and then the tirst sbjp I 
AFrm or America wift be ^\^e \fts\.." 

' Oil ! my poot latiiei, — aiAG^atc;' m 
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'^ Whtt ! away for ever — to another world — without a word, 
«&reweil! I cannot, St Kitts, I cannot!" 

'' Stay, then, and Ind them farewell from the gallows!" 
ittomed the woman. " Stay another hour, and death and 
infamy will he laid like bloodhounds upon your track ; stay, 
/uid see the grey hairs of your father grovelling in the dust, 
tod the brown locks of Grace Rivers plucked out by hand- 
fulls, as if that would save her from madness. Aye, there 
is the sdng of the scorpion ; but did I not tell you, that 
you should curse the day, and the hour of the day, that 
linked her fate with your own ? " 

*^ And the evil hour when I was born," added the fra- 
tricide. *' Oh, that hand — that cruel right hand ! " and he 
held the criminal member as far from him as he could, ^^ it 
has lost me for ever. Why, oh why, St. Kitts, was it di- 
rected against my brother ? " 

" You saw as much as I did," answered the Creole ; 
** but this is no time to combat vague suspicions. You will 
have enough to do to ward off those which may be aimed 
at yourself. Hark ! away for the love of God ; that last 
■hot was close at hand." 

" Away ! " echoed the brown woman ; " away, and pull 
foot at once; fly from death and vengeance! They are 
coming, they are coming. Strike out for life, for you are 
swimming beside the shark ! " and she dramatised the pas- 
aon of fear so vividly by voice, feature, and gesture, that 
under a sudden impulse of terror the tortured, bewildered, 
Raby darted off towards the hedge, plunged through the 
furze, rushed across the ditch, and with the headlong flight 
of desperation ran at random, struggling and crashing, 
through the underwood of the forest. 

As soon as he was out of sight Marguerite turned round 
to the Creole, and addressed him in a low feeble voice, mar- 
vellously altered from the exalted tone she had so lately 
assumed. But she obtained no answer. St. Kitts stood 
abstractedly, with his eyes flxed on the spot where his un. 
fortunate cousin had disappeared, and his lips quivered, and 
his whole frame was agitated by a visible tremor. The 
woman observed these symptoms of di%cou\^o^\n^, -vXs^Oft. 
she sttnbated, perhaps truly, to comp\iiicViou'&V\».\A\!k^,«ft^^ 
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became stronger and sharper under tlie oljvioui 

" 1 said, Walter, tliat I have been ill." 

St, Kitts slowly turned, wiihout answering, 
her figure, which was increJibly emaciated since their Ititt 
interview. Her bare arms were literally like mere bontl 
covered with parchment, and the long discoloured tuiul^ 
with their meagre fingers and obtrusive joints, were u tlHR 
of a skeleton. Her face, eapecially, was miserably alwrali 
the nose was sharp, glossy, and pointed ; the lips pale, and 
thin, and shrunken, so as to expose the teeth ; the chec^ 
hollow, and the cheek-bones were unnaturally prominent 
It would have been the aspect of a corpse, but for two rMt- 
less black eyes, Khich from their deep sunken sockeli iBB 
sparkled with their usual unquiet radiance. 

" You are sadly changeil. Marguerite," he said. " Youl 
illness must have been severe, indeed." 

" Ab severe," answered the woman, " as nnture i 
well bear. Death has been wooing me, and nearly 
me, too, or you would have met me ere this. Do yon ll 
Walter, I could otherwise have remained idle with 
doings at the Hall? They have prepared a raree sbowfl* 
a birth-day, like the Jamaica revel at a New-Ve»r; M 
where is the chief puppet?" she added, with a 
chuckle, — " Where is their John Canoe ? " 

" He lies low enough," answered the Creole tl 
fully ; '* a spectacle to damp al! thoi^hts of mirth fcr I 

" Ay, truly," said the woman ; " and could 1 but lu 
crawled like a toad, 1 would have brought my own ih 
of venum to poison their mirth ; but 1 was crippled hi 
and fool. The very thought of my helplessi 
tne. I believe I was delirious, and raved ; but do DO' itn 
Henneesy's Hui is secure from eaves-droppers- Hid. 
died there, it would be unknown to any living soul whelli 
my last breath was sptnt in cursing or blessing, in tihi 
phemies or in prayers." 

" It is dreadftd to think of," exclaimed the CkoI«, I 
mind, Janua-likc, looking at o^e to^mi^-Cwt ^(at and I 
future, and anticipMing iVe aWiit^m^ «iti« <m.\ -w) 
ensue from the inUodacXi™ oi «t* e^ii » ft«\>.-^ 



TTLNEY HikLL. ^99 

** It wa9 dreadful^'' said the woman^ mistaking the source 
of his emotion^ *^ as dreadful as disease^ destitution^ and 
itrkness, could make it^ with death in the hackgroimd. 
Alooe and helpless^ racked with pain^ scorched with fever^ 
lad parched with thirsty delirious^ and tortured hy hellish 
beims^ I called^ Walter Tyrrel, on you ; to you I prayed, 
ind through you, and for you only, I feel that I recovered 
ad am now in Ufe. The thought of Walter Tyrrel flitted 
%e a firefly across the gloom of death. But for him, I 
bonld sink under the flood of my afflictions, or lift my 
etd ahove the waters, like the alligator, only to sigh." 

" And I must he a crocodile myself," said the Creole, 
Ting her last simile a ^ew direction, '^ and pretend to 
ed tears over the very victim I coveted." 
" Ay," said the woman, " and echo the song of sorrow 
:e a mocking-hird. I could teach you the notes, hut you 
ed little help from me either of head or hand. Your 
nv, Walter, was well struck — safely and surely." 
'* If you mean my cousin's death, *' answered the Creole, 
[ had no more hand in it than the man that will mea« 
re him for his coffin." 

*' Or the John Crow in hanging a Maroon," retorted the 
iman, ^' hut who nevertheless turns death to account, 
d makes a feast upon the carcass. His fall will aid your 
e, and the spiriting away of Rahy will leave you free to 
'e^ without that sensitive plant in the pasture. One 
ne remove, and, Sir Walter Tyrrel, I wish you joy ! 
le father that outlives this must he made of the nether 
11-stone ; hut if he he, a charmed egg may he laid at his 
or. And now go and hury your dead, and call the rahhle 
lantry to a gloomier feast than they expected. If they 
ve a dance now, it must he in cloaks and scarfs. It will 
ik as black," she said, smiling malignantly, *^ as a Dignity 
ifll" 

So saying, she indulged in her usual embrace, and then, 
th less than her accustomed agility, she made off* through 
? gap in the hedge which Raby had left in his flight. 
sr words had made a deep impression on the Creole 
liether he had discerned Ringwood amongst the ' 
d immediately concerted his destructiou, uraaX T«ifi 
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^V secret impenelrable lo all, save the OmniBcient SeirAetof 

^^M the human heart ; hut his suhsequent address and coim» 

^H ro Rsbj eeemed too certainly to prove, as his stepmDtlic> 

^M inferred, that he had Eladied to turn the tragedy to liii dint 

^M benefit. With alt her knonkdge of hia implacable hMtst 

^M agaiast the deceased, with all her participation in liisgultf 

^V aspirings, — and in spite of her own sinister pranptingi, 

^H she acquitted him of ever; thing but the secondarj sin 

^1 rejoicing in the death of his enemy. 

On the other hand, the progress sf his own adviiDcemeot 
life and love hod been adroitly urged ; the very tone ri 
levity, even, with whieli the calamity hud been nientiontil, 
contributed to deaden whatever natural feeling had bw" 
excited by the catastrophe, and with a considerable degn* 
of composure St. Kitts proceeded in search of the gi 
keeper, to give him directions for the removal of the 
■^ body. Guided by ihe report of the gun, he «oon fonni 
^H old Mat, whom he led to the melancholy spot where fl* 
^M lifeless body of his young master lay stiffening iu i" 

^H *' Oh ! my God," exclflimeil the aged forester, - 

^H gazed at the horrid spectacle, " when will there be Ui m 

^H to accidents with guns ? Look at his cheiit ; he lanat bn 

^U been leaning on the muzzle. Many a time and oft I wtrw 

^H him against the like." 

^B " It was no aucident," said the ('reole, 

^H " No accident !" excalimed old Mat, withasl 

^H "but sure enough here's his own gun lying in the 

^H loaded and primed." 

^H " And yonder youll find another," said the CM*' 

^H pointing towards a clump of bushes, ''with the pan of' 

^B and the barrel empty." 

^1 The gamekeeper proceedeil to the spot, and U '<' 

^H nmazement picked up a weapon which his eye instantly I^ 

^H cognised. "'This is a different sort of gun," he ■i'Jf'J 

^1 ie carried it in bis hawd to the Creole. " to what I lo^' 
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88 nuty as any thing, and a lock as would go off at half* 
wk, sach a one as I took away from Black Will. 

'•No, it was no poacher work, Matthew,*' said the 
Creole, with a Yoice of real or affected distress, " it was a 
oener and dearer hand that effected his death." 

" Good heavens ! " exclaimed the gamekeeper, taking 
^ Creole's hand with a look of deep commiseration ; " is 
it possible, Mr. Walter, you have been so misfortunate ? 
Why you will be wretched and heart-broken all the days of 
your life." 

*' No — his brother, — his brother ! " — said the Creole 
lustily, whilst the old man absolutely gasped with surprise 
<i)d horror at the communication. 

** What, Master Raby ! " he exclaimed at length; '^ him 
it hated a gun, and cried out agin shooting all as one as 
QUrder — what the holy could take him a sporting ? " 

" You will know all in time,*' answered St. Kitts, with 
solemnity and significance that at once excited the alarm 
Od curiosity of the forester. '' But now call your men." 

Old Mat obeyed, and put his horn to his lips; and 
nee the days of Robin Hood, so sorry a call, in n^ore 
mses than one, was never wound ; it was a harsh un- 
Lusical blast, untruly pitched, and abruptly broken off by 
sudden sigh, that bespoke the heavy heart of the blower. 
I have never dropt a tear afore," he said, brushing one 
way from his eyes, since my own poor boy died at sea. 
've kep 'em down for thirty year, but they're come at 
ist," and the grey-headed woodman wept till his broad 
[test heaved with sobs as he bent over the beloved re- 
tains of the once gay, generous, and gallant Ringwood. 

"And where be that wretched boy, Raby?" he in- 
uired, when, after an interval, he had mastered the first 
urst of grief; " where have he hid his miserable head ? " 

** He is far enough off by this time, I hope," replied the 
iieole, '^ to elude all pursuit." 

The word pursuit struck on the ear of the old retainer 
ke a knell that sounded for the whole family of Tyrrcl. 
Foul play ! " he ejaculated in an under tone ; '^ then God 
dp Sir Mark I the Joad was heavy enou^ «L^0Tft,\5vsX ^x"** 
7uble charge will blow him to not\i\i\s.** T\vti \«A«X' 
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keepers now came up, and, with faces and ex{ 
wonder, bonor, and grief, looked from the corpse st eich 
otlier; but tbe prudent senior repressed their queeiiDgJi 
and, direcdn); them to cut down a few branches, a ton of 
rude litter was formed, on whicli they carried the body 
towards the Hall, whilst the Creole, aceompamed by Mti, 
hsatened before to prepare its inmates for the rewptioaor 
the mournful procession. 

"Old Mat it [leueed close upon it,"" remarked Tom, — i 
sharp, shrewd fellow, — to his mates, at a momentaij bit 
thej made with ihe bier ; " but to my mind this Uo«dj 
biwiness has something ugly at ihe bottom on it. It ihttt 
there wasn't shot-holes, I'd clap my finger on my bok, 
and say barkers. Well, nobody knows, — tbe tnith'ttnn; 
enough at this present, but it may comeout somedayat >!<= 
man said when bis ferret was laid up in a rabbit- ' 

" And for my part," answered Sam, a fellow < 
capacity than the former, and withal somewhat WpB- 
sdtious, " I think you're holding straight at it, that'iurlit- 
Look up west about, lad, at the sun settin, — he't litel 
clot of blood, be'ant un f and the light's more like hdiM 
as the ranter talks on, than what's natural, — there's bar 
snmmut done 10 make God Almighty angersome, — DW 
my words on it." 

The western sky, in accordance with the last speAo' 
description, had really assumed an awful and ominciu tp- 
pearance. The glowing sun, as if a visible type of it* 
All-seeing Eye, " red with uncommon wrath," alowljwi** 
drew behind a stupendous range of dense, pitch-bltdli 
mountainous cloude, from whose rugged crests »tee^ 
jets of blood-red flatne, and causing a lurid glow up to Ai 
very zenith, whilst enormous breaks and fissures in ll* 
dark volcanic mass served to disclose the intense »rdW' 
Siet that glowed within, suggesting a oompsrison "itit 
tlioee nameless flames to nhich the rustic had alluded. 
Fantastic clouds of a lighter texture, and portentoos t»- 
lours, in the mean time ascended rapidly from the horiioni 
and congregated overhead in threatening iiiaeses. Peals 
dhl&nt thunder mutlered (roui aW. i^a\ije.<?, at once, as U 
JUtennitting alnioBt as ihe row ol fceoi^iia. -Wtt-sN 
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thing in fitful gusts through the forest^ filled the air 
th unetrthly knoans^ and sighs^ and whisperings; and 
i dead leayes rose and whirled in rings^ as if following 
! skirts of the weird heings who are said to dance at the 
)roach of tempest and human desolation. Now and 
n a solitary drop, inordinately large, fell heavily on the 
h, like those few enormous tears which Nature, according 
^ton, 

" Wept at completion of the mortal tin.** 

{nelled by the foreboding spirit of the time^ the stoutest 
rt suffered a depression^ — the bold, the reckless, and 
boisterous, walked in serious silence, while the wild 
Dais forgot their fear of man in a more absorbing terror. 
i hare lingered on the path, — the deer scarcely stirred, 
nd the bird sat stedfast on the bough, with one anxious 
turned upward at the troubled heavens. 
A quickly as their mournful burden would permit, the 
hurried on their course, but even at midway the 
ed lightning began to play around, followed at still 
tening intervals by deafening crashes, that were mul- 
ed by the surrounding echoes, till rival giants seemed 
ing each other from hill to hill. Fierce squalls of 
I tore the leaves from the boughs, and occasional flaws 
leet and blinding hail flew along, and sometimes re. 
ed with a veering blast. A dismal gloom, not gradual, 
sudden, came on, — a strange sombre opaque shadow, 
that of a total eclipse of the sun, which, in conjunction 
. the dazzling of the lightning, completely bewildered 
3ye, and more than once the bearers stumbled as they 
ed their dreary way, associated with a corpse, as it 
! through the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
he two heralds in advance, in the meantime, sped 
ird to the Hall, and just as they gained the shelter of 
evoted roof the storm burst in all its fury, the heavens 
ed and discharged sheets of blue and red flame, with 
36ions that shook the house to its foundation. The wind 
id and raged with terrific violence, — doors slammed, — 
nents burst open, and the fierce hall d&^ed.\Ik^!K\& ^^axs^ 
lose that remained fastened, — lYie cvxiXaixi^ ^\x^«scl^ 
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wiltlly, and the rarpeU rose tn biUows. &u<£ 
aspect of the drawing-room when the Creole et 
followed by the gamekeeper ; and amidst thle tiuDull of 
appalling noises, a few low words, infinitelj more latiUf 
and stunning than the whole npraar of sound without, U- 
ibrraed the heart- Btricken Sir Mark thai he was wont ituo 
childless, and raised a tempest of conflicting human paoioM 
that rivalled the war of the elements io violence, and **■ 
doomed long — long to outlast it in duration. 

At such B climax in Tr.ngcdy the Dramatist covaiei- 
ately dropa hia curtain ; ami with a similar feelinB ^ 
Author will proceed no further with his descriplioa; ™i 
leaves the domestic desolation for the leader to picture, w 
forcibly and circumstantiallyas hia imagination may auggst 
' ' i sensibility allow. 



CHAPTER II. 

MjFalhHi 

a I prMlLlng t»i™d aromi jour It 
rh- J mc U your toogam, kiu'd IKT 


«k. 
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" In the midst of life/' says the Psalmist, " we 
death," — a sentence the designer of Quarles's BrnttW 
hss illustrated by representing a little figure of a mM el 
closed within the ribs of a gignntic skeleton, like a W«I 
a cage. Little indeed did Justice Rivers tbinfc, on t 
very morning of the day which ended so fesri\llly, tl 
the bars of that awful prison-house were clodng annit 
his adopted son-in.law, whom he lately beheld in the prin 
of youth, health, and vigour: on the contrary, the M 
gislrate, in the pride and jo-^ o( Wa hea.rt, edected that 
evening as the filtest D\i\ior<.an\'i-'i \o "vcWroiVia ftiM 
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f eligible election he had made on her behalf. 
y, as soon as the cloth was removed after dinner^ 
^d the topic of marriage with a pompousnesb 
md authoritative manner^ such as Dr. Johnson- 
used had George the Third thought proper to 
one of his justices of the peace. As we have 
[y progressed beyond the formal observances of 
; when sons knelt for blessings^ and daughters 
iutifully to ordained lovers^ the oration need not 
!d at full length for the benefit of the rising ge- 
He proved very satisfactorily^ he thought^ that 
r well-constituted marriage could ever take place 
* intervention of parents^ and with many need- 
ions he declared he was ready and determined, 
d father^ to do his own duty to the uttermost, 
ig a partner for his daughter who should be 
unexceptionable to himself. This part of the 
naturally to a flaming eulogium of Ringwood, 
?how or other glided off into a panegyric on the 
ites^ and an enumeration of the advantages that 
It from their connection with those of Hawksley. 
tedious harangue poor Grace listened with the 
reluctant, revolting face of an indigent patient, 
)t only received a long nauseous prescription, 
ged to wait personally at the apothecary's, and 
process of its making up. Luckily, the orator 
ich absorbed in his own eloquence to notice 
•toms ; but at last came a summing up and a 
and an awkward silence ensued as he looked 
something equivalent to the approving hum 
romwell's time used to greet the termination of 
3 and well-relished sermon. His auditor looked 
^exed, and perplexed ; and in a much plainer 
iguage than he had lately used, he asked her 
lat possible reason, or shadow of a reason, shs 
against the match he proposed, 
e object to Ringwood's person?" — " No." 
morals?" — "No." 
e dislike Sir Mark ? " — '* Quite the contrary." 

X 
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" Didn't she admire the Hall ? " — " VeB." 

" And the grounds ? " — " Extremely." 

"Were not the estates contiguous?" — "Most u 
Buredly, but " 

And Grace was preparing to show a 
rule when she wis stopped by a fresh series of questiont, I 
Done of which seemed to the Justice to re 
and therefore he allowed no time for reply. For itiEtauct^ | 
had she no sense of the obligations of duty, afiectian, gn- 
titude, society, and common sense? — did she presume M 
his own too great tenderness, or the absence of a rootbet'tl 
authority; or that she could judge of her own iiiteMt| 
better than a father? — was she really inclined to bedi 
inherited, or only affecting a little mudenly modesly — 
had she been novel-reading? — with many other nich I 
queries ; so that before they came to an end, Grace bwl i 
divided and subdivided the paring of an apple into da J 
srasUest possible shreds. With a faltering voice s 
mered out a profession of tilial love and duty, qualifiedtl 
however, with a reservation in favour of afieclions n 
under our own control, — which availed her but I 
The stern magislraie had no more notion of such uncoi 
trolkble affections, than of uncontrollable vagrants, whtMl 
there was a special statute which gubjected all such wini 
derers to be apprehended, whipped, and passed to llMfc^ 
own parishes. He therefore roundly informed his daagfalB [ 
that she must thenceforth consider her heart engaged.M «dt J 
as her hand, for the match was fixed ; and, therefore, i" 
might suppose whatever discourse be had indulged hern 
as having only been engaged in to promote convewatio 

It now became necessary to speak out; and, wiA ■ 
throbs and flutter of a new-caught bird, Grace proceed 
to plead with her parent for her natural liberty. 8he<D 
lemnly pledged herself never to marry without his c 
but, in return, expected not to be forced into « 
■gainst her own inclination ; and. Anally, looking < 
down into her wine-glass, as if detecting some almoi 
perceptible flaw in it, she informed him she had ■ 
received a declaration, from a member of the family £ 
wished her to enlet into, atiA tben, with some difficulty, u 
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« blush that came and went several times dmring the pro- 
cas, she managed to pronounce the name of Rahy Tyrrel. 

** If that be all^" exdaimed the magistrate^ with one of 
hk grim smiles^ " we shall have no difficulty. I can guess 
joor acniples ; but I will help your inexperience to draw 
Vf a proper form of dismissal. Or^ how say you^ Grace, 
iball Nidc Ferrers furnish you with a printed form of 
diieharge^ to fill up?" 

''Oh^ it is no jest!" murmured poor Grace; and, 
indeed, the mere word dismissal had drowned her blue 
cyet in tears. *' I am afraid — my dear father, do forgive 
Be; but — " and hastily running to him, and clasping her 
mnt round his neck, she sobbed a few syllables into his 
or. Whatever they were, a magical formula could not 
bsre had a more potent eJBPect. He thrust his daughter 
horn him^ and, backing his chair a couple of yards, sat 
guing on her with a severe set look, worthy of the stern 
itue he had chosen for his model. It made Grace shrink, 
and dafp her little hands so firmly to her eyes, that rings 
md spangles of pink and green, and gold colour, began 
dancing before them. 

'^ Grace !" said that deep voice, which was never assumed 
bat the words conveyed some infliction, '' ring for pen, 
ink, and paper. This childish fancy, and its object, must 
be discarded before I sleep." 

''My dear — my dearest father!" cried the terrified 
girl, advancing and throwing herself on her knees at the 
fiKt of her obdurate parent; '* bid me — command me, do 
iny thing but that " 

"NOTHING but that!" answered the voice, with a 
positive emphasis on the negative, that was meant to put an 
end to the debate : " and let it be done before bed-time, if 
you value my nightly blessing." 

" Then God help me ! " exclaimed Grace, rising up and 
lifting her hands and her flashing eyes towards the ceiling ; 
'* for I must appeal from one father to another ! Heaven 
heard my vow, and I dare not — I do not wish to break it; 
ind I will not ! " So saying, with flushed cheeks and forced 
Bomposure^ she went and seated herself on the sofa^ mth 
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ir of dignity which results from a sense of nnmerilcd 
hariihness and iiiju slice. 

The Justice was thunderstruck. He knew n 
" woman, when she loves, can dare ;" and this aTOwed re- 
belhon against his authority aimed a blow at his whole codi 
of laws — civil, mora], and divine. But his temper wu>i° 
hot: it was cold, and, like metal when cold, inflexilile; ac- 
cordingly he met his daughter's declaration with great calm- 
ness; nevertheless, he abated not one jot of his lietenninatiiB 
that the sentence he bad pronounced should be enforced. 
Tea passed over silently and serenely; but it was the ril" 
preceding a storm. As soon as the meal was finishedlf 
left the drawing-room, and in about a quarter of an hour l» 
required the presence of his daughter in the study. 

This room was Grace's aversiou. She never wiUin^f' 
set foot in it ; for it contained the gloomy picture of ll* 
Judgment of Brutus, to which, with the natural partislitT 
of a child, she was faiu to attribute the extreme severit^rf 
her parent. It was, in itself, a painting sufficiently reptil- 
sire : the figures were of the size of life, and the artist hrf 
contrived to throw into the Roman's countenance an t^ 
pression of ri^d austerity, so unmitigated by any softu 
conflicting feeling, that the spectator could not help thinkioj 
that such a personage was fully as likely to excite lebdliot 
and conspiracy, as to punish il. Moreover, in pre»elloe« 
this obnoxious picture, such numerous awards of fine, in 
prisonment, hard labour, and stripes had been made, (ti>^ 
to Grace's fancy, the chamber always seemed occupied by H 
atmosphere of sighs. 

It is always acutely painful to a well-disposeil heart to fin 
itself directly arrayed against the will of a parcint ; Blid> 
the daughter seated henelf opposite her father, as it im 
taking up hostile positions preparatory to the attack and il 
fence of adverse feelings, motives, and wishes, a pong emtf 
het that her experience had never matched in bttbnne 
Something like a groan escsped her as she settled hendf 
her chair, and summoned all her heart, soul, and si 
to aid her in resistance, for the flrst strange time, to I 
author of her being. The two minutes that elapsed b ' 
be spoke seemed a vfeat-j a'je ■, \Ki^ tA list came the trfl 
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'ew voice to command the extinction of the flame she 

i. 

ce, from your cradle to this hour you have never 

d me. A long course of duty must not now he ef- 

an act of deliberate opposition. The authority I 
"om nature must be sustained. The blood that beats 
leart was derived from me^ and the clothing of your 
flesh of my flesh; and can it be said then that I 
right to dispose of one or control the affections of the 
Not by the death of your lamented mother I have 

twofold claim to direct you, and it is doubly in- 

upon me to exercise the power so delegated^ and 
;e^ if necessary, your complete submission. If the 
ity of a king be a divine right, and I see no reason 
gn the doctrine, how sacred must be the origin of 
;'s jurisdiction, where the subject is indebted to 
;me head, not merely for liberty and protection, but 
itself, and the means whereby life is sustained, 
c government indeed is, or ought necessarily to be, 
espotism, seeing that there is no intermediate estate 

the parent and the child, the ruler and the ruled, 
ees, consequently, are arbitrary and absolute, ex- 
nd requiring implicit acquiescence. Unlike the 
ical sway, it can in no case be conferred by election 
ar suffrage, nor can it, without criminality, be ab- 
md laid down. Ill, therefore, would it become me 
de my own will in any point, and especially a point 
[tude, thereby annulling, undermining, and vitiating 
amount principle, which for the sake of domestic 

am imperiously bound to uphold. The ancient 
Dictator, attached to the first magistrate, who was 
ed as Pater Familias, expresses my own view of the 
I at this moment I have before me a memorable ex- 
' the inexorable rigour with which the Romans con- 
; necessary to maintain such authority." 
ast allusion was fatal to the courage and composure 
Grace. She had never known her father to revoke 
n which he had backed by the example of Brutus ; 
reference to the picture assured her at once that no 
' compromise would be listened to, bwt t.W. ^\ks^\ci>^^\. 
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either submit by an un conditional Buirender, or prepare W 

maintain the inilepentlence of her heart, like the meniOnW« 
defence of Zara^oza, by a protracted Btrugf;le of unexampled 
miserj and pertinacity. She could not forbear a ihaiis 
SB the looked at the set determined countenance of het 
father; and, in addition to her mental distress, sbebt^ 
10 suffer uni!er that physical depression and discomfort wWdi 
peculiarly affect sorae individuals at the approach ofaiUt 
As the Justice resumed fais oration, every pause of his 
norous voice was filled up with the muttering of dial 
thunder ; a deepening gloom fell Budileoly in tlie apaiCmenli 
and aa Grace cast a glance through the niiidow which hduA 
towards the Hall, she saw the landscape darkening onderte 
hiack lowering clouds, and the crooked lightning dwUng 
angrily alon); the horizon. Even thus her own prospeclin 
life was suddenly overcast and menaced with troatje 
tempest, and she could willingly have answered tlie ni 
and sighs of the wind with her own. 

"And now, Grace," said the magistrate, "having poinfrf 
out to you the line prescribed by duty, I hope a ctiiiti ■* 
mine cannot require an appeal to her afiection to iadiice 
her to the course of rectitude. I need not, 1 hope, remiM 
her, that the path pointed out to her by parental si '* 
for her well'are leads eminently to her own happii— 
advantage. It will be sufficient to Grace Rivera that W 
piety enjoins a cheerful and ready obedience to the ™- 
and wishes of the best of fathers." 

Grace hid her face in her hands, and made no an 

" Speak ! I command you," said the Justice, 
sternest tone. " Give me your promise forthwith to IW^'J 
Ringwood as your accepted lover, and in consideratloll *' 
your prompt acquiescence I may be induced to forgive Jo* 
breach of duty nnd due confidence in making a selection <!' 
your own without my sanction, privity, or concurreoce. 

" 1 acknowledge my fault," said Grace, sobbing; "^^ 
indeed, I wailed only for courage and opportunity to ^ 

"£nough," said the ma^strate, in a softened tone, 
conceiving it possiWe; t\iat, a iK\)e\^Qi* *iou^\. •anild iU 
survived his oration. " T\ie ?m\. GTwa, '" ~«»-^ 
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ind now prepare to meet your future husband on Wed- 
Miday, for in the interval I mean to visit Sir Mark and 
Kttle preliminaries ; and I feel assured that the formation 
tf ni(^ a desirable match will add largely and universally to 
ht general joy at the festival which is about to take place." 

A startling crash of thunder, as if dashing in the roof of 
iie house, seemed to ratify the sentence just pronounced, 
rhe father sat still as unmoved and imperturbable as usual, 
hough the flash which belonged to the shock had shivered 
1 poplar in sight of the window ; but it made the terrified 
irl start to her feet with a smothered scream, as she saw 
be green tree, upon which she had been gazing, instant- 
Deously stripped and whitened by the rending off of the 
•rk. 

'^ Let the disobedient dread the bolt ! " said the Justice 
alemnly ; ^' but you, Grace, have chosen the better part. 
liere has been angry weather between ourselves, but it has 
nly served to clear the moral atmosphere. Duty resumes 
» sway ; affection shines out unobscured ; and all is peace, 
armony, and domestic serenity." 

'* Ob, no, no, no ! " exclaimed Grace, in a piercing voice, 
' 1 do not— I cannot—" 

" You can, you must, and you shall ! " replied the Justice, 
esaming all his austerity of voice, and knitting his brows 
ttore rigidly than ever. " You know my will ; — obey it, 
»r henceforth be no daughter of mine !" 

** Then Heaven pity me, for I am fatherless," said Grace 
nonmfully, and clasping her hands. " If you, sir, can 
«call affections that have once been given it is a power 
xyond mine. Discard me as you may, my heart will never 
iease to love you ; it will always turn to you with fond 
!emembrance ; and if with the same constancy, the same 
snacity, it clings to its attachment elsewhere " 

^ Not another syllable, I charge you," said the Justice, 
^' unless you would provoke my curse. Know that to this 
desirable contract Sir Mark Tyrrel and myself have been 
pledged, and mutually bound in honour, for years past. 
Should it be now broken, it shall not be said on the other 
part that it was through want of due firmness and decision 



on mine." 
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Grace, however, inheriied Kome portion of her fntkr'r 
inflexibility ; and besideB, her affections vrere now deqilj' 
engaged to Raby, aod inspired her with that devoted 
of enduring constancy that lielotiga to a womaii'i 
Religion never made more marlyrs or more heroical amimgnt 
men, than the tender passion has produced of tli« gentia 
sex. A gleam of triumph ehone though Grace's t«iirt, h 
she determined in her soul, at all hazards, and thrDUgn 
every suffering, to remain true to her plighted faith, iriA 
the self-devotion so sweetly recorded of lovers in mciail 
song. Her features look an expression of resolve, and Iw 
limbs composed themselves in a less forlorn attitude, ti, 
with a faltering voice, hut unfalterioR purpose, she iirealW 
B vow never to heatow her hand unless her heart vsnl 

" And take iny solemn vow in exchange," said ihe (*■ 
durate parent, riaiiig from hia chair, and confronting ^ 
daughter, while he pronounced each word with delibeif' 
emphasis — " Except as ihe wife elect of RingwoodTjnfi'i 
you shall have no more a home ia my heart or in my Iwix^ 
so help me Heaven !" 

A long and dreadful silence ensued, whilst the fm!* 
and daughter, each as pale as marble, stood thns fact f* 
face, and looked at each other, mutually astounded \i]^ 
unnatural position to which they stood thus solcno'r 
pledged. The h'ghtning flashed fearfully around; ll* 
thunder rolled incessantly ; the hail dashed furiouBly; i"™ 
the wind had become a hurricane ; but the terrors u( ''* 
etorm were lost upon the pair thus absorbed, each 
the paiigs of a bereavement litile short of death. AtW 
the father turned abruptly away, and b^an to pace upi"" 
down the apartment ; while Grace threw heraelf into I 
chair, and, laying lier head upon the t^ble, gave Iree ptMgl 
to her tears. In the meaa time, in walking to uid &i), ' 
Justice, in occasionally glancing through the window.f 
ceived a horseman galloping at full speed throu^zh 
storm towards the house, but it was so dusk that he ' 
unable to distinguish the livery of the TyrreU till 
groom dismounted at the gate. In some alarm at the 
parent urgency of the miBsVow a\ suiAi a time, li« 
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room to anticipate the tidings^ leaving Grace so 
ef as to be unconscious of his departure, 
lien minutes had elapsed^ and she was still weeping, 
uch' upon her shoulder made her start up, and she 
r father looking at her with an indescribable ex- 
•n his face^ which she found it impossible to in- 
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he said, after a long pause, and his voice had 
il quiver in it, and the hand shook violently that 
ned on her shoulder. " Grace, I have dreadful 

communicate — this match is at an end with 

Tyrrel." 
my dear father, thanks, thanks," sobbed Grace, 

his feet, and clasping his hand, which she at- 
) kiss, but he drew it away and retreated a step 

• 

;s the act of Heaven, and not mine," he said, 
ve-struck look, and a tone of deep humiliation ; 
ill be done ! I intended Ringwood for my son- 
ut I stand rebuked. He is gone ^ where there 
marrying nor giving in marriage,* " 
vood dead ! " exclaimed Grace ; " it is impos- 
id she fixed her gaze upon vacancy ; for at such 
lents the mind cannot immediately reconcile itself 
version of a familiar living image into an effigy 

}o true," said the Justice, shaking his head, while 
3ed from his black eye-lashes ; *' and God com- 
K)r old friend. To lose his first-born son was a 
mity enough, without blood and unnatural vio- 

)us Heaven !" exclaimed Grace, almost gasping 

r and amazement, and shuddering as she pro- 

le name of St. Kitts. 

} — worse tenfold," said her father; a ^' wretch 

be called a brother ! " 

eeded no farther, for at the last word Grace ut- 

rcing shriek, and fell, as if shot, upon the floor. 

rmed all the household, and the servants rushed 

)m before the distracted paxeiil \i«A ^T«Bew:ft ^H. 
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tnind enough lo call for their assistance. With tbent- 
inoat difficulty the poor girl was restored to life, if it (ciiU 
be called living — for, at each temporary recall, afteruHff- 
ing a few digointeil Bjllables, she relapsed again into iimen- 
sibihiy. In this pitiable condition she was conveyed tc 
her chamber, and placed in bed, where night fuund her in 
a raging fever and delirious. 

A favourite with the household, she was affectioMlelf 
attended and nursed by the old housekeeper and anolhei 
female domestic who had been attached to her from bT 
infancy, and many a sincere tear was shed, and mtej i 
fervent prayer put up, for the sorrows and the lecoretjof 
the dear, gcud, and beautiful Grace Rivers. 

The stern harsh nature of the Justice relented at th 
spectacle of his only and beloved child thus stretched npDn 
a bed, possibly of death ; and he gave way to his feeling! 
with a violence equally unexampled and unexpected iff^ 
Ruch a source. In reality he doated upon his dangh'Si 
and, nothing but his extravagant notions of parent*! rigliti 
with a firm conviction that he was securing her wd£ll*> 
could have sustained him in the severe course he In* 
recently pursueil towards her. But his plan "« '"'* 
wrecked : he had no motive for harshness ; and his wifW 
and manner indicated DOlhiug but the intense anxiety »» 
affliction of a fond father. He passed the whole night "1 
his study receiving frequent reports of her state, or pij'o^ 
visits to her bedside ; but, alas ! only to be ahockcl ^ 
her incoherent ravings, which drove him down stairs ig""! 
to watch and pray in agony for tlie arrival of the ^!' 
sicians, who had been sent for by expresses. 

It is worthy of serious reflection, as illustrating the a*" 
certainty of human plans and the vanity of human wihi^ 
that, at the very time when the Justice was so absolaloT 
broaching his matrimonial scheme to his daughter, and ev^ 
whilst he was asserting the infallibility of bis own 
and presumptuously shaping the course of events — «l 
very hour was the bridegroom of his election struck ifii 
thus signally vindicating the supremacy of the Divine VTA 
in accordance with the adage which serves for a motto ■ 
the present chipter. 'Reftec^Tvs iJiin xoftva ^«t«e<l ihrt** 
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on the mind of the magistrate during his solitary 
and with a chastened spirit he acknowledged the 
; hut as too often happens^ where the author of the 
ion may not be murmured at or arraigned^ the re- 
I fell upon the instrument. The past conduct and 
Iter of the unfortunate Raby were reviewed with the 
ess malignity ascribed to a Venetian inquisitor ; his 
ere remorselessly scrutinised^ and his motives wrested 
charitable construction into infernal impulses. He 
Moused of aggravated fratricide^ condemned^ unheard, 
h1^ and put under ban^ — the implacaUe demands of 
justice resumed their sway with a more vindictive 
g than had hitherto belonged to tbem^ and in a very 
istian spirit the magistrate determined to exert him- 
n the track of the murderer^ and, employing all his 
and sagacity^ to pursue him with the unrelenting 
se of the bloodhound. 

this resolve the feelings of his daughter found no 
nee. Love, in his estimation^ was but one of those 
epidemics^ easily caught, and as easily cured by 
• treatment ; and, indeed, frequently got over without 
eatment at all. As for the repugnance of Sir Mark 
;riminal prosecution, an admirer of Brutus, with a 
nania on the subject of justice, could not reasonably 
>ected to spare a son who was not his own. 



CHAPTER III. 

He is dead and gone, lady. 

He is dead and gone. 

At his head a green-grass turf. 

At his heels a stone. Hamlet. 

Weeping maiden, sorrow laden. 

Why in brine such glances smother? 

If your lover can't recover. 

Will red eyes entice another ? Furnival. 

I falls like a bomb-shell. Wherever it may strike, 
plosion scatters destructive fragments on every side, 
ng wounds and anguish of various magnitude and 
. Thus, whilst desolation came u^otl V)Ki<& ^^ vew\ 
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Hawksley. a portion of the Esme cruel tfflUtian vu 
carried lo Squire Ned, hj Dicic the huntiinsQ ; mi Bd' 
the whip galloped over to HollingUin with similit it 
telligence. 



And the difference of manner with which llie tidingi 
were received b^ the two kings in the old ballad wy J»- 
ralleled in the two last instances. The Squire liEtened U 
the heavy news of Ringwood's fall with the dea|]oniiiiig 
reflection of the Scottish monarch, that death conlJ not 
have stricken another of such account as he. " Shot liie 
vermin !" he ejaculated, after a pause of stupor; wd 
rushing off to the stable, he hegnn saddling a horse iril^ 
bis own hands. In a few minutes he wiia mounted, ind 
in another he was dashing along amidst thunder, lighUiln& 
and rain, with the desjierate gallop of a Spectre Hotiennai 
ever and anon repeating his first ejaculation, throughocl lU' 
dreary ride, and, at each exclamation, burying thespttrup 
to the rowels in the flanks of his sued. 

The shock to the citizen's feelings, on the contrary, twfe 
a selUsh turn, and gave his alarm a singular but ciu 
(eristic direction. With as much curioiiLly as coni 
while the whipper-in stood dripping and shivering h 
him, Twi^ required as circumstantial a narrative of *' 
catastrophe as the man could give ; the auditor ocusianUT' 
turuing up bis eyes, flapping with bis hands, and mnkms 
a clucking sound with his tongue against the roof of '"' 

mlh, and when the melancholy tale was ended, lie P"" 
ceeded to give vent to his emotions. 

" Very shocking, very shocking indeed ! Ill pack '* 
all off', slock and lock, there shan't be so much as a poci*'' 
pistol about the Hive, as sure as my name's Twi^." 

There is an old saying that extremes meet, and no sul 
can he more strikingly verified than this is in human I'' 
by the frequent encounter of the serious and the luJic"" 
on the same occadon. Thete cannot be a 
jliotioa than that popular otic, vi^iXAv a.fgic^fwiwi^'tf 
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■nd grief each its own peculiar stage^ like the Parisian 
heatres, where one house is deroted to tragedy and another 
> comedy; whereas the world is a vast stage^ whereon 
"agedy, comedy^ and farce, are not only acting at once, but 
>metinies by the same performer. Of this truth, one of 
le most remarkable characters in its drama must have 
ien well aware, when he pronounced his memorable sen- 
nce, that ^' from the sublime to the ridiculous is but a 
ep." Even thus closely lie the domains of laughter and 
an, divided, not by an impassable frontier, as some sup- 
)8e, but dubiously separated by a debatable land, leaving 
tsy access to either territory, and, of course, subjecting 
le rival kingdoms to frequent incursions. Thus tears are 
ien at festivals, and smiles at funerals ; nay laughter, in 
le writer's experience, has mingled with lamentation in 
le chamber of death. Nevertheless, even Shakspeare, the 
est judge of man, next to his Maker, and the best ac- 
aainted with the human heart, has been moused at by 
>ine of his owlish critics, for his abrupt transitions from 
tie pathetic to the humorous, as if such were not the very 
wp and woof of our variegated fabric. These alter- 
ations of lights and shadows are imperatively necessary to 
faithful picture of life ; but it is sometimes made a cause 
f reproach to the painter that he should be accessible at a 
n^cal occurrence to any livelier associations, as if the 
^e tearful ey^ that appreciates the sorrows of the inmates 
f a house of mourning should see nothing but melan- 
^oly in the smirks of the two smug mutes at the door, 
^t Death himself sometimes cuts a caper in mockery, and 
e very skull of man wears a grin, commemorative of the 
ccical passages in the serio-comic entertainment that is 
'er. There is a class in the present day called, par ex- 
Uence, exclusives, but the Passions do not belong to this 
ste. They meet, mingle, and shake hands. They are not 
^oted sectarians and separatists, but congregate and com- 
tlnicate freely in one great temple — the human heart; 
that life becomes from the mixture a sort of Irish wake, 
Oiedley of joy and sorrow, with some weeping and some 
ighing, desolation and jollification, YvoyiWiv^ otA ««^^w%<^ 
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praying and drinkiog, loving and fighting, with thepra 
in ihe back-ground. Even the same pasuon will HBel' ' '^ 
tianifonn itself ao utterly, as to raise doubts of to > 
tiiy ; thus Grief, in passing merely from house to hi 
will chaD^ iu manners and coetume as much as if ^ 
had travelled from London and Paris, and thence to P^ 
lereburgh or Amsterdam. In one place, for example- 
pale, wit)i dishevelled hair and neglected dress, sbe will 
sit as still as a statue, a very Niobe, ia all but the tridlhig 
motion of her tears. In another, clad in fashionable utile*, 
she will weep becomingly into white cambric, aa grscrfuU)' 
affected as at her first perusal of <?harlQtte and WtiW. 
In a tbiril, eased in " abominable blacks," instead of ejinitg 
silks, she mopes less like sorrow, than a fit of the aulb. 
Elsewhere you may find her violent, hysterical, anil noiij, 
raining like St, Swithin, sobbing, snuffing up salts, and, « 
measured intervals, bursting into a loud exclamation, u '^ 
instead of crying for a husband she was crying maclutel. 
Finally, you may meet her at Brighton for a change d 
BCene, fat, fair, and funy, telling you, with the conidy, 
cosy composure of a quakeress, that her heart ia bn>keii,>l>' 
is tired of life, and her address is 10. Brunswick Teir«<- 

The judicious reader, therefore, will not be BurptiKd » 
find the grief at Hawksley and the grief at HoliingUia n" 
EO exactly alike as two twin sisters, whose dresses, n" 
over, have been out of the Game piece, and made up io 
same fashion. 

As soon as Twigg had dismissed the whipper-in — W" 
his agitation did not make him forget doing what is ff" 
led, for he considerately dipped his hand into his pocM 
and gave Bob a half-crown, aa if he had brought hin ^ 
hate — he fell into soliloquy. Since the memorable feKit 
the Hive, the Twigg family had never attempted anoiierS 
and for some time past, their speculations had been vet 
busy with the festival at the Hall, and particularly wheth 
it would turn out any better than their own. The dowuB 
of the domestic jubilee consequently occupied a prominej 
place in the citizen's meditations. 

Good lord! good \otA\" >UiMnA,"\w,tt'*'fc4 
ly blow ! ll'a come Aowa -w^*^ V cifi. '&- - 
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fold* Poor^ dear» Sir Mark Tyrrel, Baronet^ how I fed 
for him ; such a dreadful misfortune for a man of his pro- 
party 1 £lde8t aon and heir — tents^ tables^ illuminations^ 
twenty-one guns^ and ev^ry thing — shocking — shocking 
•—shocking ! — and only just coming of age. We may well 
say what is life— all feasting to-day^ and all fasting to- 
morrow — all dancing and jigging^ and singing, and bands 
playing, and flag-flying, and bells ringing, and huzzaing 
cue minute, and the next moment quite another sort of 
tiling — yes, yes, I can enter into a father's feelings. 
Well, I nerer did like fire-arms, but my mind*s made up. 
It might be my own case before I could say Jack Robinson 
'-'•and such a fine well-grown young man too — to be bom 
to such property, and never can come into it. Poor 'Tilda! 
shell go half crazy. Toasts — sentiments — speechifying, 
tnd a whole roasted bullock — cut ofl* in his prime as you 
ikiay say — and just when people were going to wish him 
Humy returns of the day — poor boy — but such is man — 
U's quite a warning — who knows — here I am — and to- 
HuHrrow here I ain't — I'll certainly make a will, and dis- 
|i06e of my property. — Oh dear, dear ! Sir Mark must make 
ft aad alteration in his ; one son dead, and the other ab- 
ftconded. Well, thank God, T. junior has no brother to 
shoot him through and through like a mad dog. It's a very, 
Tery bad business — worse than a regular smash, says you, 
"witfa shuttora up, execution in the house and every thing." 
'^ Mercy on us ! " exclaimed Mrs. Twigg, who had en- 
tered the room during the last sentence of his soliloquy, 
*^ what frightful fancies is running in your head ? " 

** I wish they were fancies, ma'am," answered Twigg, 
with a voice unusually solemn ; '^ but fancy can't shoot a 
young man through the body — and fancy can't put ofl* all 
the to-do at the Hall — and fancy didn't come here on a 
tearing horse through thunder and lightning — and fancy 
isn't Bob the whipper-in" — he continued, conceiving this 
discourse upon fancy equal to what is called breaking the 
news — ^* and it wasn't fancy that told me that Raby Tyrrel 
bad taken up his gun like Cain, and shot his own brother." 
" His own brother I — what, EingwooA.\" iSotY^'i^ ^>iX. 
Ma, Twigg, while her husband pxecV:]^\UX)itV] tm^^^ ^^^ 



chair for her to swoon in ; but, contrary to his expectation 
she showed no lendency to insensilMlity : probablf, hi 
she had alreatly fainted so inuclt at the flashes and dapaof th 
storm that she was out of fits. After a minute of considtc 
ation, she turned hastily round sud rushed out of the roon^ 
and a sound followed like the nimble of a parish engine ik 
scending the church ateps, except that the noise wenl up ll 
Htaira instead of coming down — then came a loud screi 
from overhead, with a hustle of feet, answered by the tIi 
lent continuous ringing of a bel! in the lower story, and 
prolonged clatter of many persona rushing up from bdw 
Following the direction of the human current, the fadia 
hurried upwards to his daughter's apartment, where Iw 
found her in strong fils, with the mother slapping one luittl, 
and her miUiner crooking the little finger of the other. 

It is or was the custom of the modern Romans to pinif 
didc dead relations through the streets ; and Dr. Tni^ 
mentions seeing a portly defunct thus carried in Riite 
his holyday suit, with one hand holding a bouncing w 
gay, aud the other stucli gracefully in his side. Ag pilew 
death, and tricked out according to the last nen faliiH 
from Paris, which she had been trying on preparatorj to 
the fete at the Hall, Mias Twigg might have been til 
for a body undergoing its adornment for a similar K 
monial. A pink satin hat, as if in studious contrast U < 
complexion, made her look " very dead indeed," whit* 
silk dress, of a pattern not at that time old-fashioned, on * 
white ground, displayed large bunches of roses, Uliea, oi 
some nondescript blossoms, looking as if the band o( i^ 
grei had strewed her with flowers. But she soon litetiUf 
kicked down this comparison, by her fit assuming ^> <* 
vulsive character vulgarly distinguished as kicking hyiioi'^i 
and leaving the little finger, the milliner was fain to sWil"' 
off the becoming hat, and to prevent two remarkably »«''* 
feet from entangling themselves in the surrounding flo "" 

" Screech, my love, it will relieve you," said the « 
mother, raising her daughter as she spoke into a fgvoun^ 
position for the exertion of her voice; and accoidixg'^ 
jUatilda gave a scream lW*,coMimce4'C[\c'«'aQ\iilvJUwlW'4 
if not the whole neig^i'bowr^iooi.nWi. Ait-nm. JiK»v.« 
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lune time striking out with both anns and legs as if really 
niimming in what Hamlet calls '^ a sea of troubles." 

'' Hold her arms^" exclaimed the father, advancing for 
Ac purpose; *' why the devil don't you lay her on the bed ? ** 

** The worst place in the world," cried the milliner, in- 
terposing in dread of the proposed rumpling of the new 
bins. " But gentlemen know nothing of these things/' 
be added, with a significant look at Mrs. Twigg, which 
•id ''turn him out" as plainly as if it had come from the 
vie-sbilling gallery of a playhouse. 

•' Mr. T." said the lady, taking the hint, '' you don't 
now what insensibility is. Leave her to us, poor dear ! 
nd I'U answer for her coming-to directly you are out of 
he room." 

'' As much as to say, ma'am," retorted Twigg angrily, 
^ that it's all ' sham Abraham,' and as such can recover as 
onvenience dictates. But as I am a little solicitous, an 
wAj opportunity will oblige ; not but what I think, at 
*™ging-to a daughter, a father might help as well as a 
Dother ; ** and by way of proving his assertion, as he stalked 
mt of the apartment, he closed the door with a slam that 
nigiht have awakened the Seven Sleepers. 

No sooner was he gone, than, as Mrs. Twigg had pre- 
lieted, the patient actually unclosed her eyes, and her feelings 
:i^ned a state of composure as suddenly and completely 
IS when a whaler is dashed to pieces, and lulls the troubled 
Ruface of the waters with her whole cargo of oil. 

And now, lest it be supposed that a pen — none of the 
bard short-nibbed sort, but one of the softest ever shaped — 
Donld make itself merry with disappointed affection or real 
distress, it must be unwillingly written to the discredit of 
the. sex, that the young lady's grief was no greater than a 
fresh admirer could dissipate. 

Since ihefete champStre at the Hive the son of a baronet 
lad been losing ground to the son of a lord, and Miss Twigg 
lad determined to set her cap, and the new pink hat to boot. 
It the Honourable Mr. Dan vers, some of whose looking on 
ihe had taken to herself. The ambition oi lihe irkoxXvet €^- 
Wiraged this second Hirtation ; but sometYvm^ vj«i% ^\xfc \a 
?corom on the interment of the first. Hence tVi\& dLt^m^>AR. 
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; after which, if the heart of Madliia »ng 
over the departed Ringwood, it w» 
tune of that moBt prudential of ditties, — 



CHAPTER IV. 



Blown Uy lUnnlKS, JuIduj 
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Thkouobout the day succeeding the 
poured as at the old deluge, and tlie sun n 
ing on an unusual scene. Where his beams had beforegW 
lered but on dew-drops, tliey now glistened over a wiile 
panse of water ; where formerly a winding slagpsh 1 
betrayed the course of the latent brook, ithe light J 
danced on a broad brawling river ; trees that tued U ' 
long horizontal ehadows across the meadows, now bIw 
inverted reflections, tending downwards from their teJ 
what used to be hilU were now become islands, swain 
with horses, cattle, deer, sheep, pigs, and even bne> i 
rabbits, while the lapwing screamed ptteously over a ''■I 
waste that bad once been a heath. Such a flooil bad 
occurred in the county within the memory of msn. BlHl 
had swelled to rivulets, brooks to rivers, and ih* 
themselvea were become roaring, raging torrents. 
were carried away, hay and corn-stacks floated ofl", and t 
rooted trees were whirled along with t!ie current. B< 
rlie " gentle streamlet," beside which Raby and Gra« t 
plighted their troth, was now a rapid, in parts white W 
foam, and elsewhere as dark and troubled as the All 
course of the loi'i ii teVgeil \a commemorate. The lil 
bridge had beeti s-wepi awi^, aw4 i "(■aaaAi^, 
willow, a eon of ■^eseiaUe ^Jn^^ — ■*-^-»-' 
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its koiry liead had been exposed to ^' the pelting of the 
pitilesg storm," and^ half uprooted by the sapping of the 
knks, teemed meditating to cast itself into the turbid 
Waters. 

Considerable damage ivas suf^ed in the hamlet, — cel- 
brs were turned into cold baths, and floors and kitchens 
^ere wdil washed without much advantage in point of clean- 
Itiiess ; whilst the villagers stepped from their houses, like 
^ Venetians, into boats. Animals of various kinds had 
^een drowned, aud two or three unfortunates of human 
ciiid were reported to be missing. 

Evil tidings are swift of passage. They seem to copy 
lie flight of eagles, vultures^ kites^ and all those creatures 
dually swift and cruel, which bring sharp beaks and 
akms wherewith to tear and to torture the vitals. In an 
^credible short space of time, in spite of interrupted com- 
■onnication, the destruction of bridges, and the stoppage 
if mails, the news of the violent death of Ringwood Tyr- 
lel was spread throughout the county. It flew from house 
house, and from mouth to mouth; and with the ravages 
4 the storm and the flood, — the rending of oaks, — the 
ibsting of cattle, and the flring of stacks, the fearful bolt 
Ittt had fallen upon Tylney Hall became a topic of po- 
idar conversation. 

Travellers, by old repute, are liars, and a story in the course 
i its joumeyings invariably becomes, at each succeeding 
tige, rather less addicted to the truth. Thus, in the progress 
{ the melancholy narrative from place to place, it acquired 
sany considerable and circumstantial additions, which passed 
at die less currently that they were all forgeries. For in- 
tance, Raby was reported not only to have murdered his 
rother, but to have attempted the life of his father by poi- 
)n, the deadly ingredient even being particularised by name ; 
owbeit, one version said laurel-water, another arsenic, and 
tiiird corrosive sublimate. In another quarter it was as 
mfidently affirmed that Sir Mark had destroyed himself, 
bough the accounts still diflered whether by laudanum, a 
istd, or a rope ; while, in the eastern pail oi \)Dke cQi\x\v\.>^ , 
ehsd as certajnly gone raving mad, atid\)eeT\ co^tt^Voxa 
ttnigbt waistcoat. In short, the ino«t extaa^^^^^'o^* TVk- 
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tnours prevailed, but tbe main facts being c 
upon immutable truth, were universally ibe t 
wherever the dreadful deed waa discuised, Bpeculition 1 
came busy with chances, and characters, and moliv 
the ultimate decision^ as the Creole bad predicted, i 
favourable to hia fugitive kinaman. The murder of! 
John Dinely, by a brother covetous of his t 
iiequently quoted, and the cutting off of Ringwoodjmt 
the point of his coming of a^e, waa particularly ii 
to countenance the most dark and dreadful conjecur 
Probably, such is the intense Eelfisi)nesB of some natiiiM, i 
prevention of the promised festival bad occasiona] ndj 
in these decisions. Tears were shed that, perhaps, belong 
more to disappointment than pity, as useless Saery « 
consigned to its andent receptacles; and a fi 
and brutal individuals were even heard openly ti 
the unfortunate fratricide for killing his brother on i 
wrong side of the feaet. The vulgar appetite for the U 
rihle and the marvellous, and a conseiiuent tenilellC]' 
heap horror on horcors, bad had some share in tbessK 
gerations and insinuations, a portion of which moret 
were to bo traced to the notorious suspicious of the un 
keepers at the Hall, who had been confirmed in tbeiil 
mises by the supernatural signs and omens which a npi 
stitious fancy had supposed to accompany the renovil 
the corpse. The lightning was declared to have fluim 
and havered about tile dead body in an extruordinur]' ml 
ner ; and in supreme corroboration was the fad, (a nA 
coincidence, though quite a natural occurrence,) thit < 
fatal weapon had been struck from the hand of theaiuiti 
who carried it, and was found the next morning wiUi' 
bright barrels changed by the elettrii 
colours of the rainbow. 

Amongst all these harsh inquisitors, no one thongbt 
or sympathised with, the deplorable condition of the <l 
tracted fugitive, who had rushed, in a state of mind lU 
cult to conceive, into the wild forest, lo encouaier ' 
united assaulU of &tigaU^, de«;B.u, remorse, and H 
in tbe midBt of dwlMvess, lUirni, Wi4 &euJvsiAaa. In 
hy the vfoman's wild exi;\wni^wa'.,\ieV»a.iA«fc^* 
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led by every infernal fiend that can haunt the mind 
m, and with all his speed ran to and fro^ he knew not 
)er^ in the panting bewilderment of the hunted hare, 
scribed by Shakspeare: 

Then shalt thou see the dew-bedabbled wretch 
Turn and return, indenting with the way ; 

Each envious briar his weary legs doth scratch. 
Each shadow makes him stop, each murmur stay. 
For misery is trodden on by many ; 
And being low, nevpr relieved by any. 

though but accidentally the agent of his brother's 
> the acute pangs of self-reproach were not spared to 
as his conscience suggested that a deviation from his 
:reed^ relative to spilling even the blood of brutes^ had 
ed on him so signal a judgment. Thus he considered 
Afy at least indirectly, a murderer, equally frowned 
by earth and heaven ; and, under the influence of 
arrowing reflection, by which his reason was almost 
tied, he felt, thought, and acted, according to the im- 
( of the mere assassin. Indeed, upon no other prin- 
would it be possible to account for a course of pro- 
ig so like that of conscious guilt. 
e myrmidons of the law, moreover, according to the 
;e's resolution, had been despatched in all directions 
rsuit of the prejudged criminal, extending and con- 
ig the popular prejudice wherever they went; so that, 
$ unhappy fugitive ventured amongst men, he must 
heard every voice raised against him in execration, 
?d with hopes of his speedy apprehension, — many a 
for his execution, and even some hardy anticipations 
I last dying speech and confession, 
ch was the state of popular feeling, when a jury was 
loned to pronounce on the manner in which Ringwood 
1 had come by his death ; it may very easily be sup- 
, that the verdict the public opinion forestalled was an 
ourable one ; what chance there was to the contrary, 
ye inferred from part of a conversation that took place 
en two pedestrians, as they walked side by side along 
)ad from HoUington towards the HaW. Owa ^i1 '^'^ 
8 will be recognised as a personage a\xe^^^ \w\xo^>xR«^ 
reader; the other was a gentlemaxkY^ , Tav^iSX^-"^^^ 

Y 3 



526 TVLsev ball, 

person, of the military profcBMon, to judge from hii mt 
tBchioa, black stock, and bine BurUint of a 8oldi«r!y CD 
nioreover, his connlenance appeared toil-worn and neatl^r- 
beaten, and deeply embrowned by hard Berrice in kiOff 
climates. 

" I wonder where he will be hung," said the fomier; 
" on the old gallows at Midgley Common, or U the pi 
where the deed was done on ?" 

" He is not caught yet," remarked the latter; "mi 
leu condemned, even by a coroner's jury." 

" No, bat Gregory's at his heela," answered the ofl«r, 
" with the posse commit-os, as the saying is. He mi; 
cheat the marble, but he won't cheat the wood. As far the 
inquetl, it will be wilful murder, and nothing else, tile f] 
'Word for it ; that's a slab, as T say when a thing is doMI- 
right flat and fined upou." 

" 1 hope it may be," said the soldier, " for 1 hiWDI 
ing in cold blood. But how are you so sure, friend?" 

" Sure, say you !" exclaimed blaster Tablet, for it "i 
no other than that worthy mas[er mason. " I should't mil 
catting it in, every letter on it. To one as looks nrfi 
gentleman I don't mind blabbing a bit ; but, sir, yoa tails' 
be as mum as a death's head." 

" I am used to secrets," said the stranger, with a 
dned smile. 

" Why then, sir," proceeded Tablet, " Master Gr{go7> 
our head constable, sir, don't like trouble, and always »"■ 
as much on it as he can ; so he just looks in at the RiM'" 
last night, and serves summonses on the whist dub, n'l* 
on US at a haul, and as we couldn't get up no rubticf,* 
foreman was chose, and we went through rhe btisinesi E**" 
liminy. Every man was unanimous, sir, and that's ho' ' 
know the verdict aforehand." 

" And a very proper decision," said the stranger ; 
deed no olher could be honestly formed. But the numb*'; 
Iriend, at your rehearsal, was short of the legal compleiucol- 

'" Oh never fear, sir," answered the mason ; " I can 

Trolt and Jenkins round my finger, and as for Bundy 

How ! IB he on iv?" es.dawnti •&« w.iaii'gtt.widi • 
tone of Burpi iae. 
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To be sure he vn," said Tablet^ '^ as any one else might 
'■ been^ by standing tip* He got Greggy to summon 

on purpose^ and I warrant you^ if we give a certain 
}n to Jack Ketch^ he won*t be long giving him to Sa- 
for he's a deal more fond of sending folks to Hell than 
[eaven." 

If there be one place or the other,'* said the stranger, 

speaking to himself. *' And Sir Mark Tyrrel, friend, 

does he bear this calamity?" 

As I could bear a ton of Scotch granite," said the 
)n ; <' has never held up since. David and Absalom, 
David and Absalom. They say he don't neither eat, 
k, nor sleep, and walks up and down his room day and 
t But it's walking on his last legs ; he's a dead man, 

I'm as sure on it as if I saw his name up between two 
g Nobodys, as the ignoramuses call my cherubims." 

And the estates?" asked the inquisitive stranger, 
lat will become of them ? " 

They will go to the nevy, or rather the nevy will come 
lem," answered Tablet, with a smUe at his own wit. 
v^as at the Rabbits the night he come from abroad, with 
ather that's dead ; poor gentleman, it was touch and 
ith him ; no sooner on English ground, than under it. 
lurgam'd him myself. Did you know him, sir ? " con- 
>d the mason, observing some signs of agitation in his 
3anion. 

Colonel Tyrrel was my old companion abroad," an- 
ed the other, instantly mastering his emotion, ^^ and I 
Id be glad to hear what character is borne by his son." 

More liked than loved," said the mason with a signi- 
t nod. " The devil's own temper, Hanway says, when 
as a younker; and no wonder. Folks do say his mother 

the father his memento mori, and Mrs. Hanway saw 
scar in his side when he was laid out." 

Aye, there is never a lie hatched, but some breast will 
>und to brood it," answered the stranger sharply ; '< and 
. Hanway seems one of those motherly hens." 

To be sure, folks will detract," said the masow. '^ t 
»mher wbeD I put up Bedlamite' B o\x^\^ — \svsXni^^ 
iat rest in peace. It's a comfoxt liixet^ la «». V€vt Ns^ 
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the Hall of the name of TjTrel, U> prevent every tUlf 
going out of the family, like nic trariMt," 

'■" II i* a comfort," swd the stranger, " and I hope 
will be ■ppreciateiL" 

" That's what I think myself," Eaiil the mason eagerl;! 
" instead of its going to them Twiggs, thougli J sajr il e 
shouldn't tay it, for they give me liie order for the two. 
bee-hives, instead of the old eagles. But there's no 
gentility about 'em ; they boggle with a sculptor nb( 
marble chiral)ley-piece,as if he was only a dealer in FlaiiderJ 
bricks. To my mind that ain't aristocracy. I'm <olil .Mr- 
'''^gg never crossed a horse, and then what would befouK 
of our hunt ? I've erected as good requiescats ovtn boi 
m Christians ; and if Mr. Welter did come a liitle of 
nrODg side of the hlanketg as folks say, he's likely to be ml 
the right side of the sheet, when it comes to debtot uMl 
creditor." 

" You do honour to your profession," said the attanp'i 
suddenly halting and extending his hand to the idibod, wio 
gripped it OB if he had been a freemaaan, " II it IH 
commonly supposed, that your province is only to eiill ^ 
virtues of the dead, but I find I have met with a ntD "^ 
more liberal views, who also does jiutice to the chirDcia "f 
the living. The son of Colonel 'fyrrel could not be OlHf* 
wise than generous. When a Twigg dies, a dininu^' 
tablet will express economy, the greatest and the emalleltiH 
his attributes ; hut at the departure of Waiter Tyrral, Jl" 
'Will have to sculpture the cardinal virtues as large at !>'" 
and every good quality for which you can lind a syinlyn- 

" Thai's my own idea," said the sculptor; "if it **" 
please God to give me such an order, I'd put Faith, H^ 
and Charily at lop, and the Rose, Thistle, and SharniW** 
at the boitom ; that's what I call allegory. To ray min^ 
allegory is pulling one thing to stand for another ihM i*"" ' 
it — like a member standing for a county. Talking of e'**'^ 
tions, the last contest killed Sir Theophilus Bowks: '''* 
crying Cupid 1 put on his monument used alwayt 
railed my plumper," 

" There is anothet e\eclio'n. \o-4wj ,\«s.-*BKft iga 
innocence," ssud 'Can stianger, " uni Wu:^ ft« 
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J^ublic justice will triumph. Should it he in perils friend^ 
I can help you to a secret^ in return for your own^ that will 
do no discredit to your sagacity. But rememher we are 
Upon honour." 

*' As true as headstone to footstone," answered the inason^ 
**and as I hope to he saved by I.H.S." 

" If it be aisked^ then^" said the stranger^ " what motive 
beyond interest could induce one brother to make away with 
the other, answer^ without hesitation^ Miss Rivers — call her 
own father in proof of it." 

'^ Is it possible ! " exclaimed the mason^ lifting up his 
hands and eyes like one of his own stone effigies ; '' it was 
always whispered^ that the young Squire and Miss Twigg 
had a leaning to each other^ like two palm branches over 
an urn." 

" That is very possible," rejoined the stranger, '* but 
young heads and old heads form opposite plans. The Ba- 
ronet and the Justice had made a match between the* heir 
and the heiress, but the younger brother had one eye on the 
lady^ and the other on the estates, and truly these noble ches- 
nuts, and that park and the Hall yonder, are worth wishing 
for^ without Hawksley to boot. What a rabble there is about 
the gates!" 

** It's to hear our verdict," said the mason pompously. 
" Yonder is Bundy, talking and swinging his arms ; and 
look at his coat pocket ! as many as there are on 'em the 
inob won*t go without a track apiece." 

^' Then I shall sit down in the shade of these trees," said 
the stranger ; " I may never be in this part of the country 
again, and I should like to know the result." 

'* I wish your honour good morning," said Tablet 
hastily ; '^ there's the Justice's carriage at the door^ and his 
worship don't like waiting." 

And away the mason bustled, and was soon seen elbow- 
ing a passage through the crowd at the entrance. 

" What a world of fools we live in," said the stranger^ 
with a contemptuous curl of the lip, as the juryman dis- 
appeared ; " and yet the arrantest of them may be a judge 
of life or death ; for one that tampers with h.lw^d\\^s.s^^ViJi^ 
tAere are a dozen to spill it by form oi \a>Ni 1V«t^ ^^^^. 
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ie comfort in that for ibe acrupulov 
ihe musquito, it ceases to sting when you have fl 
iMning. Ringwond ie dead, and Rabyhas turued.]| 
the wind blows fair for Walter 'I'yrrelj and any ol' ' 
name may walk the plank." 

So saying, Marguerite, for it was she ii 
herself in a reclining atti cade against the tree, andlfl 
aiderable composure awaited the drawing of this pi 
scheme in the lottery of life. 
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s iDu i( murdHinidj killed. TU UM^ 

'■"-"— "b^E^™.! MlrtrtUlMlllBlfc'**' 

ml muulau^liCeT 11 murtte n^ 
«hln- Selt.u.unl«h»B5Wt« 
>Jo de H on umltitr, IHst li cMiI» 
■ na dlffiniltj ; nurdB, 1 ttf, •"••' 

M^<:idCi but ItitOBtltSi^J' 



I The coroner's inquest, involving an inquiry itito ihcc* 
of any sudden termination of human life, ia justlj W" 
Bidered as one of our most impottant and valuable taf™*" 
tjons, and, accordingly, its funutions are commonly delep|'* 
to the most obtuse and ignorant members of the comiruw^ 
The rich and the intelligent have influence or tect team 
to elude its duties, so that the inquisition generally deiw'* 
on some dozen of logger-beaded individuals, who aerve li»* 

I bitually as jurymen for the parish in which ihey may lupl*'' 
to reside. They follow as implicitly na 3 flock of sh«|i 'i" 

I lead of their foreman, whose opinion goes in the wJi* 1' 
the coroner's, like a boat in tow of a ship. The latlM p 

f Bonage himself is sonnelimes little better than a DogbcTT! 

i /umished with a few Uchwical terms and legal distinctiOO 
J which enable him to toect. fhc ^^tviomWeEotifcrf 
I «tioDs of God, Found B(o«iv^4, >NvV'ivA^\<Mft 
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R. Wbether tlie official fiinctionary of * * * * * belonged 
^ daas ivill be seen by the evidence, 
rhe preparations for the inquest had been made in the 
my, a room of ample dimensions^ and able to accom- 
date a much greater number of persons than it contained, 
racant library chair awaited the occupation of the coroner; 
the head of a long table^ on its right^ sat Mr. Richard 
Uet the foreman^ and on either side the rest of the jurors^ 
oprising Messrs HanclS) Benson, and Walden^ and five 
er mem hers of the whist club^ with serious countenances^ 
decidedly conscious of the temporary importance with 
ich their office invested them, and as resolutely silent as 
they had for once been engaged in a rubber at longs, 
e lowest on the left, but a head taller than any of the 
ers in stature, the Ranter roUed about in his chair, his 
ggy eyebrows working restlessly up and down, with the 
« activity, apparently, because his tongue was under re- 
int, and his hand groped impatiently, from time to time, 
he' pocket of his coat. 

lie arm-chair, at the bottom of the table, was reserved 
the coroner's clerk. 

lS fur aloof as the diameter of the room permitted, Mr. 
ice Rivers had chosen his place, as motionless, and pas- 
leas, and as inexorable as Rhadamanthus himself — the 
I judge of eternal bale or bliss. Parallel with the ma- 
•ate sate Doctor Bellamy, bowing to any one whose eye 
ras so fortunate as to catch ; whilst St. Kitts occupied 
«88, and, with his arms folded, and his back half turned 
irds the company, gazed intently through a window 
:h looked towards the avenue. Old Mat, the game- 
»er, with his assistants, formed a group apart, ,one of 
latter holding the fatal double-barrelled gun, and the 
r male domestics of the Hall, and a few of the tenantry 
had admitted by favour, completed the presence. 
^here was no conversation, unless a brief occasional 
sper might be called so; and this prevailing silence in 
chamber made a sound, that proceeded from the story 
re, the mcH'e remarkable. It was the inces«A.wl \x^«ji <^1 
vryfootj not monotonously, but sometimes ^o^,^«w^^- 
1 quick; occasionzlly it stopped, but w>oxi ie«vxxfte.Wv^ 
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course to and fro, and generally with an empliadc 
It was universally understood that this sound was ullriliiit* 
able to the distempered pncing of Sir Mark up and ilovn 
his apartment; and no effort of human eloquence couiii 
have had so forcible an effect upon the listeners, ai 
unceasing tramp — tramp — tramp, overhead. It paiitcil 
more terribly than any combination of words could hi<e 
done, the stale of the sufierer's mind. The modem treail- 
mill seems a physical type of that condition of menlsl tur- 
ture, where the compelled thought striveG vainly to 
come one perpetually revolving misery, without respite, ini 
without progress. 

"Dreadful! ain't it?" remarked Mr. Walden, in i 
whisper to hia neighbour, who only rejdied by an 
ing nod. 

" I wish Stubba would come !" said Mr. Hands, unto 
his breath, to Mr. Benson, who, in answer, pulled o 
old-fashioned watch. 

The huntsman looked towards the ceiling, and mafc* 
gfiBtuce, which old Mat acknowleilged by a shake of Iw' 
grey head; the under-keepers, dejected and dowoWti 
seemed transformed into convicted poachers, and soffleM* 
drew a long, heavy, audible sigh, that interpreted the p"** 
ral feeling. 

At this moment the melancholy souud of the foflt-f'" 
was lost in the noise of a scuffle, and the clamour of W"*' 
tongues, above which the stentorian voice of Master Brt'l'i 

I or, as he was commonly called, Bully Heath, the ptindp^ 
batcher of the village, was distinctly recogniGed. 
" I've as good a right," he shouted, " as Dick T«liW 
or any of the pack. I'm as marciAil as any on 'en 
I'll stick my knife in his tripes as sayt otherwise ! " 
" You're no sich thing," answered a voice, equally (• 
mUiar. " You're cruel by law, and so is surgeons." 
Here the tumult increased, gradually pragressing H 
stairs to the door of the library, where, at length, the bi 
head of the butcher announced him, and tlien his sky-hl) 
body was seen vehetnenl.l'j stTu^gling for entrance, with d 
anna of Gregory l\ie consXa^Aet\vn^l^^Ttwm^"\'^!t-•li!a^. 
help of a clutch of Ihe dooi-Voal. Qosifera ■Wkt.'itrfiXi 
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hijly contriTed to haul his carcass within the rooin^ still 
bellowing like a bull in favour of his humanity^ and pro- 
ttdsing all the cuts and thrusts of the slaughter-house to 
tiiose who impugned it. In this hopeless case^ Gregory 
Jeft his hold^ and began to rub his sbins^ which had suffered 
leverely from the kicking of the iron-shod high-lows of his 
(Oitagonist. 

^' If it please your worship^" said the constable^ appeal- 
ing to the Justice, '^ he wants to sit on the dead body, 
though he's a carcass-butcher by trade, and cannot sit upon 
any thing. That's crowner's quest law^ all the world over." 

At the words " your worship," Bully Heath glanced 
towards the personage addressed, and in an instant he lookeil 
as sheepish as one of his own lambs. ^^ An't please your 
'worship^'* he cried, '^ I only said I'd as much marcy as any 
en 'em ; and so I have. If I was for to be cut up to- 
morrow, my heart would be found in the right place — but 
it shall be just as your worship pleases." 

A significant point of the finger was the only answer 
from the magistrate. Custom, it is said, reconciles us to all 
things^ and Master Heath enjoyed the custom of Hawksley ; 
he accordingly departed without a bleat, and, as he quietiy 
made his exit, another personage entered, so like the bully 
in face and person, that it seemed as if the butcher in blue 
had only been exchanged for a butcher in black. The 
face of the new comer was quite as red and jovial as the 
holly's^ his forehead as round and shining, his eyes as pig- 
gishly small^ his nose as snubbish and clubbish^ his mouth 
as like a slash in a beaf-steak, with a chin as if he had 
played for it, and got a double. His body was equally 
burly with his prototype's, and his well-fatted calf was 
cased^ like the other s, in a glossy top-boot that aimed at 
taking the shine out of everything. 

Such was the coroner for shire, and attorney 

Witiial, for he was placed on the Rolls before the present 
high duty on indentures, which makes it a matter of more 
difficulty for an errand-boy to succeed his employer, and 
stand in the shoes he formerly blacked. His promotion, 
however obtained^ had been far from 8loYr,aii^^^^«:^\^vc^ 
ipf his rise seemed to have influenced \v\* Omswj!^^* "^S^^ 
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bounced inlo die room, bobbed aliurriedbow at the Jadt 
threw himself into the appuinteil chair, am) began dabbUtf 
the bill of a pen in the inkstand, n-ith the eagemesaofl 
iluck's in a gutter. Whalevur portion of timein»ybel 
jiffy, in half Its usual apace he had rubbed his bald he 
blown his nose, and put on hia Epectscles, and then, ai U 
b«Et pace, began on a dozen topics at nnce as if liilanK 
not walking, a matoh against the celebrated Mr. Gurncfi 
Aa far he ihe shoriest of short-hand could. CoUectj il nr 
thus: — 

" Strange weather, gentlemen, — devilish dirty thougbt 
Dick, count the jury. Famous year for birds, tbej saj,-' 
shot ceventeen brace myself. Foreman — eh, — &U>le> 
Tablet? Sharp work, your worship, for one dayi^twaii- 
sitations, a found drowned, and an accidental; — ponisff'* 
unconscionably high, — Mr. Justice, you'll be at the Sluc 
dinner ? " 

" I rather think not," said the Justice, in a dry tOW> 

" Sorry for it," resumed the inquisitor, "C^iBldia 
ners at the Eagle— very good house— wines excellnti- 
pentlemen, I needn't lay down — we've met before. H* 
Bundy, have patience — slow and sure. A very well p"" 
portioned room indeed, — very. Poor Sir Mark ! — "!'■ 
nesaes all in attendance, Dick ? (the clerk nodded.) H"* • 
melancholy event,' — hadn't we belter 0)n;ii a windw' 
Such a promising young man ! — If you please well ™* 
— Where's the body.' — Gregory, show the way — " •" 
jumping up from his chair, as If to pick up a diiU, f* 
save the post, or catch a wasp, the coroner scuttled jl"' 
the room, and trundled down stairs with bis twelve t* 
lites in bh train. The domestics and the tenantry, W*^ 
the common wish of seeing and hearing all they ew' 
joined the procession, and the Justice and the Creole " 
left to themselves. 

Guided by the obsequious Gregory, the coroner andjifll 
soon found them^lTes in the dTawIng-room, where A' 
dead body, supported on treswls, awaited their inspectW 
Aa ihey eagerly appToacheiV tl\e tetn^)ora^y bier, SqiU 
NeJ, who had constUuteiVimsietf. tM«ia6Ql&ite«mp«,idi 
up, and retired into ibe aijommft xoom.w'A'tiaWI 
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^luuied the contact of that vulgar curiosity^ which too 
Dbviooaly attracted the jury towards the hlood-stained 
ftmaina of Ringwood TjrrreL The coroner^ to whom such 
■ig^ts were familiar^ after a inoroeutary glance, turned 
ftway to a window, and found his view in a prospect of the 
park. In the depraved language of a deprav^ appetite^ 
he had seen spectacles more worth looking at. 

'^ Hie jacet/' said the foreman, solemnly^ *' what a 
melancholy memento of mortality ; he must measure six 
reet." , 

'' Aye, more nor that," said Mr. Benson, scanning the 
length with the critical eye of a carpenter^ and in a mo- 
ment his pocket-rule was travelling along the hody^ and 
the product was an inch and a half above the two yards. 

" What matters feet and inches of flesh," exclaimed 
the loud, harsh voice of the Ranter, '^ all clay — potter's 
day — pipe day — and clay as makes bricks. ^-1*11 measure 
his soul for you, length and breadth, — what's his body ? — 
aU flesh is nothing but grass, and here is his*n^ cut down, 
and fit to carry. But whereas his soul ? his immortal soul, 
iiit gone to glory ? or soused head foremost into burning 
Inimstone ? — O, my brethren, think in time of hell, — 
JMme of your November bonfires, but flames everlasting, 
without end — where the more you are broiled the more 
you ain't done." 

Here he was stopped by the coroner with his usual 
hurry. 

*' Amen— amen, — better another time. Well gentle-* 
men — what a beautiful room this is ! A very fine corpse, 
eh ! — poor young man — who carries snufl*.^ Dr. Bellamy, 
you've examined the body ? " 

'^ I have had that pleasure," replied Old Formality, with 
an instinctive bow to the corpse, which, during its life, had 
once done him the honour to become his patient. 

*' Then, gentlemen," said the coroner, " all we have to 
do " 

*' Not till 1 have lifted up my voice," said the Ranter; 
"twenty coroners shan't prevent a word iu «&%ac!»xv% ixa^ 
nor twenty £ery dragons, — what's the wse oi ^'ft^xJsv^NS. Sx 
dn't to be improved on ? And hira aa \iea \vw^ ^^^ ^ 



BCOfitr and scomer, — yee, niany's the time helm 
at me, and threatened to set his heathenish houndi *t B] 
heels; but where ia he now himself — why, hunted bji 
lantivy of devils." 

A general cry of " shame, shame," arose from ihl 
audiion at this bruts! sentence, whilst Diet the ' 
walked up to the Ranter, and threatened hira, with 

" My best thanks. Master Bundy, for putting n 
vhat young master would have done j his wish waaisgM 
u a bidding at any time, and if you show yourself agaiiii 
the meet I'll lay 'em on." 

" And for my part," said Old Mat, " as soon as tl 
quest's OTer, — I can't preachify, but 1 can fight a Wl.ao 
never did long so \o crack a jaw-bone as yours. Sbin 
on ye, — did ye ever see a soul go to where you say, ml 
a smiling face Uke that?" and he pointed to the ptacid ftt 
tures of the corpse. " The man that hits another wlie 
he's down, am't half a man ; but the man as belle* ill 
dead, as can't answer him, he arn't half a quarter o' one I 
and with an indignant swing, he turned his broad b«ci » 
the slanderer. 

A general murmur of approbation assented lo the gwe 
keeper's homely sentiment; while his example was foUaw 
by the rest of the dependents, and not a few of the tewnli 
GO that in a moment the Ranter found himielf in aaWl'i 
able situation fur a man of a pugnacious diapoEitiotii *'< 
a score of challenges to select from, and boxing, wtalli" 
or cudgelling, at his option. But he was not a man of VB 
nerveit: to the unblushing effrontery of his class he nn'' 
physical courage and hardihood, and alike regsnlleEt 
time, place, and persou, he stood as unmoved by (he dm 
fists that were shaken in his face, as unabashed by ihti 
neral expression of di^uat. He lifted up his own tn> 
arms in the position of a letter Y, as if to exhibit hj» Dil 
cular proportions, and was beginning with " Ilrllon aW 
you bulla of Bashan, — long horns, and short horns," wl| 
tlie coronet interfeied. 

" Come, come, Mt.BoivA'Jj'citok'^-^bkwm*;' 
. " And bo's etermty," 6\iou\e4 &« *«a.ira.-*aft v' 



TYLNEY HALL. 337 

ithered on his fips> and showed that his zeal was bet- 
ing to work and froth like new beer. 

** I say I've to sit on more bodies, and I can't trifle/* 
lid the coroner, raising his voice. 

** ^d I says eternity first/' said the pertinacious Ranter ; 
what's sitting on bodies to sitting on souls? what can 
Ml say to that?" 

'* That souls will keep, and the bodies wo'n't," answered 
le coroner. *' Gentlemen, you've all viewed ? — seen all 
m can see — follow me — " and, like an old Young Rapid 
i trotted off, followed by his company, the Ranter con- 
iving to be the last that left the room. 

The magistrate, who had been left with the Creole in 
te interim, had availed himself of the opportunity to ad- 
ten certain inquiries to his companion. 

"At the return of these wiseacres," he said, *^you will 
B troubled, sir, with a hundred questions, as much tending 
) die purpose as to the discovery of the longitude. Allow 
le, therefore, in the mean time, to put a few of my own, 
or the sake of pubHc justice as well as my personal satis^ 
iction." 

The Creole bowed, and the Justice proceeded. 

^ Allow me to ask then, sir, upon what terms were the 
vo brothers at the time of the catastrophe ? " 

'^ I believe, sir," answered the Creole, with some hesi- 
ttion, ^' they were upon the usual terms." 

" The nature of which," said the magistrate, ^' was no 
iciet to any person of common penetration. Of widely 
inimilar habits, and consequently of opposite feelings and 
aitiments, they must have been subject to frequent dis- 
SIteements if not occasional rancour and enmity. May I 
ik, sir, the date of their last quarrel ? " 

'* There was some difference," answered St. Kitts, *' or 
ither a mere momentary heat, springing out of a most 
ivial cause that occurred, if I recoUect rightly, on the 
!ry morning of that day which we have so much reason 

deplore." 

" So, sir," remarked the Justice, his voice gradually tis- 
ming its severityj " there was ill-blood \u li)\e eaafe \ ^vA. 
by, whose Ignorance and dislike of l\ie «^at\» ^^^ '^^ 
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field were sufficiently notorious, wbo vaa never knonnt'' 
fore to fire u gun, or to desire to Are one, — who 
1 must say hypocritically, a repugnance to kill e' 
triilge — can you poEsibly aeeigD, sir, any motive for till 
Eudden assumption of the characler of a Gportsmin?'' 

" None whatever, sir," answered the Creole ; " but i 
difficult Ui scrutinise human luotiYeE. We all lia«i 
motnenla of eccentricity." 

" And some of ns our moments of malignity," tali lb) 
Justice, as if invested with his imaginary black cap. 
is then your opinion, sir, that to the violent quarrel lliit 
took place on the morning of the mur " 

The magistrate was about to add another syUsble >uF- 
ficiently indicative of a foregone conclusion, when the AM 
opened, and the coroner led in his squad of inqaiutaiii 
talking all the way to eave time. 

"Well, gentlemen, you've seen the body, — warm 
ther, Mr. Justice, wo'n't keep long, — Mr. Bundy, don' 
— what's the time, Dick ? — 1 forgotlast nigbt lomiidvit 
— very simple case, gentlemen ; lies in small conpui,'- 
where'a the witness? — Dick, swear in Mr. Walter Tpid, 

The Creole took the book from the clerk with «WI 
emotion, and repeated an assenting " So Itelp me Go^ 
He then proceeded to relate the occurrences of the emlnf 
up to the fatal discharge into tlte moving fern, EupprcHixE 
only the verbal directions which he had himself givtnli* 
the aim of the weapon. 

" That will do, air," said tlie coroner ; and he vrM**" 
jUBting himself to address the jury, when, after i 
pres^d remonstrance from the foreman, Mr. Jenkint, 
ontractable than Tablet had anticipated, persisted in pnRl4 
a few questions to the witness. 

" By your favour, Mr. Walter Tyrrel," was his Uriti 
terrogation, " and I should wiah you particularly to caU' 
mind the circumstance, and to take time to conridn befO 
answering. Did he jump up a yard high, oi thej * 
people do when they are shot?" 

" I saw nothing of tlie kind," answered the Cr«ile. 

" That is \ety oiA," TemaiVsi fee '^xtv'^aas, Mr, U 
kins. " PethapB -jomWAWk ii ^loi te'wS^iTOv,*,,-* 
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Im put his hand first — his side^ or his head^ or his hack ? 
Some say feeling is in the spinal marrow, and some say in 
Ae heart, and others say in the hrain." 

'' My ohsenration was not so particular, sir/' said the 
Creole^ with a look of annoyance. 

"One more question, sir," said the persevering Mr. 
Jeaokins, *^and I have done. Perhaps you could name 
Ae maker of the gun ? " 

** Pshaw! anybody you like, sir," interrupted the im- 
pfttient coroner. '' Gentlemen, you've heard the witness 
— evidence very clearly given, — Dr. Bellamy will favour 
B8 with his poH mortems,** 

* The personage thus appealed to proceeded with great 
gravity, and a technical minuteness equally tiresome and 
tevolting, to describe scientifically the complicated injuries 
the body had received, concluding with his decided mature 
-professional opinion on oath, that the receipt of the united 
diarges of a doubles-barrelled gun into the human chest 
would be sufficient to cause the death of the individual. 

"Thank ye, doctor; very clear," said the coroner. '^Well, 
gentlemen, you have heard all — right lobe — left lob^ — 
■tamum — laceration — hemorrhage, and so forth — capital 
evidence — needn't read it over — Gregory, go and order 
my chaise — gentlemen, I am going to sum up. Here's a 
young gentleman — heir to a fine estate — an elder brother 
dbot by a younger brother — shot by mistake for a rabbit. 
Ton must dismiss all prejudice, and so forth. Very ugly 
eaae — can't be two opinions. Gentlemen, you'll consult 
together — and if there's a doubt you 11 give the murderer 
• bmefit, — Dick, take down the verdict." 

A pause succeeded for some minutes : the twelve jurors 
turned round and buzzed together in a corner like so many 
Une-bottles on a window-pane, and the voice of Mr. Trot 
at length arose above the rest. 

" Fraterdde, be d — d. I have heard of homicide and 
fluieide, and I'll take which of them sides you like." 

Then there followed a fresh buzzing, during which 
TaUet convinced Messrs. Jenkins and Trot that there was 
bat one way of being unanimous ; th&t mecL qI ^^<&x^xX 
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o;nDi0nB woulJ never agree between this anil doorasilay, ltd 
that in such a, case dinner must be postponed ' sine die.'" 

" Gentlemen," said ihe coroner, " are you all agreciiblf? 

" Very," responded the foreman. " We are aJI in faronn 
of Wilful Murder." 

" And, gentlemen, allow me to say, a very proper M- 

ing," said the magiEtrate, rising up, " and the onlyow 

t with the conscientious dischei^ of your painw 

duty. In the name and on behalf of public justice 1 tluuii 

you for the verdict you have given." 

" And I quite agree with his worship," said the ccroMi. 
" Sound judgment — a right decision — very correct indeed- 
Poor Sir Mark Tyrrel — it's a shocking thing for a falser 

— Uick, make out a warrant — a strange thing, your Mr* 
ship, if the Blues should get Iheir man in — Yellow iBfi 
to walk over the course. I hav'n't had much shooting 4 
season — I shall come some day. Mat, and look U JB 
birds. By the by, if you know of a good cocking <pu>i°- 

— I like 'em oldish and slow, for I'm getting into lh«t«*T 
myself— ready, eh, Dick? — there give it lo GregoTj, nil 
catch who can, — it's forty pound. Your worship, I'mA*! 
honour to say good day, — goad-by, gentlemen, you'vf doiK' 
your duly, — Dr. Bellamy, your most obedient — Mr. ^■'- 
ter, I'm yours. Look sharp, Dick, for I'm late fo' ''* 
Eagle," — and, spurred by the anticipation of ihe cietH"" 
dinner, the coroner departed with an activity and spend *'' 
seemed pm^osely intended to dialinguish liim from baf^ 
jects — the quick from the dead. Jn fact, before UjeTx"* 
ing head of Old Formality rose again to its perpendJnl*'i 
the personage he intended to honour was out of sight T^ 
stone-mason, emulating the example of the doctoi, Icp' 
obsequiously ducking at the Justice, and the joruie Mfi* 
every bend of their foreman as regularly u the crew of I 
cutter take the stroke from the steersman ; after whiil A 
remony they bustled oiat of the room as from a theattt *h( 
the performance is over. 

The ilanter, eager to exhort the crowd outside, w: 
of the foremost that quilled the Hall, but he had sc 
stepped into the air when a shower of paper, in and 

e used at & L\ieaXie lo te^itw^x <^ fttka of 
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*all of Stum, was hurled in his face. It was accompanied 
]y a deep execration from Squire Ned^ and an address^ in 
vhidi^ contrary to his usual custom^ but showing that he 
ras more than commonly moved^ he made use of all the 
inmouns. 

" Take it back," he cried, in a voice that thrilled with 
Mssion^ " Heathen and Infidd in your face^ and liar to 
loot! — haye you no more Christian use for pious tracts 
ban to turn them into libels, by laying them on the bodies 
f the dead ? Why, the poor cold breast you put it upon^ 
las more feeling than yours. You convert sinners ! — You 
[taw souls to God!" 

" Hark to un, boys ! hark to the Squire ! " shouted the 
fhipper-in, mindful of his old grudge against the Ranter. 
^ Look at the ugly spiteful face of the varmint. Why, if 
le eomed near my death-bed, I should be like to say. Here's 
he ould one a fetching me afore my time ! " 

" Take the last of it !" said the Squire, throwing a re- 
erred handful of the scraps at Uriah ; *' and another time, 
irhen you dare to slander a corpse " 

•^ Lord above!" exclaimed the Ranter, with an appro- 
priate elevation of his hands and eyes, '^ here's a coil about 
I broken potsherd, the carcass of a wicked reprobate — fit 
•Illy for the dogs as ate up Jezabel " 

He was unable to utter more, for the maimed hand of the 
Squire was at his throat, and a very unequal struggle in- 
stantly commenced. Perhaps there were few of the spec- 
tators who did not immediately long to be concerned in it, 
md on the same side; but, with the honourable and peculiar 
bve of fair play that characterises Englishmen, they fell 
iiaek by common consent, and formed a ring, as inviolable 
18 the lists of chivalry. The contest promised necessarily 
to be of brief duration, for in bulk and length the Ranter 
liad greatly the advantage, and with his long arms, and a 
lead taller than his opponent, he stood over the Squire like 
I crane at a wharf, with the apparent power of lifting him 
It pleasure. In fact, he several times raised the other off 
lis legs with the greatest ease ; but, with cat>]ike dexterity, 
;he Squire continued always to alight on hia feel, ^^ \.\\aX.^ 
hough Uriah occasionally tossed him ui^ audi diO'^rcL ^&^ssl^s^\» 
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like * naree-maid vith a child, he could Dot aceomplisb At 
nursery feat of rolling him on the floor. Once or tn 
Rsnier trieil the " Flying Horse," which consins 
wrestler's pitching his adveraary over his own head; bit 
with the quickneGs of lightning Ned shifted his grip,»illt 
bis hands planted in the enemy'g loins so awkwaodlj, ibU 
the latter was foiled it each attempt. The interest to llx 
ipectaioTB became intense. They correspondingly sirajfd 
their bodies, and rose on tiptoe, or stooped, in eager spi- 
pathy with the motions of the adverse party. The; paoted, 
and strung their own unewg, and many a palpitsl' 
cipaled the result of a seemingly decisive effort: I 
ness, Ekill, and the inspiriting inflnence of earnest 
and a good cause, made amends for any phydcal infetiorilyi 
and maintained a struggle of unexpected endurance. Ai 
for Old Mat, who had been a wrestler in his youth, he had' 
long set his teeth, with a determination that would bin 
bitten a bullet in half, whilst his hands were clenthedwiih 
a grasp almost equal to the cracking of a cocoa-ni 
in less lime than but can be written, — giving way 
with his heart-strings, and like a stroke of paralyoi, bis 
sinews were struct powerless, as he saw the living 
suddenly loose its centre of gravity, and descend wiA 
locity towards the earth. The Squire was obviously nn<! 
most, yet striking the ground, as it seemed, violently n 
one foot, and giving way with the other, for the evolnt 
waa too initanlaneouB to he distinctly perceived, the 
sition of the falling bodies was reversed, and withont " 
ing how it had been etFecteil, and scarcely believing 
was done, the delighted circle saw the champion of Etiagt 
wood rising upon his kneei from the body of the 
ruffian, who lay stunneil upon the ground. 

A loud and hearty shout welcomed this gratefiil tew 
nation of the affray, and, at the same time, suggested to t 
Squire the impropriety of such a tumult in front of I 
house of mourning. 

" Don't open, boys," he said, " don't open, but go aw 
goietly; 1 was wrong myself, — but my blood was op 
liear Aim abused, — i\on'l.\>an%iiWiA,'\)a\%QVinos — ^ou' 
Jieard the verdict — I sa^ aw\vms\a\^.— «i'i'<S»»a^'i'- 
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own,— I hope you've saddled the right horse, that's all, — ** 
•ad, taming sharply round, the speaker re-entered the Hall^ 
to resume his melancholy station heside the corpse. 

" He's an odd man, the Squire," remarked Tahlet, a little 
cfoded at the impeachment of the verdict, ^^ and he has 
odd notions : for instance, that a man with one eye can see 
letter than twelve men with two eyes a-piece ;'* and, with 
^ sarcastic allusion to Ned's deficiency, he took leave of 
Us brethren, and commenced his stately march down the 
Avenue. But the stranger he had conversed with in the 
looming had disappeared. As for the Ranter, he had risen 
&om the ground during the Squire's address to the crowd, 
md WM striding away far a-head, consoling himself with a 
b;termination to preach in his own chapel the next Sabbath, 
K»n the 4th chapter of Genesis, 10th, 11th, and 12th 
eraes, with special reference to the late events at the Hall. 

Thus terminated an inquest, the faithful record of which 
lay assist the formation of a decided opinion, by those per- 
ms whose minds are still unsettled upon the point, whether 
le coroner's court ought 'to be an open or a close one, and 
kewise^ as to the propriety of remunerating the jurors for 
adi services. It may suggest, besides, some reasonable 
joubts^ whether even surgeons and butchers might not en- 
9rtain as mild and merciful views as the grazier who fattens 
he ox for killing, or the cutler who makes the scalpel. The 
iresent is not an age for letting any particular class of the 
ommunity lie imder ban ; and, perhaps some liberal senator 
nay be induced to entitle Mr. Scales, by bill, to possess 
mnmon humanity, and declare Mr. Brodie not to be a 
Avage by Act of Parliament. 



CHAPTER VI. 

What child have I ? Alas I I have but one. 

And him you would tear from me. T%e Roman Father. 

Have the Fates then conspired, and quite bereft 

My drooping years of all the blest content 

That age partakes of, by the sweet aspect 

Of their well nurtured issue ? Tailor. 

It is a curious fact, but one which must be familiar to 
ihnost every man*s experience, that under citc\\m%tA3^c^*& ^< 
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intense uuiiety and excitement, the power of the organt of 
Bight an<l hearing will become extended in a very extnoi' 
(Unary degree. To the eager watcher and the ligtener, dij- 
lant objects and aoonds are distinctly perceptible, farbcytmii 
the range of any other eye or ear ; and the expectant lite- 
rally receives intelligence as supematurally exclusive ib the 
n tile ballad: — 



Thus, strange an it may appear, tlie words, and only iImSi 
of the verdict found their way upwards through a snhiBn- 
tial oaken floor, and were heard by Sir MarV as pliinlj W 
if they hud been whispered close to his ear. From llu< 
moment, hut the occurrence was unmajked below, the tmnp 
of Ilia foot ceased, for be bad sunk into a chair, anilnbai 
the Justice at length entered to communicate the tank, • 
significant nod of the head from the Baronet intimated ibil 
it waa already known, and checked the repetition of then* 
welcome words. 

" My good old friend !" said the Justice, advancing^ 
the Baronet, and taking his hand between both iat bob, 
" I have no comfort to offer," 

"God forgive them I" said Sir Mark; "God ftiigiW 
them! But I think all Christian charity has left thevoiU;' 
and rising up hastily, he resumed his walk across theT«M> 
— " It was not for me to fly in the face of (helawiaEmj 
country snd oppose an inqueEt ; but I do cry shame on •* 
verdict. With my last breath I would speak up Bgaiattitf 
but ihey have been blooded once, and they would pull do" 
the whole herd." 

" My good friend," said the Justice, " be corapoeed; it 
is a heavy calamity, and the last blow is the worst. BAi 
as ChriBtians, we can only say, ' God's will be done.' I* 
arraigning the decrees of human justice, we impeach thi 
divine code i» which all laws have their origin." 

" I can bow to God," answered the afflicted father 
can submit to Mini who gave and who took away my BtO 

' —but I cannot bow and submit to man, who wotN 

e me of the otW, ¥!eU to ow fle»eiily FadM 
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who judges all^ I have as a father the best right to judge 
ID J own son. 

^' That is unquestionable/' answered the magistrate ; 
^^but, alas ! with some rare exceptions^ the balance is seldom 
held 80 equitably in a parent's hands, but that if crime pre- 
ponderated in one scale he would throw his heart as a coun^ 
terpoise into the other." 

'* Ay, heart and head, and life and soul to boot ; " ex- 
claimed Sir Mark^ earnestly. ^^ Vd stake my salvation on 
his innocence ! But we live in a cruel world : one would 
think they were neither fathers nor brothers, to open full- 
mouthed at such a challenge^ as if our whole breed had 
come from Cain. Why, he was tender-hearted to girlishness, 
even to bird and beast — and if I had left him to his own 
gentle ways, — the Almighty forgive me ! — his poor brother 
would be alive at this hour." 

" There is but One," said the Justice, " who knows the 
human heart ; and he has told us that it is deceitful and 
desperately wicked : it is in His power only to know the 
truth ; but as far as human sagacity and penetration, and, 
I must say, a conscientious exercise of the judgment ex- 
tend '• 
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Enough ! enough ! " said the Baronet ; *' I read your 
mind. But if old Mark Tyrrel stands alone in his own 
opinion, he will go down to the grave with it — that a mur- 
derer never sprang from his loins. That is my judgment 
on my unhappy boy ; and had I a voice that would ring 
from one end of England to t'other, I would halloo him 
back this moment to my house and heart.'* 

*^ I would to God it were possible," said the Justice, 
^* for it would shine like the Scriptural bow of promise on 
the tears of one who sheds them day and night ! Oh^ 
my friend, you may conceive what a Brutus-Uke trying 
conflict there has been between conscience and affection ere 
I could come to such a decision, when I tell you that the 
fate of my own beloved daughter depends possibly on that 
of your surviving son." 

** Yes, Kate told me something of the kind," said the 
Baronet, resuming his seat in a musing attitude, *' but 
grief makes us selflsh : and I forgot t\iexe '?(«.'& ^ f2c^\ Vn^ 
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the world but my own. Poor Grace — poor Grwe— 

Misery has been running riot at old and youDg 1 '' 
Till to-day," said the Magistrate, passing his h. 
eyes, " we had fears for her reason. That dangei, ic- 
cording to the physicians, is gone by ; but, for my oun 
pari, 1 Etill tremble at her hallucinations. One wham I 
will not mention is too obviously in her thoughts; and 
indeed his name frequent!;^ escapes het in her extmnpon- 
neoua whisperings." 

A flush of exquisite agony passed over the countenaiia 
of Sir Mark, as if at the sudden application of an iineD- 
durable lack, extorting by torture a confession of the yic- 
sumptuous emptiness of human schemes, and the utKT 
hopeleaaneaa of their defeat. It seemed to the affiiciei 
father, as if a dirine jealousy of his designs againit un 
dispensations of Providence, had required of him, like «' 
second Abraham, the sacrifice of his son ; but, unhke llH 
Patriarch, he had not averted the blow by a timely aubmii 
sion. In this spirit of humiliation he look the hand of th 
Mi^atrate, and addressed him in a style not the leas eeriov 
or heartfelt that it was associated with old familiar ilhagei 
" My good friend, it is through our own faidt that • 
are so dreadfully thrown out — what is past is past — IK 
we should have done better if we had listened to malbi 
voice than our own. It was my favourite cast towui 
Hawkslcy with Ringwood, but the Almighty forbid*. 
shall never meddle with match-making again. I aa I 
good as down. No buck was ever hit more cleanly- 
straight, straight through the heart, — The world's Aa 
with me, but I would have the sun shine and the fawi 
play in it when I am gone. It may please God so 
to turn men's hearts and bring back the wanderer K 
he was roused — and if he should come to bis father's old( 
friend, and say ' Let me be your son,' would you uy hi 

The Justice hesitated. That a murderer should go S 
hanged wss to hia mind equivalent to a moral «tutfaquak 
but the proposal that the felon moreover should matry I 
daughter, he considered could only have come from a fi * 
like King Davii, " mad wil\v gtiei ■," andben 
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a ndtabk answer when the door opened and Mrs. Hamilton 

entered^ accompanied hy the Creole and Squire Ned. 
The Baronet rose up^ and with assumed firmness went 

to meet his sister^ whom he embraced^ and then placed her 

in a diair beside his own. 
'' I know it aU^ Kate^" he said ; '< it is a cruel sentence^ 

ht I ean bear it till I belieye it. All the world to one is 

bog odds^ but if I stand alone " 

" No^ not alone^" said Mrs. Hamilton ; '' my voice shall 

ibe widi yours for the mildest^ kindest. being that ever 

fareathed* They are' murderers that call him so." 
'' That is true^ Kate/' said the Baronet ; " as well stab 

• man as his good name. It was never laid to us before. 

Bating in a field of battle or fair lists^ a Tyrrel was never 
diaiged with bloodshed." 

'* Except Sir Walter Tyrrel, — who shot King Ruf us/' 
nid the Squire ; and, as he spoke, he fixed his eye so in- 
tently on the Creole, that the latter winced under it. The 
Military organ seemed to him as that one eye which painters 
mnetimes use as a type of the Omniscient It was a 
learching glance that penetrated his very soul ; and, from 
tfiat instant, a new alarm was planted in a bosom already 
beset by aU the anxious inquietude that belongs to con- 
idons guilt. The course of crime never did run smoother 
than that of true love ; it is equally subject to accidents and 
obstacles, to rumour, jealousy, suspicion, and detection. 
Thus, Ringwood was dead; his brother was an outcast, 
and the father, by his own confession, had received his 
death-blow: the path to the goal the Creole aimed at 
aeemed straight and open, but at each step unforeseen dif^ 
ficolties arose, unexpected dangers presented themselves, and 
parties never dreamt of threw themselves in the way in 
attitudes adverse to his success. Hence he proceeded en- 
vironed with terrors, like a man who is walking upon ice, 
which every now and then, by an audible crack, gives him 
warning of the insecurity of his foundation. It was not, 
therefore, without some internal shudderings and mis- 
givings that he became the auditor of an earnest consult- 
ation, how his fugitive kinsman might be discovered and 
induced to return to a home where he would ba x^<»vh^ 
with open arms. 
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" It is dreadful to think," said Mrs. Hamilton, "tonbfl 
rash act this cruel verdict may drive bo sensitive a hUdKI 
but he ought never to have fled. Had I been you, Wilter, 
I would have clung to his knees ; he should have ilra^ 
me through bush and briar, through fire and water, before 
I would have lost sight of him to his destruction." 

" My dear aunt," said the Creole, looking down, " I wre 
unprepared for what I did. Now I should, perhaps, tel 
otherwise." 

" And sometimes," said the Justiee, " in pity to the iS' 
dividual, we forget our duty to the community. HadTM 
apprehended him, air, on the spot " 

" For the love of God," exclaimed Mrs. Hamilton, "f« 
my brother's sake — for poor Grace's sake " 

" Hush ! Kate," said the Baronet, with a faint nnib, 
Euch 83 state criminals used formerly to affect on the sof- 
fold; "it is only the creaking of the wheels of Juggemwi: 
they must not be locked, though I am in the dust before 
them. But it is the fault of my old friend's head, and not 
hJB heart ; for poor Grace's «alte. Justice, I would hHRfn 
Bpeak otherwise; but for my part, I say, issue wsnMl 
lifter warrant ; pursue him by land and water ; call bin * 
felon, and put him in the dock — and old Mark Tyrw 
will stand uji for his innocence there as he does no". Y^i 
if the Judge had his black cap on his head — " and w* 
parent rase from his chair and stood up as if in ihc wy 
presence he had drawn. 

" My good old friend," said the Justice, " I feai jof 
own impression will wdgh little against direct etideSt*! 
the same circumstances which have just swayed I**!" 
men in their decision would probably influence twd** 

" Never 1 " said the Baronet, with great emph'"'' 
" never ! I think better of my kind." 

" So don't 1," said the S(juire ; " u cross of the rout- 
derer in them all — wish you had seen the jury gapixR ''■ 
poor Ringwood : won't shed blood, but hke to look It it' 
like to talk of it — and prefer wholesale to retail; — wonUa* 
trust the babe unborn with 'em, though that's known toh 
iaaocsat — sure to be found £iult^ — and hanged, by Jwe '■ 
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Jbid ^ countenance of the speaker took an ascetic ex«i 
piession that matched his sentiment. Grief acts dif- 
ferently on various temperaments, and with Squire Ned, it 
]iad taken a querulous tone of discontent with all around 
him. It would scarcely he exaggeration to say that he felt 
as much as the parent himself, hut he felt in a peculiar 
manner. In Ringwood, he had lost not merely a son^ hut 
a hrodier, for whom he had all a father's affection without 
any of his authority. In his heart Ringwood had no rival; 
it might be said that he loved him^ but only liked others. 

It was an exclusive absorbing devotion, a sort of idolatry, 
diat might have made him exclaim, ^' one God, one Ring- 
wood," as a lady of quality said of Farinelli, with a less 
excusable fervour. The loss of such an object was a total 
Itereavement, as though, like Job, he had lost at one blow, 
iKHue, children, flocks, and herds. But he did not bear 
his calamity with the patience of the Man of Uz : the 
iroond rankled, and in the bitterness of his heart he was 
ready to curse and rail. He mourned^ not as the dove 
moaming for her love, but with a harsh fretful note at jar 
with all creation Hence his harsh sentence on the jury, an 
ebullition merely of a misanthropical feeling towards the 
whole race, for surviving his favourite ; and hence the re. 
Tival of his old suspicions against the Creole, which he 
adopted with a tenacity that promised he would hate as 
inveterately as he had loved. To this source must be as- 
cribed a portion of the interest he took in the exculpation 
of Raby, a person he otherwise regarded with much indif- 
ference ; indeed, it was inconceivable to his exclusive 
feelings, and somewhat grating to them, how the claims of 
the living brother rose in such rivalship with those of the 
dead. Such a diversion of the parental grief even excited 
some dissatisfaction; but the subdued sorrow of Mrs. 
Hamilton appeared, to the distorted mind of the Squire, 
like palpable apathy, not the less irritating that he accounted 
for it by an old imputed preference for the surviving 
nephew. With all his sympathies thus out of tune, he was 
accosted by the Justice. 

" As a friend of Sir Mark's, I would request '^out oijluiou 
air, what measures should be adopted m ^S& ^^Xx^^sf^s:^ 



crisis f I mean principally," addal tihe magistrate, U 
liis voice, " with regard to the one who has abEconded! 

" Raby, eh?" answered the Squire abelractedly, " 
vertise — post hand-bills — offer a reward — ferret him 
any how — and shoot Brown Bastard." 

The conscience of the Creole made hin 
latter part of the sentence, and look anxiously toward) 1 
speaker ; but Ned's thought had no reference to St. Rilll 
it had wandered to an act reeembling an old heatbeoii 
custom, being nothing lets tlian the immolation of 1 
TOiuite animal to the isanea of the deceased. 

" Shoot whom, sir ? " inquired the magistrate, his 1 
eyebrows mechanically falling between doubt and Uiu] 

" A horse," answered the Squire, hastily, and cwttogl 
one eye towards the Baronet. " None of mine, orhesbo 
never be crossed again — nobody after Ringwood." 

" Take him, Ned — he is your own," s^d Sir Mark, " 
no more shooting; turn him out for life;" and, at I 
final ditipasal of his pteeeiit to hlB ill-fited son, the ey» 1 
the father overflowed. 

"Mydearfriendj be composed, — subdue this weainMii 
Eaid the Justice. 

" I have held up," said the Baronet, " till the Squll 
named hia name. It stands for nothing now; tn 
heart will go townrds the sound, though it's a fitlse h 
and struck by the force of his own comparison, lehidi ll 
fos-hunler will well appreciate, the tears agun g 
from his eyelids. " It's all taken out of me," he slid, 
he brushed away the drops for the second time, ' 
never be a man again," and he recommenced bis Wilk' 
and down the chamber, but after a turn 
short in front of the Justice ; " You think I'm womanii 
I know you do; but I'm dead epeot, Bn<l out of hel 
I've hardly been at rack or manger since he died, — but 
easy for a father who has not lost a son, to say. Camp 
yourself, to one that has," 

" A man, on a quiet pony, calling out ' Hold hard ! ' I 
man on a hard-mouthed, sixteen hands horse, that is n 
Bway nith him," added ihe Si^uxe, vtd bavtag giren 
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Justice this taste of his splenetic quality, he unceremo- 
niously left the room^ to resume his station near the he- 
loved corpse^ like Isahella^ in the Decameron^ heside her pot 
of basil. 

" Poor Ned ! — as a hare to her form," said the Baronet^ 
as the Squire closed the door after him. ^^ He's at odds 
with every thing ; but he is hit hard and his wound's sore, 
it will never heal kindly : mark my words, he will skulk away 
lome day, and turn a hermit, or something of the sort." 

^* He sits by the dead day and night," said Mrs. Ha- 
milton to the Justice ; '^ and, to judge by his manner, to 
myself especially, he grudges and resents every thought or 
tear that is bestowed upon the living. It is like the won- 
derful love of David and Jonathan, except that I doubt if 
any love can surpass tlie love of women. For instance, 
that of poor Grace," she added, adroitly, *' for my unhappy 
Depbew. If I know any thing of the female heart, she 
Will cling to him the more firmly, because the world deserts 
him ; she will attach herself to his fate the more devotedly, 
because it is unfortunate,— the faith she has plighted will 
become her religion ; and you may make her a martyr but 
not a convert." 

*^ If I understand you, madam," answered the magis- 
trate, his black brows descending till they mingled with 
bis eyelashes, " the more reason my daughter has to repent 
her rash choice, the more obstinately she will persist in it ; 
the more convinced of the correctness of her father's views 
in the past, the less she will confide in them for the future; 
in shorty that she will love your nephew the more, because, by 
so doing, she will show the less afifection for her parent." 

" Indeed, sir/* answered Mrs. Hamilton earnestly, ^^ I am 
incapable of so slandering our dear Grace. I do not know 
a daughter less likely to fail in duty and affection than 
your own ; but there is a limit beyond which parental au- 
thority ought not to stretch, indeed cannot without pre- 
sumption : a father may justifiably forbid an improper or 
imprudent engagement, but, in dictating to the afifections, and 
prescribing a given object, he is infringing on the rights of 
nature, perhaps running counter to a wiser arrangement." 

'^How, madua ! " exclaimed the 3u%^ci& •, " ^^NsKt vt- 
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r&ngement ! is experience nothing f juilgment notl 
cirintmspection nothing? that the child con makes 
selection tlian the father f" 

" I was alluding," eaid Mis. Hamilton, " to a higbet 
power; the same Being who ordained the tides, and' 
the heavenly spheres their direcdon, may concern himself 
with the attractions and impulses of the human heart— 
least we have reason to think so. Do you not now \k 
Heaven fervently, with me, that Grace's affections wereiwl 
engaged, irrecoverably engaged, to poor Riugwood?" 

The Justice was silent to this appeal, but the fianml 
clasped hia hands with an emphatic " Thank God ! My 
good friend," he said, " hark lo Kate, It's the first com. 
forting Dote 1 have heard. But Providence takes cue of 
its own ; I am ripe fruit, and should soon have fallen if 
the bough hadn't been shaken; but poor Grace's dearliulc 
heart was too yoimg and too good \a be broken along with 
mine. Let us bless the Almighty for that mercy. " 
our own wills been done, we should have been as cti 
the ancient emperor — Mexentius, wasn't it? that chained 
a dead body to a living one." 

" I confess the force of the comparison," said the JnJiiee. 
upon whom a classical eKample was seldom lost. " I 
coincide in the consolaloiy reflection, and am truly graU^ 
to the source it came from," here he bowed to Mrs. HanMl- 
ton ; — " but 1 should stiU he more thankful at the escip" 
of my dear daughter from such an afflicting destinatiaS|U 
she were not subject Co a dispensation quite as hopelesi » 
luld have been, and still more subject to »CiiW 



the other ' 
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■ionately. 



80 — not so!" exclaimed Mrs. Hamilton pw* 

" Thinking as you think, it would indeed V* 
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fate than the other : it would be desolation and HtW' 
DesB — but ask Grace herself, for she had it in her keeplngi 
— ask her could there be a better heart, one more ferrenl 
and diffuse in its affection than my dear Itaby's. For hi 
father, his brother, for me, or for his cousin there," — dl 
pointed to theCreole, — "lie would have laid down hit life.' 

The magistrate shook iiis head incredulously. 

" He has not common justice," cuntinued Mrs. llamilcoq 
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Within creasing energy — " why tax him alone? why suspect 
ttone else ? why not as soon accuse Walter there ? " 
'* I am here, aunt," said the Creole quietly. 
''And I would you were elsewhere," retorted Mrs. Hamil- 
on sharply, <' seeking for your wronged, slandered kinsman. 
f harm comes to him the hlame will lie at your door." 

*' And at mine too, madam," said the Justice ; '^ for if 
our nephew he any where within the three kingdoms — 

'* My thanks, my hest thanks, for your cruel kindness, 
>bbed the lady, and, covering her face with her handker- 
lilef^ she hurried out of the room in an ecstasy of tears. 

** After your aunt, St Kitts," said the Baronet, " and 
take your peace with her. Poor Kate ! There is no 
snerosity like a woman's. Shame on me to say so, but I 
ever loved them both equally, and as she knew the eldest 
id the call she gave the best half of her own heart to the 
lier. But I am punished for making favourites, — the 
le I stood upon is gone — and here I am — ruined, ruined 
>r ever ! " 

^* This is a world of trials," said the Justice, '^ where 
ir sins bring on us punishments from the supreme tri- 
cmal as certainly as in the courts below. I am convinced 
lat all our several chastenings may be traced to some such 
ifractions of the divine laws. As such it becomes us to 
iceive the judgment with reverence and submission, and I 
el assured that no man will set a better example of resig- 
ation and respect to the Power above us than the best, and 
[dest, and dearest of my friends." 

With these words the Justice again took the hand of the 
•aronet in his own, and a fervent benediction was ex- 
langed, by way of farewell ; but when in conclusion Sir 
(ark attempted to send his love to Grace, it stuck, like the 
nen of Macbeth, in his throat. Twice he essayed, but 
le words refused to come, for they conveyed an epitaph as 
'ell as a greeting : '' see him once again, he will not be 
ith us long," he said in a broken voice ; and arm in arm 
le two fathers descended to gaze upon a face, pale, cold, 
ad still as marble, but alas ! without its durability. 

As they entered the drawing-room a favourite black ter- 
ier, quite a dwarf, that had been watching at tba datix, 
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rushed in between the Justice's legs, and took bit plara 
side the bodif , for he rivalled the Squire hiniGelf in atwcli- 
iiient and fidelity (o the deceased. 

" Look at Nip," said th.e Baronet, pointing out the i]"g 
to his companion. " How every thing loved bira - 
to the brutes !" 

" More than Eome t!hristiars," said tlie Sqniw 
pishly, perhaps secretly offended at the habitual compMOH 
of the magistrate's countenance, 

" Nay, 1 hope not, Ned," said Sir Mark, 
it was a Christian-like hand that strewed these flowers ind 

Deborah's doing," said the Bijuire still more tartly, " 
old fool for her pains ! — Don't want 'em — as sweet i 
nut." So saying he kissed the cold forehead, and itx 
father followed his example. 

" My poor boy, my poor boy ! " murmured the latter, U 
he bunt over the remains of his son, whilst for a minnK 
liis whole frame shook with a manly struggle to keep dt 
a burst of grief. The Justice in the meau while bad gnspt^ 
one of the hands, but not without exciting the peculiu ji* 
lousy of the Squire, who watched the action with eriJoit 
uneasiness ; his eyebrows twitched, and lie screwed to- 
mouth, as if sufftring a pang of bodily pain. "The nW" 
lie's handled," he muttered, " the sooner he'U change." 

The Justice made no answer, but, like the father, tnn 
silently sway, whilst the Squire with characteristic fg 
nesB jumped up, to attend them to the door, whidt^" 
closed behind them, with something of the self-COBgHKt- 
lation of a miser whose treasure had been exposed to***- 
hallowed eyes. So diversified are the modes of feellBl' 
incident to human nature ! 

In another, and a ilistBiit room, emotions of a very &f^ 
ferent class agitated a solitary bosom. Instead of foll0Bi>| 
Mrs. Hamilton, as Sir Mark had recommended, the Crtlfc 
had retired to his own chamber ; for the first ti 
ing freely aa he escaped from a conversation, which had kq 
his soul in a perpetual pant of anxiety and apprehenniH 
Directly afier locking the door, which be did mechanicall 
he stood stock-still, aa if alunnej and slupififd, and wl 
ii^f d eves tried to lecoUect esei-j -wQii sai. *■ 
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^ which had made his yery heart flutter in his throat. 

Above all^ his aunt's bitter reproach^ and hypothetical as- 

^uoption of his criminality, gave him the utmost alarm : 

k found another person in addition to the Squire, who 

Would watch his future conduct with vigilance and scruti- 

Bise it severely ; his fear even suggested doubts whether 

^entually their lives might not become incompatible with 

^ safety of his own. A shudder of horror thrilled him 

^ he contemplated that, thus propelled in proportionte pro- 

Si^ession, the mass of crime increasing like the avalanche in 

^ course, might swell to an enormous amount, involving 

^ necessity the danger of complicated plots and multiplied 

^^QDcealments. The ordeal he had just passed had besides 

^cited in him considerable misgivings as to his own firm- 

iiess, whether in extremity his conscience could bear the 

^be without flinching; nor had he any reason to be 

attisfied with his skill in playing his part, for, in allusion to 

his sentimental lamentations over Ringwood, the Squire 

had told him sarcastically that '^he sounded like a muffled 

dram, dismal but hollow." 

The decided opinion, and vigorous measures of the ma- 
^strate, made it too probable that Raby would be disco- 
vered ; an examination might lead to a different account of 
Qie catastrophe, and the peculiar circumstances under which 
kbe homicide had been persuaded to flight. Suspicion 
would thus acquire a decided direction, and a presumptive 
motive would suggest itself to account for the share that he 
had himself had in spiriting away his surviving kinsman. 
Thus the very persuasion of his cousin's guilt, which had 
«t first appeared so propitious to his schemes, became ulti- 
mately a probable source of his own detection, and he felt 
all the embarrassment and alarm of a thief who finds him- 
self surprised by a fall of snow, wherein he is unavoidably 
leaving tracks of his own course. Most eagerly he adopted 
lus aunt's suggestion, that Raby might be impelled by des- 
peration to some act of suicide; but such a termination 
was too uncertain to have much influence in allaying his 
fears, and it was therefore necessary to devise some scheme 
for insuring the perpetuity of the olYiei'a «\»jwwi^. ^^ysnsA. 
with these considerations, a more inVimaXfc VxkO^^^^J?^ ^'^ *^^ 
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character of Marguerite had raised in him gome donbu of 
the genuinetieea of the certificate of his legitimacy, and tin 
magnitude of ihe estateii would be a[]t to produce da' 
read; to dispute the validity nf the docutncnt. The 
he coveted, and which he hcul reckoned upon as i 
within his grasp, might in this manner pass airay tnB 
him ; whilst, on the otber hand, tiie love promised xlmud 
to a certainly a Bucceasleas isBue, Every account of Gtacrt 
deep grief, and unshaken adherence to Baby'a came, i 
curred to establish the correctness of Mrs, Hamilton's 
diction, that it would prove an attachment, which w 
but become more intense under persecution ; and, indeed, 
this part of his proEpect had faded almost into nothingnes, 
as when the broad daylight breaks through the taltemi 
remnants of a morning dream. 

Even thus frai! are the edificea which the wicked eted 
on unhallowed foundations : fabrics fair but false as ^ 
phantom palaces of the fabled Lamia, " whose furnitnK 
was like Tantalus's gold, described by Homer, iiu 
stance, but mere iilusions." Indeed, the situation of 1^ 
Creole, enthralled by a similar serpentine sin, dofdj 
paralleled that of Menippus Lycius, when before theeW* 
of the deluded votary of the enchantress, " she, plate, honsei 
and all that was in it, vanished in an instant" 

It would be difGcult to describe the agony prodncedlif 
such complicated feelings, especially aggravated ai ib^ 
were by his being alone; a prey to unavailing remi)i*i 
with which none could sympathise, to disturbed fi 
which none could allay or depreciate, to unlawful wi 
with none to participate, to dark and desperate scheninpt' 
unadvised, unassisted, unencouraged. In such a gloWT 
hour the companionship of a confederate fiend even migW 
he preferable to utter solitude, and as the Creole yearwl 
for the presence of his designing foster-mother, he (U^ 
nounced her name with a sigh that bordered on a groan- 

The invocation was of some efficacy. It is true OM 
Marguerite did not rise bodily before him, but her inu 
confronted him in V\a utimSa e^c, -k^vVv lier black «i 
flashing in ecorn, an4 het \i\\ t\j.Tfo\(!. \r.\n ^ wiPtTO^wfiB 
J»t his pusillanimity. 
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" Is this Walter Tyrrel ? " she seemed to cry, like one 
of the weird sisters, — " the Sir Walter hereafter ? Is 
this the future hushand of Grace Rivers, who resigns his 
ciiance because his rival is an outlaw, driven into the bush ! 
Is this the brave defier of Ringwood, whose courage droops 
When his enemy lies a clod at his foot? He talked of 
becoming a cayman, but he is dwindled to a mere lizard : 
he had the aspirings of a young eagle, but his flight is the 
puny flight of the bonito. He promised to launch thunder- 
bolts, and is scared at the casting of a squib. Then is he 
become indeed a bastard, a slave, and the son of a slave, 
only flt for the buckra to deride with his tongue, to buffet 
^iritli his hand, and spurn with his foot." 

Thus whispered the devilish spirit of his female Me- 
pbistophiles, drowning the small still voice of conscience in 
liis ear, and deadening all the promptings of natural com- 
punction. Unlike the spectral apparitions that alarmed 
Macbeth, or the processional phantoms that appalled 
Richard the Third, the evil influence paraded before him 
« triumphal pageantry, in which the crowning objects of 
hxye, ambition, and avarice, bore conspicuous parts, and 
the flimsy, fraudulent texture of such unholy shows, base 
forgsrie^ merely to entrap the living soul, was again for- 
gotten. In a mood flt for such a task, he sat down 
to write to his friend Woodley of St. James's Street, in 
whose house, it will be remeihbered, he had advised Raby 
to seek a refuge. Between this gentleman and St. Kitts 
there existed an old college friendship, if such a term may 
be debased to designate one of those heartless leagues, 
which owe their origin to a companionship in vice and 
Tillany. Some underhand confederacy in a gambling trans- 
action had added to congeniality of disposition the tie of 
mutual secrecy, and in writing to this party, the Creole 
knew he was addressing an unscrupulous agent, who would 
bring to the execution of his wishes both ability and 
fidelity. Thanks to a triple veil of hypocrisy, and his 
habitual caution, this feature of the Creole's college cha- 
hicter had escaped detection ; the remembY^Ltvce c^i i^recw^^'c 
Bttcceeses considerably re-assured him on l\ie wjXs^^cX. Qil\x«k 
future delinquencies, and his style even aiaoMTile^ \»^s^^^^.^> 

A A 3 



w 



TTMTET ■*!*- 



f of peniiikg the Mbwiae I 



'■ To MVB troublesome expbnMMaa, imJ 4* • 
fdoinl ; w>t, nnd ddiver H ' when eaDed for.' Tl* ^» 
h nood. 1 hold winniDg ord* if j«b jfay wtS ^ >»■? 
Iijuid. Oni! dctl, and out ! ud ibe tttke* — taiw *•• 
*latD «t iPiov III 

■' A make stopped the mirch of > RoRua urn;; •* 
would It not be pitiful if my progrea up tie •nM»rf 
Tyliiry H«1J, a* iti maiter, mind, tboaU be ttapffi^* 
I wonii ? Cienus, ' book-worm.' Ton ittatmiKr • ^^ 
B dnien at colltge^. Moreover, nidi a bin of love, *V*' 
I dated, and arri-ptpd, in hii hand, be staDdi betwca a<H* 
ft taiti tiracc, and a certain graceltfis. 

I " You munt ship him off somewhere. The sea i» »< 
I M colllllied or nverslocked, but it may bear anothtf Gjl 
I en It. I am not «a interested in the venture aa to ieqiu» 
I thai the veaiiei so freighted lie A 1. 
I "1 must trouble you to stand God-father to tiioi, 
I giving hiin an aliai. and you may help him to a honteil 
I on my account, but he liaa meana of his own. Scare tol 
I heartily, tonfirm ail my facU, and enforce all mj «!*" 
I meiita, 1 should have said back my gammon. 
I " In acrving an old pal, a wealthy one that 
I yon may do better for yourself than even by showiDf jW 
I pliirh to pigeouii at Fiiiham. 

" Thine truly, 

" AcB-Det-oB." 

■ The cnetoBure presented a curious contrast to the pn 

■ ceding epistle: it read like the efiusion of what «rt»l 
I old Womtn of both aexes would denominate a very goo 

■ moral, and decidedly terious young man. Ecee »(j(uu". 

I " Mt hrakest Cousin, 

I " My heart bleeds to piclme the distressing age 

I (hat will rend j out* on teee\^\, oi fcw ^sixvful letter. 

I haw nothing but ctvieV ^ton%» 
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^at I doubt while I write whether I live in a civilised 
eonntrj. Alas ! all my worst fears are realised^ and even 
the wildest chimeras of doubt and terror have become real 
deipons howling for your destruction. Within this very 
hour twelve men, or I should rather call them fiends in 
human shape^ have outraged nature by pronouncing you 
** Guilty of Murder^" the unprovoked^ premeditated murder 
of ihe best of brothers. One would expect the common 
feelings of our kind would come unwillingly to such a 
d^;rading conclusion^ but so easily and perversely are our 
weak frail judgments led astray^ and so universally is the 
clamour raised against you for your bloody that I do not 
believe upon my sacred honour that twelve men could be 
found throughout the whole county to reverse the unjust 
sentence. Your abiding a formal trial is therefore out of 
the question. But worse remains to be told. I would 
some other pen than my own were charged with such an 
infliction^ but even my affection for you imperiously de^" 
mands that you should honestly know the truth and the 
whole extent of your danger. I fear that to assure you 
that I who was present^ and eye-witness of our heart- 
rending catastrophe^ and consequently the best judge^ have 
. never ceased to lift up my voice in your behalf^ as the 
author of a deplorable but truly accidental calamity ; I say 
I fear that to tell you this wiU be but a small alleviation 
of the afflicting and almost incredible fact^ that of all con- 
nected with you by ties of blood or affection^ I stand almost 
if not altogether alone in this favourable opinion. 

'^ Your father even has suffered his ususd excellent judg- 
ment to be warped by the examples of his friends^ if they 
may be called so, who are so much your foes. Mr. Rivers 
is inexorable; he has signed warrants^ and despatched 
runners after you, but you know his Brutus, or rather 
brutal propensity to what he miscals public justice. The 
Squire is actually outrageous ; to convey an idea of it, I 
must borrow the simile of the tigress robbed of her whelp, 
—he swears, and I believe him, that he could take your 
life with his own hands. As for your aunt, she is wavering, 
but I could wish^ for the sake of the «ex., \\ie:\^ \aA\^r^ 
Jtnotber more steadfast in her fir^ii2xikiM '^'wsxxsss^a.ys^^y^ 
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dear lUb^, all your resolution, all your fortitude, 
pride ; you must forget her, who is uuwonhy of eo 
a passion as niiiEt eiaaiiate froRi a nature like jours. 
fickleness of woman is proverbia], but till 
it was a fable. 

" The Allwise Dispenser who never semis plensurc un- 
alloyed, as seldom inflicts pain without mitigation 

will alleviate the bitter regret you would otbwwi!* 
have suffered in leaving your own couiitrj. My pirtiiig 
words to jou were too prophetical : you must leave England, 
perhaps for years, till this wolfis!i rage for your b!ood ' 
appeased, and ibe popular mania has lieen cured, or at Ih 
subdued. But this will be a work of time — lose none 
the mean while, I implore jou, — 1 shuiider to think o(ti 
consequences of your bein^ taken during this ieieriB) 
delirium. My pen refuses to paint the objects thai bek 
to the horrible picture of your public execution, for it w« 
be not merely a legal murder, but a massacre in vbi 
neither young nor old would be spared. You must ^> 
the oceou between yourEelf and auch a catastrophe; bo' 
consult my good friend Woodley, there is not s better 
■bfet adviser iu existence, and for honour really chivsln"*! 

I generosity truly romantic, and a sensibility rivalhnE bs^ 
tendernes«, he is an unique specimen of what man DSgM 
to be, rather than what he is. I need not say confide '' 
him, he will direct jour course and furnish the niMW 
required. Do not write here, for thereby you wooU 
traced; enclose all your letters to Woodley, and he*"'' 
forward them to me ; I will personally lake charge of (bcif 
fiehvery to the right persons, and I sliall urge joni iB^ 
terests with all the zeal and constancy that a warm sff 
patby with your unhappy situation can inspire. In 1 
pier days. He who searches all hearts may see fit to 1 
them towards you, and restore the tide of natural afiec 
to its proper channel. Remember this, and you will 
go comfortless; but fly in stall lly for life, and to esi 
infaray worse than deatli. It is hard to cry thus with 
Jieart that yearns to ^an, for believe me, my dear Kal 
all former unkind ^assa^s ^le^'^ee'a ■a'* we IsK^iftnL 
your afflicting viB'nalioQ, « TeK«mi*«t4^\-iintK,. 
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^cpnuuib. Religion will of course be your comfort^ as it 
^BUDe; and that He who redeemed Israel out of captivity, 
>Baj rescue my dear Raby from the house of bondage^ and 
Xeitore him to our arms in His due time^ shall be the 
constant prayer of your faithful and loving cousin, 

'• Walter Tyrbel. 

" P. S. Trust no reports of the newspapers — the most 
cxtttvagant rumours are in circulation. Take care of your 
^th. If you think of the Indies, I should say the West, 
nther than the East; but consult Woodley." 

" There," he said, as he threw down the pen, " I think 
^Uazguerite herself could not have schemed better. I con- 
>Uer him as fairly shipped as if I saw the invoice — ' One 
^byTyrrel, — marked C. A. I, N., from London direct, 
^ nobody knows whither, and consigned, nobody cares to 
^hom/ " 



CHAPTER VII. 

Here I and sorrow sit. I^ing John. 

I never heard 
Of any true affection but 'twas nipt 
With care, that, like the caterpillar, eats 
The leaves of the spring's sweetest book, the rose. 

MiDDLETON. 

She lored him with the disinterested fervour of a woman's love. "When every 
'Worldly maxim arrayed itself against him ; when blasted in fortune ; when di»- 
Anoe and danger darkened around his name, — she loved him the more ar- 
nently for his very suflfbrings. The Sketch Book. 

It was not without some anxiety that the Justice returned 
to Hawksley^ to communicate the result of the inquest to 
one upon whom the tidings might have an almost fatal 
efiect In spite of his own theory of love, the words of 
Mrs. Hamilton had made some impression on his mind, 
and although, Brutus-like, he was ready to deliver the only 
son of his friend to the executioner, he was not quite pre- 
pared to plunge a knife into the bosom of his own daughter, 
without having the fatherly motive of Virginius. The 
state in which he found her confirmed these misgiving^s. 
If you look overhead, on a clear WigVil «vmi\fik&'f ^ ^v\> 
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you will see the zenith of & beautiful and intenie bhie 
but towards the horizon the skj grows gradually paler m 
piler, as if heaven itself became dull and tarnished by is 
lercouree with the earth. Even thus the pure petfwl 
azure of love and blisg, which is oidy to be loolied tti 
above, fades away more and still more as it mingles wf 
that moral atmospliere of tears and grosser exhalallonl 
which encircles thi» nether world, till but a faint ciage of 
the celestial colour at last communes with the distant Wu, 
the mountainous outline, or the ocean level. To tbigM' 
grey lint, the blue ejea of Grace seemed to have w^ 
ihemsekeg, as she turned tbem with a look of inqiury on 
her father, notwirbEtanding that their hue was advanUged 
by the p^e complexion of her cheats which had lost aU 
their life-like bloom. The lids drooped heavily over the 
languid orhs, and the fine arebes of ber eyebrow 
broken and depressed, as if by the weighty cares and tf- 
rowB that dwelt above them. She had a book in her lip, 
over which her emaciated body bent with the languor of 
dejection and exhaustion ; her arms hung listlessly by Iff 
side without motion even in one long attenuated finger; 
her very hair had uncurled itself, and instead of the gliH? 
auburn undulations, whereon the sun used to gUoK 
goldenly as in the ripples of a brook, the long smiglit 
tresses hung from her marble brow and clung to her «liil« 
neck and shoulders, as passively as tbe dark brown sea-ween 
on a mass of cbalk. 

Even the stem bosom of the magistrate was tonchrfby 
the sight of his sole beloved daughter, in such a indu- 
choly condition, though his relenting was but as tbe gr*" 
dual giving of a hard frost, when the ice changes indetn 
from a solid to a fluid, but remains almost at cdd ■> 
before. Unlike those sympathetic natures which re«i« 
and transmit kindly impulses with the rapiil intenKlJ ' 
the electric spark, he was formed of some non-conductlll 
materials that reluctantly imbibed and slowly ( 
nicaied the genial warmtli of the afiections. Witll a het 
resembling the asbestos in fibre, he could not coned 
Iiow another of lUffeten*, WT.toTe cwii t 
fabulous flames of a. ^asaitra «Wt \«»i TO»a.« w 
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Dg impresrion upon himself; and consequentlj, although 
he altered appearance of Grace excited hoth tenderness 
md alarm^ these feelings were greatly neutralised hy his 
mpression that the case was one which chiefly called for 
neidical interference, 

*^ My dear child^" he said, at the same time taking her 
band and examining her face with something of the grave 
professional air of Old Formality^ ^^ you look pale^ you are 
onwelL" 

" It's nothing," answered Grace impatiently — *^ at least 
nothing now. Tell me '' 

*' Another time, Grace," said the Justice, with a motion 
of his hand, that implied a waving of the suhject — 
*^ another time. We will talk of nothing to-day that may 
shock your nerves. Keep yourself quiet — go to bed early 
•— and to-morrow you will rise I hope as well as ever. If 
not, we will hear what Dr. Bellamy has to recommend — a 
visit to the sea-side perhaps, and a change of scene." 

*' It must be a greater change, tliat can do me good," 
answered Grace in a tone as strange as solemn. '^ A 
dumge of which I have no hope." 

^' A change beyond hope!" — said the father, with a 
lode of the most unaflected surprise. '^ £ither, my dear 
child, you under-rate my affection or my ability ; but if 
even a temporary sojourn, or a permanent residence at 
Madeira " 

** It concerns not time or place," answered Grace hastily, 
"or eternity and the grave would be the true remedy. 
The change I speak of means an alteration in your own 
modes of feeling, your own modes of thinking — there lies 
my grief, and one which my heart tells me is incurable." 

'* My modes of thinking and feeling ! " exclaimed the 
magistrate — " do I not love you more than my own life ?" 

*' And do I not love Raby," asked the daughter eagerly 
— ** do I not love Raby Tyrrel more than mine ? If you 
care for me, you should care for him. Can you fell the 
tree, without destroying the ivy that clings to it ? Let us 
fall — let us fall together — but not by the h&ivd^ q^ ta^j 
own father !" and the poor girl presseiV Yvet \\wA& >k^^^ 
her eyes, as if to shut out the imagea she Yiaii cwvyxt^^ \s^v 
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" My dearest Grace," said the Justice, losing 
of hie equanimity, " who talks of cutting him off 

" No," said Grace, removing her hands from her ejeij 
and fixing her gaze on the opposite side of the apartmentr 
whilst she epolie deliberately and with frequent pauMs, n 
if interpredng a threatening hand-writing on ihe will' 
"No — but the hour wilt come. I ask not to know U* 
cruel verdict — I see it before me in letters of blood- 
and the name of my own father ratifies the sentence. ( 
God ! oh God ! the picture is no picture. The horiM* rf 
my girlliood, the very dream of my childhood, have ill 
come to pass f That awful figure, that pitiless paienlt 
Btepa out of the canvass, and with a remorseless hsnd drtgi 

"Grace I" saiii (he father, rather mote hastily than to 
wont, for his tongue had generally the stately psceof » 
managed horse, " the physicians had, 1 thought, cuirf 
these delnsions. For myself, if my performance 
reeemblea the model you allude to, it should command yov 
reverence. There is but one who can know and appitciiW 
the pangs I emSvt in conscientiously acting as one of dt* 
viceroys of tlie Divine Justice. Possibly the culprit "1» 
is turned off at the gallows feeU less pain in dying ^ 
the sheriff* who presides at the execution ; but what iitV 
amount of their united pangs to tile aggregate suffering o< 
society, provided there were neither culprit nor riiwiff-* 
The many must nm sufftr for the few. By divine enKl- 
ment all men are brethren, and if a fratricide kills OM i"' 
my brothers, for the sake of the rest " 

" He is found guilty, then," inlerrupteil Grace, speakllj 
hurriedly in a tone that scarcely amounted with all 
energy to a whisper. 

" The law of God must be kept inviolate," said tl< 
magistrate, reinforcing his resolution by a text from 
Bible. " ' Whoso sheddeth mans blood, by man sh»l 
blood be shed :' that is the scriptural statute — and I t 
signed his warrant." 
And mine too," excVaimei Graj«, TOTOif.-a-j, >* mA 
I it be foigiTen you mben we Ba com* wi sa&sKi'sM.V 
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■ << So be it/' said the Justice^ quietly, << tbat is the highest 
Bourt of appeal." 

For a minute Grace gazed eagerly at the speaker, as if 
to discover whether this composure was real or assumed^ 
but the only symptom of agitation she could detect^ on the 
minutest scrutiny, was an almost imperceptible contraction 
ind dilatation of the pupil of the eye^ a symptom of ner- 
rousness, be it noted, which the late Sir Thomas Lawrence 
observed in every one of his numerous sitters^ male or 
female, with the sole exception of John Kemble. Slight^ 
bowever, as the sign was, it inspired Grace with a propor* 
tionate degree of hope, and with a more composed de- 
meanour and voice, she recommended the volume that had 
been lying on her kness to her parent's perusaL 

*' My dear father^" she said, as she held out the book to 
him, " this is no time for girlish secrets : read these pages ; 
they are the faithful records of a heart and mind of rare 
excellence. Every line breathes peace and gentleness ; an 
ardent love of nature, and such a tenderness towards the 
meanest of her creatures" — here she sighed heavily — *' as 
he is not likely to meet with himself." 

The Justice took the book that was offered to him, and 
a faint smile of pity accompanied his discovery that it was 
a volume of manuscript poetry. The total inefficacy of 
such evidence in a court of justice was no doubt present to 
his mind ; he condescended, however, to glance over a few 
lines, which, like some of Cowper's^ expressed a strong 
abhorrence of destroying even an insect ; but the sentiment 
only elicited the disparaging remark : — 

^' He is not quite a Nero ; — he doesn't like killing flies." 

** No, he never took Roman tyrants for models/' retorted 
Grace, provoked beyond filial patience by the cruel allusion 
to her unfortunate lover. 

Her eye rekindled^ and her cheek flushed so vividly^ 
that she seemed to have become another person. Like an 
exhausted body repaired in energy and animation by the 
transfusion of blood from a more vigorous subject^ the inter- 
mixture of the vital interests of Raby with her oww\YQ:^^3t\ft!5L 
to her fresh spirits and strength : her YieatX. wlSL\!^^\jkfcx 
vJas glowed, her nerves were restrung, Yiet yqmi^ wlwxs^^. 



I 



36(i TVLNGF SALL. 

and instead of the passive self-aba ndoDment of grief, b 
feelings took the heroicsl tone of one preparetl to ict 
well as suffer, on behalf of a life aij^ fame dear to her 
her own. In the mean time, her nnduliful reply oiciied 
the utmost astonishment and anger in her father, to vhoK 
ear it sounded like mere blasphemy. He bent on her bii 
severest frown, whilst he iLd<lres6ed her in a tone chat im- 
plied at once the extremes of amazement, iadignatioo, mS 

" 1 am deeply sorry," rcphed the ofFending duightei, 
*' for my irreverence, (hough my injustice was extorted ij 
your own. But you know him not as 1 do ; 
— you do not." 

"AsdwiU not," said the magistrate, in a lone intended 
to convey that the decision was beyond appeal, 
and tyrannical as you please, I fervently thank my Moktit, 
that in his infinite wisdom he did not frame me fer m;r 
appointed judicial duties with a heart so flexible, i judg- 
ment BO infinn, a capacity so limited, and a temper so ^ 
cillating, as to be influenced by such idle stuff os tliiii" 
and with the conclusion of the sentence he sent the devoieJ 
volume whirling across the room. 

This indignity towards her treasured keepsake, DO** 
thousand times the more valuable, as the last relic piaabi]' 
of the writer, was beyond the owner's endurance. 
started to her feet, and with outstretched arms and flat 
eyes, addressed her father in a voice that seemed to etc 
at its own unusual vehemence. 

"End not there !" she said, " end not there ! CMlnK : 
from you as well as my book. Reject tne, and all that b^ 
longs to me. Henceforth you have no child, and 1 U 
father. From this hour 1 renounce all obedience " 

" Grace 1" exclaimed the astounded magistrate, withw 
much horror as if the whole three kingdoms had revolted ' 
against the ridingpowers, whereof he was a fraction ; "ban 
1 lived to see this day ? " 

" There ate worse in stote," answered Grace less i 
mently, but wilb enua\ieWtnvma\\ow," iiOTas^iMi* 
Yoa have taught me to^ Awl'j — *^'>- ■i^w tNaMM a 
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isting justice are superior to the natural ties between 
Murent and child. Be inexorable in your course^ and so 
fill I — though they diverge so that we must part for ever." 
** And what is the disobedient path/* asked the stem 
Fnstice^ '' that your rebellious fancy suggests to you ? " 
'' A plain one^" said Grace^ with the calmness that belongs 
» a resolved spirit. ** You call for justice on Raby Tyrrel, 
ind so do I. Let your cruel verdict find its mark. Load 
turn with chains^ brand him with crime and infamy^ let 
the whole world desert him, but one heart shall not fall 
siway from him ! We were affianced before Heaven ! I was 
big in love and joy^ and I will be his in love and sorrow. 
Let him hold up his attainted hand^ he shall have this *' 
—here she held out her own — ^^in exchange for it. I 
will vouch for his innocence at the altar — yes^ I will 
marry him — though it be as the gipsy woman foretold 
me — the wedding myself to a phantom^ a skeleton !" 

" Yon are mad, Grace," said the father, with a grave 
shake of the head, as if doubtful whether the words might 
Bot bear a literal application to her state of mind. 

*' Oh that I were ! " answered Grace, fervently clasping 
her hands, *^ that this frightful controversy were nothing 
but delusion, and the unrelenting parent only a harsh 
keeper. My reason may fail, but as yet it is unsettled." 

^^ Theu it should have reprobated this childish and sinful 
wilfulness,*' said the magistrate, with all his austerity. ^^ I 
presumed nothing short of insanity could make a young 
female of ordinary modesty and timidity thus fly in the 
face of her own father ! Nothing short of lunacy could 
persuade her to lift up her voice against that of a whole 
country, and set up her own judgment in opposition to the 
community ; but nothing less than the crisis of outrageous 
frenzy could inspire her with the notion of marrying a 
felon." 

*^ He is none ! " exclaimed Grace, fervently. 

^^ A judge and a jury must decide that question," said 
the magistrate. ^' He will have a fair trial." 

'^A foul mockery," replied Grace, " a compound, maybe, 
of sordid timidity, ^o^s ignorance, rasVi i^a^%\OTV) %iv\h>^*^^ 
prejudice. But who can try him \i\sft ixi^'t ^V^ ^"sa. 
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jUilge liim as I can ? — It is for her, who heM bis heatt il 
htr hand, who knew every secret of hia bou! — 
' guilty or not guilty ? ' Try him ! convict him — lenteuo 
liim ! but I will cry, ' innocent, innocent,' till ni; Uil 
breath. One voice shall speak for him — one hand EhaH 
be held out to him ! Brand him felon — I will be the fe 
wife. The Baine chaplain that reads the condemned — 

She stopped abruptly. The falher etarted as he ssw lier 
drop into a chair with her hand pressed to her side. Tbe 
hectic flush had entirely vanished, and her eyee hail loil ill 
their transient lustre ; her own energy had exhausted b«, 
and she wHa suiTeting under an acute spasm. Ualuckilf 
the judicial images she bad just conjured up were tSntif 
inimical to her influence in her father's affections. 
idea of a trial, which would attract the altentiim of lite 
whole country, only suggested to him a signal opportanilf 
for the display of a stoical virtue unbiassed by the cl: ' 
of ancient friendship, and unshaken even by the pleidiB|! 
of filial affection : in short, he was mounted on that d»- 
perale hobby, ^itb which he was to trample as inexonV; 
on humanity as the rider of the Pale Horse in the Reit- 
lations. 

Accordingly he had screwed up his nerves to the U 
he knit his brows, set bis teeth, and compressed bislipi; 
whilst his hands were rigidly dencheil, and every nuwdt 
stiffened with stern determination. He resolved to beiwne 
— nay, Ihat wears away with the dropping of water — I* 
intended to be marble, granite — to become as it wenU* 
own statue, and perpetuate himself as the very last pf tte 
Romans: but he mistook the material. The block bill* 
soft vein at the core that was fatal to his worferaanablj! 
end the stem figure he had been chlaelliiig fell asunder in 
fragments. At the sight of his sole beloved daughter, q 
parently rapidly withering from life into deatli, his heU 
relented, not with the gradual melting of a common thin 
but with the violence and crash of an icebei^ detaehin) 
it«e[f from an arctic region, whence, by an irresistible em 
rent, it was sepamedloT «\er. 

" Grace," he salfl, ^■\v\\ a iwiw ^-neAMVi «^>sx«&.\b*a 
I brief moment, " I ^ucw -jwi \»a4- b& ^'™'!^ »■ ^Miiw, \«l 
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thought you had a firmer. The battle is over^ and victory 
is on your side — a decisive one, for I shall never strive 
igain on the same field. I feel I am no Brutus. I was 
bom too late to belong to the Romans — in these degenerate 
iays we are as incapable of supporting their cool impene- 
trable integrity as their armour ! " 

A deep sigh accompanied this confession, an agonising 
Doe for a man of the Justice's temperature, for unlike those 
other enthusiasts the alchemists, who struggled on hope- 
fully from failure to failure, his first defeat was necessarily 
his last. It should create a more charitable feeling in this 
world than is extant, to reflect, that whilst the erring the- 
ories of infidels are adopted occasionally with every appear- 
fuice of sincerity, ingeniousness, and disinterestedness, the 
snblimer doctrines of Christianity are paraded by professors 
eommensurately and palpably hollow, hypocritical, and 
time-serving. The essential difference between an enthu- 
sisst and a canter lies in their sincerity ; the feelings and 
sentiments of the first, however exaggerated, demand our 
leverence ; of the latter, our supremest indignation and 
contempt. On entering a lunatic asylum, the mistaken 
views of its inmates, who do not see exactly as we do, ex- 
dte our commiseration ; but on the outside of that dungeon, 
in the broad sunshine of Uberty, we pursue a wandering 
ftncy like a mad dog, or rather a dog that has got an ill 
name, and it is persecuted without any allowance or mercy. 
Nevertheless such stray opinions are sometimes adopted 
with much of heroism and a chivalrous devotion ; adverse 
jfeelings are sacrificed, obvious interests are neglected, and 
certain penalties are incurred. On this principle, a degree 
of sympathy may justly be claimed in behalf of the ma- 
gbtrate, whose life-long scheme of reputation had been 
suddenly reversed. His aim had not been grovelling ; his 
motive was not ignoble ; he had aspired upwards, but like 
Bedalus with his waxen wings, his flight had been frus- 
trated at its highest, pitch by an unexpected but natural 
warmth. He dropped at once from his '* pride of place," 
and the shock was terrible. His baUoou Vvvid. Wt^\.\^^ ^ 
30BP'hubble; and instead of soaring above Xltk^ V«&^^^ ^'^^^^ 
feUowB, be was standing on the common XenA olxci^o^Ea^^' 
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But he bad been honest in his views. Stern in his love 
abstract justice, he iiad alwajs administered it with rigil 
impartiality ; and he did not now cede to ' " 
without weighty BcrupleK at the idea of swerving from hn 
usual unity and integrity of purpose, 

" If I understand you, Grace," he said, 
that on this onhappy occasion, your father should for At 
first lime leUs that vigilance and zeal for the 
the public, which, as the bounden duty of sn upright >ai 
conacienliouB raagiattate, he has hitherto exerted it 
discharge of his duty ? " 

" I do indeed beseech you," answered Grace, "toi 
neuter in these dreadful proceedings. For your own iat>i 
I would nut have you share in a pereecution that tniul ' 
bitterly repented hereafter." 

" Then there is hut one course," said the Justice, 
lemnly ; " and 1 hope, Grace, you will give my love credit 
for the sacrifice. From this date I resign. I am 
longer in the commiBsioD." 

" Thank God !" ejaculated Grace, fervently, wilh 
involuntary gesture of tlianksgiving, conveying but an 
different parting compliment to a retiring Justice, cerltiidT 
the most active and zealous that ever sat on the bendh 
But it had always been one of the first wishes of her htn% 
though ehe had never dared to express it, that her ftlbff 
should quit the magistracy, and such an unexpected d«lif> 
adon of an event beyond her hope betrayed her inio n 
inadvertence. The shade that passed over her piml!li 
countenance warned her of her error ; and she 
to thruw herself into his anna with such earned 
sions of gratitude and affectioD, that for the moment ll 
ex.Justice felt that the preservation of the publio pM 
had been well exchanged for the fostering of private tn 
quillity. " C'est ie premier pas qui coute" — llavi 
ODoe given ground, he relented still farther, and alloD 
himself to be partly converted by Grace's argumenU 
favour of the unfortunate Raby. 

" I will at least suspend my judgment," he aaid, "8 
remallil the subject tiU we \va"ie taiiiiCT ^K^Hu^lanB. | 
Z am talking aa if 1 -Bare asaX i Sva'awi;' \i*«&i!iRi,' 
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one of his grimmest smiles — which was immediately fol- 
lowed by a sigh. 

" My dearest father," began Grace. 

" Say no more," said her father, kindly, '' you look ill, 
and I can estimate your struggle by my own. Compose 
yourself, and let us mutually hope the best. Let the re- 
proach of murder be satisfactorily removed, and since Ring- 
wood is gone, now I am at my confessions, I would sooner 
bestow you on the son of my oldest and dearest friend. Sir 
Mark Tyrrel, than any one I know. Let this idea console 
you, but not mislead and delude you with too sanguine 
anticipations — the result must depend on the gist of the 
eyidence, that will prove the animus — as we used to call 
it. All turns upon that. Remember, I pledge myself to 
no opinion ; he may be innocent, or he may be guilty ; 
and I must warn you, that in the latter case I would not 
even affix my signature to a petition^ interfering with the 
extreme penalty of the law. On the other hand, let him 
be cleared by the voice of a jury of his countrymen, and I 
may be induced to sanction your attachment, provided al- 
ways, that it be accompanied by a due deference to, and 
jrecognition of, the vested rights of parental authority." 

During the preceding speech, the colour of Grace al- 
ternately went and came, and she thrilled and trembled by 
tarns, according to the tenour of each sentence. The al- 
lusion to an ignominious death made her shudder, but the 
welcome promise in the conclusion produced a shower of 
tears. Her heart was too full to speak, but she eagerly 
seized and kissed the hand of her father, as he restored to 
her the precious volume he had before hurled away from 
him, an act which imported more kindness than even his 
words. He affectionately embraced her in return, and 
thenceforward they enjoyed a communion of love and con- 
fidence more perfect than they had ever before experienced. 

" I did not expect my career to end thus," said the 
Justice to himself, as he retired to his study to meditate on 
what had passed ; ^^ I thought I had more nerve, more 
firmness, more decision of character. I was miserably 
deceived ; perhaps if I had had a son U> deal V\\k \\. \£i\^\. 
hare proved otherwise," Here lie ventvae^ Va ^wi<». ^ 
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his favourite picture, whercj in tmlh, the sons of tlie H** 
man stoic st^od prDioiueutly in the forp-grounil, nith 9vi^ 
gering attitudes and liarilened defying faces, as if each tri 
uttering the undutiful boast of the Kentuckian, " My fathcf 
can lick any body, and I can licit him.'' 

" But in 3 daughler," continued the magistrate, ' 
is such tenderness, such EoflneBs, she seems so fragile i 
being, and withal eo afTectionate, that the hardest hnrt 
must be touched to tears like the rock in Horeb. 
ever, my trial is past ; I have given way ; and my officiil 
Ainctions are at an end. Conscience will not allow m 
continue in them after such a manifest proof of mj in- 
firmity. How can he presume to judge others, who judged 
ao mistakenly of himself ?" 

Well would it be for the world if every c 
would adopt his concluding sentiment. Men ar 
to view their own errors and failings with indulgos^ 
whilst they visit those of others with unsparing rcpreben' 
sion. Every one seems turning as it were God's enkitt 
gainst his neighbour, aa if by impeaching hie fellam b 
was exonerating himself from the penalty. The vnnt 
constructions are pat upon dubious motive 
meanings are extracted from careless expressions, ll 
scratch of a stray jest is taken as a delibtrate wound ; : 
short, if the multitude of our sins depend upon charilj 5t 
a covering, the fabric is so scarce that the poor p 
cannot haie a suit a piece, unless such a one as belongs 
to the decayed Spanish gentleman, which v 
On the other hand, should the tide turn, the kindly impMl 
sion is communicated so reluctantly, and adopted soUidll 
that the charitable impulse comes commonly too late ta \ 
of service to its object It is generally diffii^lt,lKBidH|l 
make the ainends proportionate lo the injury ; 
some cases it is impracticable, as was well illustrattd 1 
the remonstrance of a foreigner to a gentieman wl 
horsewhipped him by mistake. " Sare, you apolot^ 
me, you shake hands to me, you beg pardon from me, \ 
can you wngtrike niei " 

An occurrence in v\w ensiiw^ dia^va wti. w 
Vt'Iope this moral. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

There are a sort of men whose visages 

Do cream and mantle like the standing ikwI, 

And do a wilful stillness entertain 

Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit, 

As who should say, ** I am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips let no dog bark.** Merchant df Venice. 

I<ycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 

Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer, 

"Who would not sing for Lyvidas ? he knew 

Himself to sing, and build the lofty rhyme. 

He must not float upon his wateiy bier. 

Unwept, and welter to the parching wind 

Without the meed of some melodious tear. Milton. 

7flS flood rapidly subsided, but left behind many tokens 
of the extent of its ravages: amongst others^ as already 
Kecorded^ was the destruction of the little bridge between 
Hawksley and the Hall^ a circumstance productive of some 
embarrassment to an unsuspecting pedestrian^ who had ex- 
pected the assistance of the ruined fabric in passing over 
the brook. 

*' Humph I a regular pull-up^ rigKt on my haunches," 
exclaimed the man, as he came to a full stop on the bank* 
It has never yet been explained by phrenologists why men 
should scratch their heads when puzzled, but it is certain 
that no sooner did this difficulty present itself to the way- 
farer, than his hat was off in one hand, while the fingers 
of the other hunted through his short yellow scrubby hair, 
like a team of spaniels in a field of stubble. At the same 
moment he fixed his eyes on the stream, and with all his 
might began to ponder what substitute could be found for 
a bridge,' a deliberation to which Lavater would have as- 
signed a very distant termination, for of all countenances 
ever created, that of Master Goff, one of the country con- 
stables, had the least expression of sagacity or intelligence. 
It was certainly no superabundance of brain in the interior 
that made his two heavy eyes with their lids protrude from 
their sockets like two well poached eggs, except that in 
place of the yolks there were two globes of the dull greenish 
hrown of a fowl's gizzard ; his nose was absolutely devoid 
of character or meaning, a mere mu«hTooxa-V3raL\Xnw\ niVSSs^ 
2u8 mouthy round and open, leminde^ on^ Vct^v^^^ 
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of a fiilly fish making itself up to take a minnow. Pondtf 
intensely as he liked, with e«ch a face he could only i|i- 
pear to be going to sleep with liis eyes open. To tbiiw 
who are not familiar with the workings of our adminbie 
constitution, it raaj seem strange that juetice should be 
provided with sueh a doltish auxiliary, forgetting tbit, 
from the days of mytjloli^, she has i>een noloriouB Ibr 
playing at blindman'a buff, at which game, with a 
before her eyes, she tnuet take the firet she can Uy ber 
hands on, from a Chief Justice downwards. Thus the m- 
pienl Peier Goff had been thrown in her way when she 
was groping about in the dark for a constable, an injudiciuiu 
mode of selection, by the way, almost equal to prictjag 
for sherifl^ with the eyea wide open. At last ibe cogiBlor'a 
mind produced its fniit ; but like most of his thoughu it 
resembled a Micbaelmas peach, which taki;s a weary time 
in ripiining, and is worthless after all. 

" Well, I can do as much as most men, hi 
over a bridge if there isn't none." 

After such a specimen of hit canclusions it will souo^ 
preposterous, but it is true, that this straggler behind ibe 
march of intellect was ia bis own cont'eit a grenadier (tid- 
ing at itK head ; but there are no bounds to human Tiniiyi 
it is one of those features which it is impossible to e»rit*- 
ture. Many a man, as well as maiden, mistakes his fifft*( 
and strnins upon it with as much sdf-complacency M * 
acknowledged proficient. The favourite theme of Gofi 

nesB, in token whereof many a nod of hia chuckle.liGld> 
many a wink of his dull eye, and many so application <>f 
his fure-flnger to the side of his insignificant nose, lunUd' 
at superior shrewilneas, whilst his coinmou-pUce remukf 
were enforced by an emphatic thump of his club atidc Up ' 
the ground. This assumption made him particululy je 
loua of any attempt to bestow information upon hlo^ 
which was always met by one of his oracular aigna of ill 
telligence. He affected a foreknow lei Ige of every thing, M 
as a natural consequence knew little or nothing ; ao that 1 
waa garCBstically 6aii\ ol 'Wim, m irf.««wii \ji \ot ^ 
" he could huvU a cnmiiwi a\ «i^\,\&f».VQCT»gi&,<«iii 
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out the scent like a greyhound,** a saying the slow-witted 
constable construed for the first ^ve minutes into a compli- 
aoent. As usual, this functionary had a satellite, who, un- 
like the celestial ones, was considerably brighter than his 
inindpal ; he was really a sharp active fellow, as superior 
in sense and sagacity to his master, as a well-trained pointer 
is firequently to the biped in fustian who plods behind his 
lieels. 

** I say, master,** cried the follower, as he came up, 
" here's a pretty obstacle.** 

" It used to be," answered the other, with a sort of 
chuckle, ^^ but now it's no part of the prospect." 

*' It will give Gr^gy the start, though," answered the 
■uuo, commonly called Tippy> with some reference probably 
to his acceptance of an occasional bribe. 

" Greggy be hanged," said the constable ; ^' he may do 
some of your slow ones, but he's no match for me," and 
thump went the stick. 

** But here we are on the wrong side of the water,** said 
Tippy, *^ and Nick Ferrers told me that Squire Raby " 

" Thank ye for nothing," interrupted the constable, with 
a wink ; ^' I knew it long afore Nick Ferrers." 

'' He's a shy cock," said Tippy, ^* but he*ll try his old 
haunts, most likely : 1*11 lay a gallon Miss Rivers knows 
where." 

'' To be sure," answered the constable, with a wise nod ; 
" say I told you so. I'll tell you what, Tippy, he'll be 
lomewheres about his old haunts." 

" I wonder if this water's fordable," said Tippy, with a 
kK>k of appeal towards his companion. 

" If any body knows, I ought,*' said the constable, 
pompously, ** I've lived in the parish these forty years, man 
and boy." 

" Where*s the ford, then ? ** 

^' Never mind that, Tippy, we won't wet our feet, we'll 
go round by the road." 

" Why, to be sure, if we can't cross the water, he can*t, 
and so the road will be the likely place to fall in with 
him." 

^^Jast what I meant^ man," said tSae coi»\aXJifc ^'^ ^ 
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' wink : " but you're dullj Tippy — U's a dull day "li 
I," and tlie oracle gave a grave shake of his head. 
" Perhaps if you Wfta lo go by the road," suggpslri 

Tippy, " and I was to wade across the water " 

" To be sure," aaid the constable; " it's what IVe been 
driving at all alouf^, but you don't take — ain't I a rtfoiii 
deep one — eh, Tippy ? let tne alone for a scheme — bet 
grabbed as sure as I Etand here," and his stick again teildl 
the solidity of the terra firma. " He's limed, Tippjr — 
he's trapped — mark my wards he is — and, in dial cise, 
he's as good as caught." 

The follower made no answer, but proceeded along the 
bank, looking out for a shallow part of tlie brook where he 
might wade over, and he had gone about twenty (»«< 
when he suddenly stopped, and bending down otct (lie 
stream gazed intently into the water. At last, having N- 
tisfled himself of the nature of the object, he turned round 
and hallooed lo the constable to come to the spot- Accoid- 
ingly with due deliberation, for Master Coff moved bodilj 

mentally as slowly as a tortoise, he arrived 
the place, where, stooping down as the other had done, be 
stared at the water but without perceiving any thing except 
le mere element with hia own stolid 
a the surface. 
" Do you see any thing ? " asked Tippy. 
" To be sure I do, I have eyes in my head," and be 
winked at hia own image. 

"It's the flap of a man's coat," said Tippy, io i 
undertone. 

" I know it," answered the constable, telling one of 1 
^^ habitual lies, " it's a bnllle green one, with gilt buttons.' 
^^L Unluckily for the speaker's assertion, a strong eddy 

^H the current brought the shirt gradually towards the 
^H proving obviously that it was a black one. It would, pro- 
^H bably, have sunk down again before the constable ti*d 
^H thoi^ht of the propriety of catching hold of it, had tiot- 
^H Tippy thrown himself on the ground and seized the c1otb< 
^H " By the weight," said the latter, " there's a body lo il»* 

^^B " That's just what 1 exijecxei," siKixVe lUiOKiable, 
^H between you and me, Ibwe auw\Qo.»Va\\Sa;' 
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"Who? "asked Tippy. 

^ That's tellings/' returned the constable^ '< some folks 
e further than other folks," — a nod and a wink at once. 
You'll see when he's pulled out.'* 

" Lend a hand, then," said Tippy ; and with some diffi- 
Ity, they raised the body, and deposited it on the gcass, 
' the side of the brook. 

** Poor fellow !*' ejaculated Tippy, after a long look at 
e corpse, " what shall we do with him ? " 

'* Stand him on his head, to be sure," said the constable^ 
to mn the water out — that's the most reviving thing." 

'^ It might have revived him two or three days ago," 
id Tippy. 

"Ay, three days, or three and a half — that's just 
y own calculation," said the constable ; '* any body may 
e that by his appearance — he's monstrous swelled, 
aeiy " 

" Is it the man you mean ?" inquired Tippy. 

The constable nodded, '^ It's him, Tippy, and no mis- 

ke," 

" For my part," said Tippy, ^^ his face is so swelled, 
id bruised, and battered, I diouldn't know him if he was 
ly own bom brother." 

" Nobody said you could," answered Master Goff ; 
some folks are slow at guess-work, but others ain't. I 
low what I knows." 

" What's that ? " asked Tippy. 

** No matter — that's neither here nor there," answered 
16 constable, with a succession of important little nods. 
I'll tell you what, Tippy, it's lucky I'm here — two 
>ads is better than one." 

" Hadn't we better search his pockets?" asked the sub, 
Mequiously willing to humour the foible of his superior, a 
mrse of conduct which he anticipated would lead to Goff's 
anding treat at the next public-house. 

" The very thing I was a going to propose," answered 
16 constable, " if you had not seconded my motion." 

The sub did not reply, but proceeded to examine the 
oekets of the deceased, giving a veiY^al VnNeuXot^ ^i "^^ 
ticks M be proceeded, — 
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"Here's — no, there's nothin whatever in his leathers 
— yea, there is, though — two bullets; left coat €>p, a 
little book in print, called the Fiery Queen — right flap, 
awhile cambric handkerchief marlted R. T, — right liitid 
waistcoat, a guinea, and a dollar, and a sixpence — left 
hand, a silver pencil-case, a little key — name on the 
pencil esse, Haby Tjrrel " 

" You don't say so !" — exclaimed the eonslable, snMch- 
ing the implement from the other's hand, and poring at it 
long enough to have deciphered a Chaldee inscriptioB. 
''Then all I can say is, there never was a woree dajri 

" For poor Sir Mark — God help him ! " said the tub, 
whose calling had not yet blunted all his better feelingB. 

'That's very true; — but you don't take, mun, vw 
don't takcj" said the constable; " yon don't toot at con- 
sequences as I do — you've no 'culeness. What 1 munt 
were this. You must sympathise with yourself," 

" As how, maslet?" 

'■' Ay, I knew you would ask me that ! " said the Solo- 
mon, drawing himself up, preparatory to giving his 
panion what he called a furbishing. " As I said afore, 
you never foresee nothing till it's come to pass. That ai ' 
my way. But there's as much difference atween men U 
between calves and kittens- — ^ one's born with hia njis 
open and t'other ain't. 1 won't rame name? — it mo't 
your fault, it's your natur ; hut (hough I say it as shouldn't 

I say it, I'm quite the reverse. For roy part, I roaminaiei'' 
— here be fixed his dull eyes in a stare upon vacancy 
" I preponderate," — he put his forefinger to bis foreheai" 
— " and that's how I penetrate. For example, here's b 
thought at this present. A dead man isn't a live un." 
" That's undisputable," said the sub. 
" Secondly. Drownding i«n't hanging." 
" That's gospel," said the sub. 
" Thirdly. If there's no trial, there can't be no coi 
viction." 
'■ I'll lake my 'davit on it," said the sub again. 
"That's logictben; tha'fB«^»\.\e>i\lK,ac.'t.iii&.4owa" 
said tlie constable witli ti u\amif\imA. »\.MTO^v,^o\\a».ni ' 
i M i 
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*' There you have it ; now you've got my meaning as plain 
as a pikestafi^ Tippy." 

'' I think I can guess/' answered the suh. '< You mean 
Ae reward ; and sure enough, there's all our yellow-hoys 
ringing as had as dumps." 

" My very words^ if you'd give one time," said the con- 
stable. " If you ask my opinion, we're had. We're done, 
Tippy ; it's a bite. There's amen to forty pound, that was 
as cock-sure as if I had it here," — and he slapped his 
pocket. 

^ . ^' And what's to he done with the guinea and the six- 
pepce ? " inquired the understrapper. 

" And the dollar, Tippy ? " added the constable, with a 
nod and a wink. *' Why, we must keep 'em as a dividend, 
like. , But mum for that." 

'''Or somebody will be crying snacks," said the sub. 
" Yonder's the keeper." 

** Just what I expected,*' said the constable, with a nod. 
'^ Hark ye. Tip. Don't you put in a syllable. Leave me 
to deal with him. He's a deep un, you'd be pump'd dry 
in a minute. It requires 'cuteness — I'll be as sly as a 
fox — trust me for that ; if I don't hold my own with him, 
my name's not Goff." 

" Suppose I put the book and the handkerchief back 
again, suggested the sub; and let the keeper find 'em 
himself?" 

** I was coming to thi|t by and by. Not amiss for you 
though," said the constable, with a patronising air. So 
saying, he stooped down and replaced the article he had 
taken into his own possesion, in the pocket of the de- 
ceased, while the sub replaced the book and handkerchief. 
The keeper came up shortly afterwards. 

" Bless my heart, masters — here's a pitiful sight ! " 

*' You're correct so far," said the constable, nodding, and 
folding his arms by way of making himself up for a furbish- 
ing. '^ Do you know who he is ? " 

*' Not an idea on it," answered Mat. '^ His face have 
been sadly mauled by the water varmint : and he be all 
swelled and bruised. Do you know \v\rci '^owi^'^^'^" 

^^ Don't I !" said Goff, smiling, and lYvtomxi^ «.VTtfi^v«s|> 
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wink at his sFHifitant. " I smokeil him at tlie first aighi. 
Sut it's my office lo snilF out people, felons and bo forth; 
and it's yours only to find out game. I'm reckoned s Inl 
of a dab at it, loo, an'i I, Tippy ? " — lo which Tippy 
aisented with a i]o<!. 

" Hold ap, then," satd ihe keeper, " aiid let's aee yoitt 
point." 

" Yes, yea," said the constable, " nhen you're in lb* 
dark, you all come to me to strike a light, I'll hold ■ 
gallon o' heer you don't name him in three tries." 

"No, no — it's an unproper subject for betting on," 
Eaid Old Mat, with a pious feeling towards the dead, tint 
accorded with his character. " But I'll guess, howeicr. 
Mayhap it's George the saddler, and a bit of a poickr 
besides, to give un his due : folks do say he's a-misiing 
since the flood ? " 

" GueiB again." 

" Mayhap, then, it's young Tom the icilkr, for bit 
B-missing too P" 

" Miles off — you never shot randomer," and the con- 
stable shook his head. " Now you shall hear mine. Anjr I 
body can guess at hsp-hazard ; hut preponderating, W \ 
roominating, and digressing is another thing. As for a 
I always concur with myself, — I call it comparing noU 
I've my own reasons; but puttinp; this and that together, 
if that's any body's body, it's the body of one aa ought to 
hare eniled otherwise;" and the speaker clapped his hand 
with a irgniflcant gesture under bis left ear. 

"What, Master Raby!" exclaimed the gamekeeper, 
and he took a long gaze at the body from head to heel 
" It have a. likely look enough. It'a just (he sort of trim 1 
for such as him to go a-shuoting in, half sportsman and I 
half schtiUard. Them cords and gaiters are well enough,! 
but the silk waistcoat, and that jaunty black cot ' 
but the proper wear for our stiff covers." 

' Say I told you so," said the constable, wii 
wink. " The toggery was the first thing I tw 
I went by many wore things besides," 

" Vou sesrched him, mayhap ?" said the gamekeeper. 
'ere going to," said Tippy, " when you oune 'a 
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^< But^ says I^ don't be precipitous/' and the constable 
gaye his follower a reproving frown for his interference. 
" We'll have t'other witness, that*s what I call prudence." 
Old Mat without answering went down on his knees, and 
proceeded forthwith to satisfy himself of the truth, by 
searching the pockets. ^' Here's one of his marks for cer- 
tain,'' he said, as he held up the little volume of Spenser : 
the handkerchief corroborated the conjecture; but the 
pencil-case placed the identity beyond all doubt. The old 
forester immediately rose up, but he was unable for a 
moment to give his thoughts utterance. 

'^ The wretched boy ! " he said, at length ; *' so he have 
been sinfully driven, after all, to make away with himself 
But I always said he could never abide it — his days could 
never be lightsome agin, with such a guilty conscience. 
But he's dead, and that pays all, — it be a thousand pities 
though he ever turned up. I can*t fret for him, like the 
young Squire, for it's only a judgment come home to him ; 
but a father's a father, and if Sir Mark have a whole string 
left in his heart, here is the sight as will break it ! '* 

'' All these reflections have been made afore," said Goff, 
with a wave of his hand, for he was jealous of this inter- 
ference with his performance as first fiddle. '^ It's time to 
act, that's my principle ; talking don't do like doing. When 
I've preponderated, I'll give you directions." 

** 111 tell you what," said Mat, apparently musing, — ^' it 
wo'n't do to go right on end to the Hall with it. We'll 
carry the body to my lodge, and there we can send after 
a shell, while somebody goes and breaks the news up at 
the house." 

** Not a bad move," said the constable ; *' I had one to 
matoh. As for the breaking it, that's quite in my own 
line. I take it on myself. Some would come plump out 
with the truth ; but that isn't my advice. For my part, 
I like to be mysterious, to be off and on as the saying is. 
I warrant I'll beat about the bush so, the Baronet shan't 
know what I'm driving at, any more than the man in the 



moon." 



'^ Fall to work, then," said the forester ; " we shall 
want a few boughs, and an armful or two of fern to strew 



over," 
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Teach your gDtndmotlier !" exclaimed the sdf-niCG- 
; constable] nilh a nod and a wink ; but he did DM 
lin, notwitba landing, ta inutaU pracdcaUy every mo*e- 
inent of the old gamekeeper, by wIioBe exerlions prin- 
cipally a rough litter was formed, similar to thai which 
had been used for traiiaporting the body of Ringfrood. ll 
waa under a eerener ihy than in the former iDstann, thii 
the hearers took up their melancholy burden : aa they p«i- 
greesed across the park, the deer sported around thetn, the 
hares chased each other in rings, the wood.pigeons wDoel 
each other in the trecE, and the squirrel gambolled ibing 
the path, even as they had been hidden, in a ^erse, by the 
gende Raby, now of touching import, in reference 
own ungentle fate. 
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As soon as the corpse had been deposited at the Indgr, 
Maater Golf repaired to the Hall, to comtnun' 
mal tidings. tiU impuvtani bearing, and the naturegTIui 
office, procured him easy access to the fiaronet, whom ta 
found sitting in the library in eager enpeelation of n 
intelligence of his fugitive son. But this anxiety nlf 
retarded the disclosure: at every question the c 
stopped and drew in his horns like a snail, so that ibe 
Baronet was fain to leave him with all his tediousnesi I 
his own course, which he pursued with charscteriGlic il 
surdity. Unlike the admirable overture to Der Frejw^Q^ 
which with dreadful note of preparation forewarns iT 
startled auditor of impending horrors, the constable's a 
Inde did not contain one ayllable anticipatory of the catu 
trophe it wa« intended to announce. He began by a I 
that it is the nature of water to drown people, and ii 
tration he detailed the loss of Mrs, Worrall's sow and pi| 
by an irruption of the late flood, from which he wandett 
into a dtasertation upon the advantages of knowing liow I 
swim, and then came the tr^ical story of a village Leande 
concluding with an otigmal ^iam«a foe " rescuEellating d 
drownded." Sadi an exotiiiwi'«a'i\\iS«c)l«:<&toH&.Miiia 
the heirer agwiiaV a senteawe «\iui\, ^iie ■&.* ^«i«3nft.'> 
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Marcellus eris" of a greater orator^ smote as guddenly as 
severely. 

'* There's nothing more dangerous^" said the obtuse re- 
porter^ ^* than to go over a bridge of a pitch dark night 
when it*s washed away^ and to my mind that was the case 
with poor Master Raby ! " 

The effect was such as to greatly minister to the conceit 
of the egotistical speaker. He mistook the stillness and 
nlence of Sir Mark for composure and resignation, and 
loaded himself accordingly^ for he attributed all this ap- 
parent calmness to his able and considerate manner of 
broaching this new misery. But ^he found himself egre- 
giously deceived when^ after a long pause^ the stunning 
result of so sudden a shocks the bereaved father rose sud- 
denly up with the mien of a wounded lion and addressed 
him with angry gesture, and a terrible voice, deep, hollow, 
and broken. 

" Out of my sight ! — vermin ! out of my sight ! you 
have mobbed him to death amongst ye ! Don't tell me of 
broken bridges — he was hunted and worried like a wild 
beast — and that made him rush to his Maker. You've 
puUed him down, body and soul— body and soul — and the 
earse of old Mark Tyrrel light on every one, great and 
gmall, that had a hand in it ! " 

The terrified constable awaited no further dismissal, but 
sprang through the door, and retreated along the passage 
with a celerity that increased as he heard the footstep of 
the Baronet behind him ; nor did he feel quite safe till he 
arrived in the kitchen amongst the domestics, whom he 
threw into consternation by declaring in a breath that Raby 
was drowned, and Sir Mark had gone raving mad on the 
spot. But the latter had no idea of pursuit ; he ascended 
to the drawing-room, where the Squire was keeping his 
usual watch beside the dead body of Ringwood, which, 
under his direction, was now lying in a sort of state that 
had formerly been bestowed only on the heads of the Hall. 
For a minute or two, the father's presence was unnoticed ; 
such visits had frequently passed over without a. viQt^ qw. 
either side; but a vain attempt at aTdc\v\a.\!\ou xcia.^^ "^^ 
Squire look up at Sir Mark, "who, witk ^jotYvw^ i^^Xyass^ 
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am) labOQriiig chest, still atnigglecl for utterance, whilst hu 
6nger remiiinetl poiuting at the corpse. By a violent efTor!, 
he at last mastered voice enough for a few syllablea. 

" There is — another coining." 

A slight nod from the Squire intimate J that liecompit- 
hetided the announcement, which he received wiih Vst 
concern th^n surpriae, for his feelings w 
absorbed and concentred within the narrow space ocmpied 
bj Ringwood's coffin ; indeed ever; hour his exdiuire 
affection seemed to become more intense as the da; ip- 
proached which was to separate him from even the morUl 
rernains of his favourite. Under this influence, suchtidiup 
grated on his ear and excited his peculiar jealousy. 

" Not here," he saiJ, " betler in another room — 

" No," answered Sir Mark, and the fatherly impnlw 
gave him temporary flrmness; "they came of the Bum 
stock — they mere brothers — there never ums ill Wood ln- 
tween them — and they shall lie side by side." 

The picture the last words conveyed i 
speaker's fortitude, 

" Oh, Ned ! " he esclaimed, in a choking t 
at once — two at once — " and the strong man bowed hin- 
self under his double affliction, and wept and sobbed Ub 
a little child. The Squire's heart was touched at the ugbfc 
but be offered no attempt at consolation, for he could find 
none in his own case. He merely averted his eye and flud 
it on its old object, leaving the mourner lo his botto** 
without witness or restraint. The dearh of Raby claimed 
httle of the Squire's sympathy, hut it caused some cnrioalf, 
and after the first burst of parentd grief had BubBid^d, to 
inquired in his abrupt manner how the event had taken pi 

" I fear, by his own act," answered Sir Mark — " 
Almighty forgive him ! — But he was cruelly beset — 1 
he had been the wild boar they call him he would hall 
turned at bay ; but he was more like a hare, poor fellow. 
— fearftd and gentle — so he took to water nndaunk." 

A sudden cry, and a bustle overhead, inlimateil that til 
evij tidings had readied the ears of Mrs, Httmilton ; i 
sound that was super seiei Vj ftvc\an%iQ\eS.ii.'«ia.(AT'i 
lu'e Campbell. Howe^t ^^^la^X WwrftW^wt^ws"* 
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otions and fashions^ the warm-hearted Scotchwoman was 
eenly alive to those kindly feelings which belong to our 
omraon nature^ and her adoption and domicile at Tylney 
lall had begot almost a clannish attachment to the family 
nd its fortimes. Besides her devotion to her mistress, she 
lad learned to reverence Sir Mark^ and to take pride in his 
wo bonny sons ; and in her coronach for the untimely 
iate of the hopes of the house of Tyrrel^ there mingled 
ome national notes^ which^ perhaps^ belonged in strictness 
4> the race of Mac Galium More. 

The Creole, meanwhile^ was abroad^ engaged in earnest 
iolloquy with his foster-mother, who had waylaid him in 
lis ride. He had bared before her the whole secrets of 
lis bosom — his hopes^ his fears, his schemes^ his wishes, 
lis misgivings, and his scruples, the last of which Mar- 
ipaerite treated with ineffable contempt. 

'* He who fears to confront death," she said, ^^ is unfit 
;o live. You shudder at a little blood — you shrink at the 
extinction of a single life ; and yet, at your uncle's bidding, 
fon were to enter the army ! Call it glory, and your hand 
nras prepared to slay, till it matched the scarlet of your 
;oat — to rise from comet to captain, from colonel to gene- 
Ttly you would wade knee-deep in gore — but to become 
Sir Walter Tyrrel, with a revenue equal to raising regi- 
ments of your own, you object to a blow that is not even 
to come from your own hand ! Should Raby return, Ring- 
irood has been hated and Grace Rivers has been loved in 
rain. The stroke that removes him will only anticipate 
tihe law, it will be attributed to his own act — but I am 
wasting words, you shall be Sir Walter Tyrrel in spite of 
yourself. Perhaps, while I speak, there remains but one 
bar between my prophecy and its fulfilment ! " 

They parted as usual. Marguerite indulging in an unre- 
quited embrace, and St. Kitts returned to the Hall to find 
the prediction of his foster-mother literally come to pass. 
The two brothers who had stood between him and the 
promised inheritance were turned to clay, and the father 
heart-broken, and doomed to death, grieved ONex >^€ai %:& 
they lay side by side in their coffins. 

The second catastrophe was known asTa^\^'^ ^w^^sc^- 
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veiKElly as the litst, and lie public opinion underKenl 
remarkable change. Every harsh word was relrscled, 
every rash judgment repented. All the courtw 
kinittineas of the gentle Raby, all his good 
generous deeds, were charitably recalled, and 
monster he became a martyr. No one talked any longer of 
the atrociouB fratricide, but all tongues were eloquent on iht 
bereaved condition of Sir Mark Tyrrel, deprived 
ally of two such incomparable sons. 

At Hawksley, as poor Grace had predicted, tliit 
ful re-action of feeling occasioned peculiar anguish. TliE 
inflexible Justice had relented, he had made an important 
Bactiflce for the sake of his only beloved dai^hter, ~ 
had been done too late. The surviving son of his 
friend had sunk under a general persecution, of which be 
could not acquit himeelf, and in requital he saw his on 
child smillen with sudden decay, robbed of her jotUbi 
faded and withering 

like a palm, 

Cut b! sn Indian (or iu luk)- bahn. 

Thus ended all speculation on the guilt 
Raby Tyrrel. A fresh jury was hastily summoned, ui 
case demanded, and the coroner was again in reqoidl' 
The second inquest occupied even less time than the ' 
and a verdict of -'Found Drowned " was recorded, tbl 
avoiding the disgusting formuls of four cross roadsindl 
stake through the body, a custom which is happily 
"more honoured in the breach than the obEervanc«," 
this decision, the body was allowed to be depoailed jn 
family vault, whither, on the morrow, the kindred 
were conveyed, attended by an unusual concourse of 
sonB of all ranks ; and on the following Sunday, the ft 
sermon wofi preached by Doctor Cobb, taking for his 
at the especial request of Sir Mark, the beautiful 
fecting words of the lamentation of David, — 

" Saul and Jonathan were lovely and pleaaatit 
lives, and iu their deaths they were not divided." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

I pray thee ceaae thy counsel, 

Which fall* into mine ears a« profitleu 

As water in a sieve ; give me not counsel. 

Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 

But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine. 

Much Ado abotU Nothing. 

There's nothing that I cast may eyes upon 

But shows l>oth rich and admirable ; all the rooms 

Are hung as if a princess were to dwell here ; 

The ga^ens, orchards, every thing so curious ! 

Is alTthat plate your own teo ? Bute a Wife and have a Wife, 

Thb funeral day was at an end^ with all its gloomy 
mockeries and dreary vanities. The friends or professed 
friends of the family had all departed except the Squire, 
and Mn and Mrs. Twigg, whose carriage was at the door : 
the two latter were screwing up th^ir faces to the proper 
dolorous expression for a farewell when the Squire entered 
Ihe room. He had his hat on, and the little black terrier 
was under his arm. He walked straight up to the Baronet, 
and addressed him in an under tone. 

" Don't want Nip ? " 

'^ Take him," answered Sir Mark. 

They shook hands silently and slowly, during which 
process Ned fixed his one eye intently on the altered face 
of his old friend. 

** Hold up," he said, and, with these two syllables, he 
wheeled abruptly round and departed, without taking the 
least notice of any one else in the room. 

It was now the Twiggs' turn, and they had evidently 
made up their minds to take a more elaborate leave than 
poor Ned's. The master of the Hive walked gravely up to 
Sir Mark, whilst the mistress applied herself to his sister. 

'* My dear, dear Mrs. Hamilton," she said, " you must 
roase. Don't take on, pray don't ; you musn't sit and 
mope — there's nothing worse for the spirits. You must 
employ your mind. I remember, when my own poor 
mother died I couldn't find comfort in any thing till I took 
to polishing a mahogany table." 

<* She 18 quite right" said Twigg, to the\iTO\)a!et,m ^^ 
same serioaa affectionate tone. " My dear ^vt ^wV^^x^^* 
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Baranel, don't Gncourage grieving with idleness. Aclivilji'i 
the thing ; silting with your hands before you w ' ' ' 
You must bnslle it off. Go through your accouuU <ri<)i 
your steward. Look after your propertj." 

" You must jftunt about," said Mrs. Twi^, to theliij, 
"and pay visits. Go among all your friends — I needn'l 
name the Hive. Go every where — gad about — the more 
the better — aud by and by you'll pick up agin. Dispfne 
yourself as much ai 

" You must hunt away," Kaid Twigg, to the Baronet ; 
■■ you musn'l give up any of your sportings. Thej'll help 
to work it ofF. If I was you, where I hunted oi 
afore, I'd hunt two or three at once. That's the way, Kji 
you, to git rid of trouble." 

" Living low,"' said Mrs. Twigg, " ie quite a mistate— 
it always produces lowness. Appetite's every thing ; Soice 
yourself to eat ; humour your stomach — no matter hor 
trifling. Get cook to toss you up every hour in ibedif 
— a Uttleand often." 

" Take a glass extra," exhorted Twigg; "grief « 
times gives way to a little conviviality." 

" Nobody can fret long upon nothing," continued Hit 
Twigg ; " good porter is very supporting. Taking cue of 
ourselves for our own sakes is a duty to oihere. If yM 
catch yourself thinking of your twoneviea — have a iwert- 

" You muBt forget every thing," said Twigg. "You're 
lost both your sons in a very shocking way — ami yoa'w 
no heir of your own to your property. There's three goDe 
within a very few years — the Colonel, and Rirgwoodj irf 
Rahy — but you'd he wrong in recalling ; you must think 
of them, and picture ihetn to yourself, just as if ihej h* 
never been born." 

" Take my advice,'' said Mrs. Twigg ; " don't pine, W 
have a good hearty cry— it's the roost relieving thing 1 
the world next to a skreek. Carry salts about you to st"* 
at, and always have water handy in case your head's 

The Buffering patients tatcftei ta *\»e. ^aiious p 
scriplions in eilence, wUU sii6\is «t>4. *\aYw <A -CskX*^ 




TYLNBY HALL. 389 

but the officious couple now made an offer apiece which 
extorted immediate and earnest answers. 

'* There's nothing worse," said Mrs. Twigg, *' than soli- 
tude and loneliness, except its darkness. Bum a rushlight. 
But solitude's bad too ; you musn't keep yourself to your, 
self. You want somebody to stir you up. The more 
gossipy and rackety the better — family duties wo'n't allow 
my own coming to stay with you, but there's nothing of 
the sort to prevent 'Tilda — she'll be a prop." 

'^ Oh, no," answered Mrs. Hamilton, eagerly — '' not for 
the world, you mustn't think of it." 

^' Yes, you'll feel a great change," said Twigg to the 
Baronet ; '* death makes gaps in families that can't be filled 
up ; you'll miss 'em sadly when it comes to being alone. 
It's a slack time o' the year for business — and if my son, 
T., juni<»:, would be society for a bit, let him come, says 
you — and he's down by return of post." 

" No, no, no," said the Baronet, decidedly ; " I'm 
obliged all the same, but Kate and I must comfort one 
another, the rest must come from above." 

" True," answered Twigg, ** religion will be a standing 
article, of course — and Him who tempers the lambs to the 
shorn sheep — I know what you mean, says you, though 
it's not quite the words. God bless you. Sir Mark Tyrrel, 
Baronet," — and they shook hands. 

'* God bless you, my dear," echoed Mrs. Twigg, con- 
triving by a little jump to kiss Mrs. Hamilton — ^' I'll come 
and console as often as I can;" and the two comforters 
departed, perfectly persuaded that they had lightened the 
inmates of the house of mourning of a load of grief. 

It was not till the carriage had rolled out of the avenue 
into the high road, beyond the domains of the Hall, that 
the ambitious couple ventured to communicate to each 
other the mutual thoughts that had occupied them during 
the day. Twigg then opened his mind cautiously, and 
the following colloquy ensued in the dark. 

'^ Well, my dear, did you go all over the Hall ? " 

" I did, my dear, every room in it." 

"WeU?" — ''^AJI very good and «>u\>^UTi>aaV, — «A. 
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I deli^itful bed-room^; but there' 
through the bouse ? " 

" And what's that, madam ?" 

" Cupboards," responded Mrs. Twigg, lo nhOEe ideM 
the greatest merit of a dtvelling-hooBe y/aa that of a nei- 
chanc-ship, namely, " extensive stowage." 

' Cupboards be hanged ! Did you see the eeUaraf" 
' No, my dear, but 1 did the butler's pantry." 
■■' WeU?" — "There's mines, Mr. T. ! Heaps upon 
heaps of gold and silver plate; not ail JiUgree >nd opw 
work, but solid and massy. Such waiters! such «ips! 
such dishes ! — But there's one thing awkward." 
" What's that, madam f 
" Why, they've all got stag's heads on "em, and oun il 

'' Fiddlesticks, madam." 

" To be sure, all that may be altered and eradicated W 
match. We can turn the bees into little deers." 

' If you please, madam, you'll keep your fool's tungM 
in your huad. It ain't as if we were in ]m3session. 
wouldn't do any thing undelicale or premature, eicept be- 

" To be sure not, Mr, Twigg; but our two speeulatiilli* 
can't hurl any one's feelings while they're kept primiti'* 
to oureelres. There's no harm, I hope, in saying one fi^ 
fera the Hall to the Hive?" 

*' I'll lell you what, madam; if ilie Hall comes W ' 
in course of law, I shouldn't decline. But if not, a n 
of my property, says you, can do without it." 

" It must be owned, Mr. T., as yei it's only h 
about Mr. Walter Tyrrel's being lawfully unb^tten B 
wedlock. We've no one's words for it but our eon^ tl 
he heard the young Bquire Ringwoorl call him a i 
Not tliat the Uall, as you say, is exactly what one wvH 
wish. The drawing room is too far removed from th 
servants : you'd never know what's going on in the kil 

I " D — n it, mailam, 1 \d\ ■5ob.-w6 mo'c come in yet, 
I but that's always youi wa^j -, >j\»ii,>ii«,\i*>. ^t ■*«! 
lain't dead yet." 
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^* No^ but he*s as good — and so as one don*t shorten 
lim^ there's no harm in sayin' he'd live a while longer if 
le'd give more vent — but he sets in to it^ and he'll be 
i;one before the fall of the leaf. What's she to the Baronet^ 
f you come into the title ? " 

This important question obtained no answer ; not that 
Fwigg was gone to sleep^ for he was wide awake to his own 
nterest and importance^ but he happened to be absorbed in 
I double calculation of the chance of succeeding to the jus- 
doeship^ which Mr. Rivers wished to resign^ and the expense 
>f standing for the county -» an honour Sir Mark Tyrrel 
dad always declined. His partner knew better than to 
listurb him at such moments by repetitions^ and the rest of 
^e ride passed in silence. The reader will easily conceive 
&om the foregoing dialogue^ that the sympathy of the 
Twiggs with the sorrows of the day had not been without 
lUeviation ; indeed^ the drift of some injudicious remarks 
md questions on the part of the lady^ had been detected 
i)y the suspicious vigilance of St. Kitts. For instance, she 
sondoled with him on the sad shock to his unde, who could 
not possibly live over it — and what a loss it would be to 
tiimself — especially as he was a sort of orphan ; and then 
)he made some very particular inquiries about his mother. 
She hoped, in conclusion, his uncle would do something for 
bim — she meant something certain^ as nobody knew who 
might start up for the estates. She had heard a talk^ she said^ 
of buying him a commission in the army; and, as a friend, 
she'd advise him, imder present precarious circumstances, to 
get it settled as soon as he could. It was very hard parents* 
sins should come upon their children — but so it was. 
The Creole winced under her words : a new thorn of no 
common magnitude was planted in his side, and added its 
pangs to that retributive accumulation of tormenting doubts 
and fears which inevitably attends on a course of crime. 

The prognostic of Mrs. Twigg seemed too likely to be 
verified. The health of Sir Mark rapidly declined, partly 
in consequence of his abandonment of all his accustomed 
field sports, nay, his daily rides even were di^oicsiAkccv^^^ 
Such an extreme change in his habits 'wovX'Ql «\oxi^ \w^^ 
eriousljr affected bis constitution, if it \iad Tio\.\5ftfcTL\st^^»' 
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down hy the acccEs of violent grief, and the subeequenl 
preying of his mind upon itself, for he had suffeteil io 
tensely though silently. The effect was that of prenntnre 
old age ; he lost his vigour and activity, his appetile mil 
bis sleep, Bymploma beyond the power of medicine Ui 
lemove, although, iu compliance with hia BiBter's wiEll.lie 
placed himself under the care of Dr. Bellamy. But ilie 
wound WBB incurable, and he knew it, and he prepud 
himself to meet his end with a manly composure that be- 
longed la his character. He considerately made all hii 
worldly arrangements, which were marked by his uwil 
benevolence and rectitude, and thenceforward his ewtUj 
thoughts rested chieSy on the Creole ; to whom, as hiBliOl 
and successor, he gave much excellent advice for his fubm 
gui<!ance. Jn this mood, he one day desired the compMT 
of St. KittB to the kennel, in order lo bestow on him the 
fruits of hia own experience as a master of hounds. 
be bad miscalculated hia own strength ; after turning the 
key be retreated from the door with a bewildered look, 

" I cannot," he said, " I dart not — every boimdthit 
knows me knew him. — But mind what I say, look to tUL 
now and then with your own eyes — Dick is one i^ 'i* 
truatieat, but we none of tia perform the worse for bni4i 
overlooked " 

" My dear uncle," said the Creole, " 1 hope ibe dayil 
far, far distant, when they will want my inspection," 

" No, Walter, no," said the Baronet ; " I'm as good II 
run into — it's a sign I'm sinking, that my sorrows 
so route — I can't help talking in the style, but I've 
with hounds and hunting altogether. One more haU«! 
and you have heard my last." 

So saying, he gave a weak and wavering cry, as di) 
from his old jovial sliout in the field, us the utterance of I 
gbost might he supjioBed in comparison with the liriii( 
voice — all his bodily energies were extinct. 

" There," he said, " do you think hounds would h 
cheered by such a sound as that ? My own dogs dra' 
answer lo it — except one — and do ye know which) 
IS that opened?" 
The Creole knevj vie'\l,\>Ml'be -saa ■i^^ev,^. 
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** It was Deathbell^ boy^ old Deathbell/' said the Ba- 
ronet ; ^' one of Wardens deep tolling breed. It's, maybe, 
a warning, but I don't flinch at it — he winds nothing more 
than I do myself. My head runs all one line, and that's 
to where all my hopes are gone to earth. If you would 
know where to have me, you must make a cast towards 
Tykiey Church." 

'^ My dearest uncle," said the Creole, ^* for the sake of 
those who survive, you ought not to despond. Time is a 
cure for all griefs, and the many years I hope you have yet 
to see *' 

'^ One will be enough for me," answered the Baronet, 
*' and that is in its wane ; I'm on my last legs. From 
this day forward, St. Kitts, look on the pack as your own, 
keep 'em up as a master should, for the sake of ihe county 
and the old family name. Be pleasant to the farmers, and 
ware wheat ; mind and preserve hospitality. You 11 find 
a cellar well stocked. Be the old English gentleman, and 
that says every thing." 

^* This is too painful," said the Creole, " every word 
wrings my heart." 

*^ Keep on all my servants," continued the Baronet, 
without attending to the other's exclamation ; ^' don't part 
with one of them ; they belong to a good old breed, that, 
if I'm not mistaken, is wearing out. Not so showy and 
flourishing, maybe, but staunch and steady to their work. 
Stand up for Church and King, and be kind to your aunt 
— poor Kate!" 

'< Alas !" said the Creole — ^< this is dreadful — every 
word is a farewell." 

" Above all," concluded the Baronet, and he gave every 
word a distinct emphasis ; " remember, Raby was innocent. 
They say a man on the borders of the odier world sees 
clearer than common, and that is my solemn view of it. 
Keep up the good name of the Tyrrels as well as the estates, 
and never abide a blot upon the 'scutcheon, or a mortgage 
upon the land." 

These were almost the last words of the ^ood. "ftwwv^x.* 
The next morning he was found in Ya& \ie^ %^^ «x^^ ^^^^ 
in an attitude that showed he had Yjeexv to-w^ivav^ \fir««t^ 
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lienven, aa tlie wounded bird does, before he died. 
marble hands were piouEly joined like those of a Chrittian I 
knight OD an old monument ; and if death be hul a elefp. r 
according 10 Hamlet, implying good or eril dreimc, W I 
judge by the placid countenance, the departed spirit h»il I 
rejoined its dearest objects in that happy world, where laie I 
is as vital an element aa the atmosphere we breathe it 

Thus fell the head of this devoted bouse ; the last nun ■ 
obstacle that had interposed between the Creole and hit I 
guilty object. In some minds, such a consumina 
almoBt incur a -denial, or at lesEt a doubting, of Providencej 
looking at the inequality of the dispensation. But poetical 
justice is one of the merest fictions, and condsts, as the 
term imports, rather with Utopian views than with (he 
real rug^d course uf human life. To place Virtue ot 
Vice in one scale, and en adequate portion of Good or Evil, 
as reward and punishment, in the other, may produce food 
meet for babes ; but the picture has little reference to ibe 
true course of events in this variegateil world, where the 
base and bad rejoice and revel daily in the high placet^ 
whilst excellence mourns in the dust. Honesty begs ta 
bread, and knavery prospers, adding houses to houses, an 
land to land. The just suffer, whilst the unjust judge i 
ermine. Folly rules, and wisdom pines unheard. Vanit 
is caressed at the expense of genius, — and sancdmoniot 
hypocrisy tramples on humble piety. The mortal balana 
indeed, preponderates in favour of the wicked. It folloM 
necessarily, that the unscrupulous man, who justilie* i 
means by the end, and rqects neither fraud nor cniell 
when they conduce to his piwpose, must arrive more Efi 
quenlly, and by a shorter path, at his object, than 
conscientious one who will not strain a principle, or del 
one step from the line of rectitude. Thus wealth, pow 
and worldly honour, are apt 10 become the prizes of i 
crafty and the violent, the corrupt and the depraved ; ti 
swindler, the peijurer, and the tamperer with blood. Hen 
such anomalous awards as the traitor's death to the patrii 
the felon's imprisonmeiA vo v\ke \\ovvuX debtor, and pen 
ciition and poverty to a Wurfattot q^ TOOttotA. "Y^k AS 
however, is taught M ^^ coyj-^o^*^ '*«*■ ''•^'■*«*'^ 
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own Reward," and every volume in his juvenile library not 
only inculcates the same principle, hut holds out a direct pro- 
mise of an eqidtable adjustment in this world, which is only 
to be looked for in another : an absurd system, by which, in- 
stead of being forearmed and forewarned by & practical pro- 
spect of the trials to come, the good boy grows up a good man, 
and is astonished and disgusted to find himself, instead of 
being even a silver-gilt Whittington, a contemned object, 
walking the world barefoot and penniless, with the reward 
of Virtue hanging upon his neck, in the likeness of one of 
those tin or pewter medals of merit that used to decorate 
hhn at his academy. This is an evil in our literature 
that demands correction : * as our preparatory schooling is 
chiefly derived from the writings and the teaching of the 
female sex, it would be well if the schoolmistress would go 
abroad with the schoolmaster, and pick up some principle 
of conduct for youth, superior to the servile, selfish one of 
the puppy, who is conscious of the breaker behind his heels, 
with a dog-whip in one hand, and a piece of liver in the 
other. 

Events sometimes crowd so closely upon each other's 
heels, that the pen of the historian must adopt a similar 
pace. Briefly, then, the tomb again yawned, and again it 
closed, having in one short month received three kindred 
corses, and the Creole found himself invested with the title 
of Baronet, and in possession of the vast estates of Tylney 
Hall. He did not enjoy this accession undisturbed. 
The Twiggs, as he had foreseen, came forward and 
disputed the validity of his claim ; but a perusal of the 
will, and the marriage certificate of Colonel Tyrrel with 
Indiana Thurot, efiectually dissipated the hopes of the ex- 
Sheriff, who abruptly departed with his helpmate, venting 
execrations in the bitterness of their defeat on the innocent 
mansion they had coveted, the lady loudly declaring, as she 
stepped from the threshold, that she would never — never 
— - never set foot in its odious doors any more. 

With something of a kindred resolution, Mrs. Hamilton 
left the Hall shortly after the funeral, -wilVi tVv't ^^\ews^^ 
purpose of residing for awhile at HawVAe^ , iot ^^ ^a^^ ^^ 
be companionship of her adopted dau^Xcft, Ox^.o^^^^'^'* 
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Tiut in reality because she could not endiite W remian ui 
inmate of the house since it became the property of h«r 
nephew. Hie ill-disguieed exultation had not escaped ha 
notice ; his dismissal of Eome of the oldest servants, enn- 
trary to his uncle's express injunction, excited her in^g- 
nacion ; and the haughty bearing he suddenly assumed, Ui 
striking contrast to his adulation of herself, seemed to jn»- 
tify the personal antipathy she had preconceived toward" 
him. She even began to entertain vague suspicions wi'"' 
wliich she hardly dared to Crust herself ; and the frankcw 
of her nature would not allow her to profess affection vhat 
she felt dislike, or to pretend to confidence where she eiiKr- 
tained nothing but jealousy itnd mistrust. In spite (ben- 
fore of the most urgent remonstrance* and the warmat 
protestations from St. Kitta, who represented Iilmttif M 
one who would be totally bereaved by her absence, she po- 
BJsted in her course, and the wheels of the Justice*> 
rii^, as they rolled away with her, became wheels of torture 
to the Creole, or, as he must now be called. Sir Walter. 

" There she goes, curge her," he muttered between lai 
teeth, " to sow tlie seeds of her own infernal doubts ud 
fancies in the mind of Grace ; she hates me, I know i!w 
does, and my love in that quarter is as likely to thrive by 
her countenance as a peach under a north wall." 

To the Bcotchwomai), who accompanied her mistress, tEiS 
change was equally desirable : educated in thi 
somewhat rigid rehgious principles of her country, tttt 
criticised with proporivonale alarm the proceedings of th* 
new master of the house, who had gradually imbibed some 
of the sceptical notions of his foster-mother. As 
apt in such cases, he sought to reconcile himself t 
fraction of the divine laws, by disputing their authorilj 
Accordingly, to the great horror of Tibbie, he discontiaiM 
the family devotions, in which, agreeable to old ] 
Sir Mark and his domestics had met and mingled ii 
petitions anil thanksgivings to the throne of grace ; nor it 
Sir Walter, like his predecessor, attend punctually at tl 
parish church on eac\\ %abW<.l\, to join in the respor 
with Bonorous empWsia, ot T;ew;\N«'it«Y»«'^**»^'" 
■■ iou with a ilevoul amen. \w\eB,Nm^ «ft^ ^>a — 
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Scotchwoman conceiyed she was hut opportunely flying 
from the wrath to come : from a roof that trembled oyet^ 
her head^ walls that tottered round her^ and chimneys that 
attracted the lightning of heaven. Others of the domes- 
tics adopted her views, though perhaps with more of tem- 
poral leaven^ and gave warning. Amongst others^ old 
Deborah^ who^ in spite of her age and her asthma, still 
breathed^ if breathing it might be called, declared her de- 
termination of leaving a home where she had been bom and 
bred. Like some other great men, the Creole found that 
he had acquired power without popularity. 

The Squire went a step, or rather a stride, beyond Mrs. 
Hamilton, in his disgust and his suspicions; he would 
have been displeased with an angel for filling the station 
which Ringwood ought to have occupied, but he had 
always regarded the Creole as in part a devil, and he now 
looked upon him, and loathed him as a fiend incarnate. 
He hated, as he had loved, exclusively, ^^with all his 
hearty with all his soul, and with all his strength." He 
would have hunted the wide world over for a rival heir, 
and he would have supported a plausible claim to the 
utmost extent of his purse ; and in this object he was soon 
gratified. Some manuscript verses on the death of Ring- 
wood had been privately circulated amongst the gentry of 
the neighbourhood ; but whilst every body admired the ex- 
quisite tenderness of the sentiment, the novelty and beauty 
of the imagery, and the fine Miltonic fiow and harmony of 
the versification, few cared to inquire earnestly into the 
authorship. But it was otherwise with Squire Ned ; the 
sulgect rendered it to him the prize poem of all that had 
ever been written since Homer, and with that unwearied 
dogged pertinacity of purpose which distinguished him, he 
tasked himself to discover the writer, and by dint of saga- 
city and perseverance, he at last traced the production to 
that ragged troubadour '' Tom in Tatters." The vagabond 
minstrel was immediately asked to the cottage, an invita- 
tion which was several times declined ; and it was only by 
a stratagem at last that the Squire obtained an intftx^Nfi:^ 
with the eccentric poet The latter, vi\LeT\ Xsl-xa^ w.'Ccl '^'^ 
jowposjtion of the elegy, frankly adiuitled \\., ^xw^q»\!&«s»i!^ 
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bis gratification that it had proved so acceptuUe U 
feelings of ooe wlioee devoted ftiuchment to the milled ol 
the lament waa so univeraally acknowledged. Beyond Ih' 
avowal, the Squire could obuiin no information from li 
guest, wliOEe superior roannDrs and polished diction, ne''eii 
theless, evinced a marvellous discrepancy between his pri 
vate character and his public habits. The tattered m 
however, sedulously avoided any allusion to his former lif 
or his earlier pursuits; and it was only after several bol 
ties of Madeira bad been broached, and when the i 
OUB propensity to drink bad betrayed the stranger bejoad 
his seir-command, that he entered upon his own hiitotyf 
He bad been educated, he said, at the University, but some 
bacchanalian orgies with a party in low life, which he tud 
entered into with a view to the study of human nstni^ 
had led to bis disgraceful expulsion from college- It hi^' 
unfortunately, escaped his recollection that such classes was 
not comprised in the course of humanity prescribed ly' 
Alma Mater, who accordingly east him from her b 
branded as a reprobate son, that she rejected for ever. Tb 
tears streamed down his cheeks during this recital, but hi 
Bighs amounted almost to groans, as he described the pH 
I gress of his subsequent degradation, 

I^H " And now here I am," be concluded : '* I was ranto, 

^^H with beasts, and I liave degenerated to suit their classifinti 
^^U tion. I am as they described me, genus and species, a 
^^H — a vagabond — an abject dependant — a disgrace to 
^^1 ciety — a burden to oUicrs and to myself. I dreamt oi 
^^H I was destined for better things; but the best I now tx 
^^K is, at the first line holyday the schoolboys will go shoallH 
^B^ and capering after the [lauper funeral of ' Tom in Tatlera. 
With these words the unfortunate student jumped hastij| 
up, intending to make a precipitate retreat, but he hm' 
pened to be in Ned's panoramic parlour, and he could nol 
discover the door ; he had no remedy, therefore, but t 
await the Squire's pleasure, who by his odd, yet bcRMl 
and hearty, expressions of sympathy, at last prevailed npa 
the poor fellow to compose himself. They resumed lliet 

Bdrinlting, and lowarAa tniini^x, m 'ftic ^xnMh. of M 
'teartf the outcast comraumcalei \o \v^ ^k^ S.-nER\,'&uiO 
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was a descendant of the old intimate of Ned, Sir Theo- 
phihis Tynrel, who had heen ^'cleaned out upon the turf." 
The announcement upset all the Squire's recent apathy 
towards the human race: he jumped up, and actually 
hogged his informant at some risk to his dilapidated gar- 
ments ; for> like the hereaved Macduff^ he thought he had 
found the Malcolm under whose banner he was to do ven- 
geance on the bloody Thane. The night was passed in 
questions and mutual deliberation; and the morning saw the 
Squire^ mounted upon Barney^ on his way to the Hall^ in 
order to give Sir Walter the nuts to crack which he had 
gathered from the genealogical tiee of '^ Tom in Tatters. 



i> 



CHAPTER X. 

Come hither, bojr, come hither to my arms ; 

Have I not plotted rarely ? Nay, bow's this! 

You stare affHehted at the touch of Joy, 

As if it were the worst, extremest woe. 

No word, no sound, no stir, not ev'n, alas 1 

A smile to tell me, " Mother, I am glad." Roxana. 

If in this exile dark and drear 

To which my fate has doom'd me now, 

I should unnoticed die— what tear, 

"What tear of sympathy, will flow ? 

For I have sought an exile's woe. 

And fashion'd my own misery : 

Who then will pity me ? SpanUh Romaneeg. 

Amongst the many causes of disquietude which beset the 
mind of the new Baronet were two of peculiar interest and 
importance^ namely, an unusual absence of his foster- 
mother^ and the total silence of Woodley. In spite of his 
nimierouB rides and walks for the purpose, he had never 
been able to meet with Marguerite since the interview 
which preceded the discovery of the drowned body of his 
kinsman, and her peremptory and repeated injunctions 
deterred him from availing himself of the secret of her 
lonely abode. She ought naturally to have come forward 
with her congratulations to him on the success of her pre- 
dictions ; and with his anxious temperament, to doubt was 
to fear, and every delay seemed a new d«xk%<£t. Ox^ "^^ 
other band, although the fate of Ila\>7 \v«l^ X^^oo^fc ^ ^«t- 
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tainty, he could not help wondering that his 
in Sl James's Street had not written to inform him of l!l( 
Doa-arrival of the intended victim. But the rcawn of the 
omission was fumished lo him from an unexpected soorcc. 
As he sat at breakfast, carelesGly glancing oier liie 
colurauB of a morning journal, his eye was suddenlj at- 
tracted by the words, " Fatal duel — death of Peter Wood- 
ley, Esq. ; " and a few following lines informed him, tbit 
the gentleman in question had been run through the bod; 
at a hostile meeting, which originated in a dispute at dice. 
The paper dropped from his hand, and a cold shiver nil 
through his frame, as he learned the sudden cutting off 
of his companion in former viUanies: without knowing 
why, he associated the catastrophe with a secret misgiiing, 
that his own exit would l>e of a violent nature ; and the 
presentiment to which the paragraph gave birth from lb)I 
. hour never deserted him. He was slill labouring unte 
I the i^tation which the tragical news had excited, nkn 
■ the Squire was announced, and the personage who entered, 
and the unusual early hour of the visitj contributed to Ui 
discomposure, In fact, he slaramered so in his welcome, 
that he felt compelled to apologise. 

" I got up a little out of sorts," he said, " with ray 
nerves unsettled ; and they have just been still furlbet 
I disturbed by reading in the paper the fall of an old coUege 
I chum In a duel." 

" Woodley, eh ! " said the Squire, who had perused the 
same journal ; " serve him right ; — got punished for cog- 
ging; — know the fellow that settled him," 

'\ It's a deplorable case," said the Creole, 

bearings ; but gambler, as 1 believe he was, 

L shocked at his being called to his account so ur 

" Nobody doubts," answered the Squire. 
|. devil dies, he'll have a chief mourner." 

" Mr. SomerviUe," answered the Creole, as calmly 
I could, " I can allow for your known ascetic temper, or 
P such an expression would excite my serious displt 
I But I have observed with regret a kind of personal 
towards me in particaW, 'vwictmiciawi a*,\iQiviA VK^ta^ 
mtional cause of offet\ce, tfci ^ivice' 




TYLNEY HALL. 401 

'^ Hold hard ! " exclaimed the Squire ; ^< don't name 
him ; — come to that hy and hy ! " and the speaker was 
evidently suppressing passions which might have prompted 
him to some act of violence. But he mastered the im- 
palse, and commenced an address^ contrary to his usual 
style, in a deep, deliberate tone, without clipping off the 
pronouns. 

*' You are now Sir Walter Tyrrel, and the landlord of 
half the parish. It was a great stake, and you stood upon 
a hicky horse when you backed the black one with a long 
tail and a head full of feathers. But perhaps you are not 
ao fast in the saddle as you think ; and I have got a stiff 
fence or two for you to get over. A change may come. 
Here you are in high keep at rack and manger ; but you 
may find yourself some day turned out to grass like Brown 
Bastard." 

'^ I understand your last allusion, sir," said the Creole, 
hia lips quivering with passion, '^ and it points out to me 
the drift of your discourse. I presume the question of my 
legitimacy is to be again agitated ? " 

" Right ^ you ve hit on it," answered the Squire ; '' so 
give tongue at once, and I'll hark to you." 

*' I should have thought," answered Sir Walter, '' that 
the decision Mr. Twigg came to would have satisfied every 
one upon the point you have come, I must say unne- 
cessarily, to discuss. I might reasonably urge the painful 
nature of the subject as an excuse for declining to enter 
into it afresh ; but, in consideration of your standing as a 
friend of the family, I shall make no objection to your 
seeing the documents." 

" Not I," answered the Squire hastily, and falling into 
his old manner; ''can't judge — out of my line — for- 
geries may be." 

The Creole winced, for the words had struck upon one 
of his own misgivings ; but he struggled to maintain his 
composure, and addressed the Squire with an air of lofty 
indifference. 

'' May I presume to ask, sir, on whose behalf you are 
80 much interested as to forget the ordinary rules of good 
manners ? " 

D D 
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" Msanerii will mend," answered Ned shuijily ; ' 
sorae mitlters could be mended too. MafUap yaii 
lieard of Tom Tatters r" 

A scornful laugh buret from Sir Walter at the idea of 
the ragged itinerant netting up a« a candidate for the bcR* 
ditary honom^ and poHtessiuns of the house of Tjrrel, anl 
he received with a sneer of pity the paper (hat was lenilered 
to him, whereon the Squire had traced with tuEi own htiiil 
a sort of tree in iUugiration of the pedigree of hi« pratr^ 
It was, however, made out with so much of the pliiue" 
ology of the stud-book — Dam, Somebody; Ciandio, 
Somebody else; by Such-a^ne out of So-and-so — l' 
the Creole was Bome time in picking out its meaning. 

"AH plain enough," aaid Ned, jealous of the ehincm 
of his performance ; " don't want spelling over: fir«t, al£ 
Theophilus ; then two sons, Theodore and TimoAjt 
Twigs conies from Timothy, and uttered Tom ffoio 
Theodore, the eUleat branch." 

" I will grant you all your branches and Twigga ■ 
boot, ' answered Sir Waller, coolly. " But now conds 
ecend to view the other side of the tree. ListcD : Rupert 
was the elder brother of Theophilus. From Rupert, Msrkf 
and my father was Sir Mark's only brother " 

" There pull up," said Ned. " Remember the benl 
sinister ; — might be the wrong side of the blank-el." 

" Thai question, if you would be so rash as to moot i^ 
must be tried at law," answered Sir -Vl'alter, conlemp 
tuously ; and, with ati insolent parade of his loothpid:, h 
roae from the table and sauntered to the window. 

The Squire's one eye glistened like a red-hot <od 
" Law, eh ! " he said : " civil or criminal ? or, nayhl] 
both at once? — Soon see. Good-ht/ to Sir IVafterl" h 
added significantly, as he reached the door, which, aAtr 
long withering frown, like that of Byron's Corsair, I 
closed behind him with a. sudden slam. 

The Creole, in spite of his affected indi^rcnce, WU j 
at ease ; the determined inveterate character of the S ' 
assured bira that the new claim, however preposterous ai 
unfounded, would be bio'a^\.^i««OT6.,»ai.i(xesecuteiI wt_ 
ail possible pettinacU^ , Mce«BH\\-i vaNA-t-i-a^iV^-.-^, 
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penRe, and an infinite deal of personal trouble, annoyance^ 
and mortification. 

'* That maimed paw is lucky for him," he muttered. 
" If he could hold' a sword, I might try*my skill at fence 
on him ; and it could not be fieshed to better purpose. 
Bullets are out of the question : he's a candle-snuffer with 
the pistol in his left hand.*' 

He was absorbed in a calculation of the probable steps 
that would be taken by the tattered candidate and his 
patron, and devising some scheme for avoiding the public 
spectacle of so ridiculous a contest, when a servant pre- 
sented a little billet to his hand, tbe thrilling contents of 
which instantly banished the recent occurrence from his 
thoughts. There were only two words in it ; but those 
words were " Hennessey's Hut.'' His hand was at the 
bdl-rope to order his horse, when he recollected that the 
hut referred to was situated in an intricate wood, of diffi- 
cult access even on foot. Unluckily it lay between the 
Hall and Hollington ; and, in spite of his intense impa- 
tience, he was compelled to delay his departure, for fear of 
being observed and followed by the suspicious Squire, 
whose road lay in the same direction. As soon as pru- 
dence allowed, he set out, at the pace of a pedestrian in 
training for a match against time ; and, in a comparatively 
short space, he found himself on the verge of the dense 
wood which enveloped his foster-mother's retreat. No- 
body but a man impelled by as strong a motive, or an 
ardent sportsman, would have straggled far into such a 
wilderness ; — path there was little or none ; it had been 
80 overgrown by briars — so interlaced, that the passage 
was slow and painful. In some places the trees arched 
overhead, to an almost utter exclusion of the light of day ; 
in others they started asunder, and suffered the sunbeam 
to visit the damp earth, that smelt noisomely of the rotting 
or rotted leaves of past seasons. The Creole's hands were 
filled with thorns, from eagerly tearing asunder the ob- 
stacles to his progress ; and he was dabbled up to the waist 
by the wet underwood through which he rushed, whUe t\\«. 
features of the place became more 8ava;g& aadL ditew^ ^si\sfc 
wpproacbed the dwelling supposed to )oe YiaxxxwXfc^ Vj ^^ 
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spirit of the murdered keeper. Several times the distutbe 
adder darted across the path, and the iron tolling of ll 
raven broke harshly and otninously upon the silence. Tl 
trees increased in eize, and irreathed fantastically in mo 
distorted attitudes, whilst the huge gnarled roots proirudi 
here and there from the soil, like the bones of antediluvii 
monsterB. No other woman than Marguerite could lu 
selected such a dreary spot for her residence; indeed 
seemed to require more than masculine nerve and coutij 
to contend with all its horrors, natural and superstilim 
The hut stood in a small open plot, near the centre of d 
wood; ic was a sort of log-house, like those in the bai 
settlements of Nortli America, and had been constructed i 
the whim of a fanciful recluse, named Hennessey, wh 
however, made up his quarrel with the world after a 
residence. It then became the abode of the unforttuul 
keeper, whose violent death, but for Margueri 
tion, would have left it untenanted for ever. It consisud 
of two rooms, which were divided by a partition of bth 
and clay, whereon (he stain of blood was still visible Thl 
ouwr door had been shivered by the ruffians vi 
trated the savage deed, and had never been neplawd, i 
that the Creole stepped into the house without ktuickin 
Tile voice of Marguerite saluted him immediately from ti 
inner chamber, desiring him to sit down on the chest tj 
she had completed her dressing. The prescribed ii 
a sort of large sea chest, and was the only furniture of d 
room, except an old hogshead, which served for a 
On the top of this convenience, however, euml a teapM 
and cup and saucer of antique Chioa, which to a virtu 

I in that brittle ware would have been inestimable ; a soUt 
silver spoon lay beside the teapot, but it was of the ir 
massive form and the richest workmanship. These « 
ihe only objects in the room, and the Creole had leisnre i 
gaze and wonder at them till he was weary. It seemed i 
if his wayward foster-mothra- intended to mak 
his patience. To add to his disquiet, he fancied that h 
ear detected a whisper in the adjoining room ; and, hoi 
ever unlikely the suppoBluotv ftvav ^ai^jB.ivve tnoH Iwe 
tmmpamon, it seemed to mii\iee'serj m\wi'wtiai»^'aa.i 
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appeared. At last^ when his temper was on the point of 
giving way^ the door of the inner chamber suddenly 
opened^ and a figure presented itself that fixed him breath- 
Ins to his seat. 

It was Marguerite — not in the squalid attire of the 
■Wandering queen of the gipsies^ but in the rich splendid 
ODsttune of an oriental princess. 

She wore a short robe of carnation satin, descending 
nearly to the knee^ where it finished with a rich gold 
fringe. Underneath this tunic was a white satin petticoat, 
elegantly embroidered ; full trousers of the same material 
were fastened dose above the ankle so as to set oiF its sym- 
metry, and her slippers in colour matched her tunic. Her 
waist was circled by a broad zone, fastened in front by a 
diamond clasp, and the flowing sleeves of the robe were 
looped up at mid-arm by clusters of the same jewels. 
The under sleeves, of a gossamer texture, were confined at 
the wrist by massive bracelets of pure gold, and every taper 
finger of her well-formed hand glittered with one or more 
jewelled rings. On her head she wore a turban of a sin- 
gular but becoming form, the material of which it was 
composed being one of those Indian many-coloured shawls 
which are always so picturesque. The bosom was covered, 
but not concealed, by the same delicate muslin as the 
under-sleeves, and her throat was encircled by a collar of 
gold to match the bracelets. Altogether it was apparently 
the costume of no particular nation, but a fancy dress 
adopted at the suggestion of her own taste. 

She smiled at witnessing the astonishment of the Creole, 
and for a while enjoyed his admiration in silence. 

" Well, Sir Widter," she said at last, in a tone of sup- 
pressed triumph ; '' what do you think of me } " 

*' I have seldom seen any thing," answered the Creole, 
with his eyes fixed like a man talking in His sleep ; '^ no, 
I have never seen any thing so rich and tastefuL*' 

*' I asked the question. Sir Walter," she said, ^' chiefly 
with reference to my poor self ; " and she remained stand- 
ing before him in an attitude well chosen for the dv&^Vv^ 
of a still graceful figure. 

The Creole was a warm admireT oi \ieaaVs[ •, wA^^^"^^ 
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ye«rt and eiposare, and perhaps sorrow, bad tsken M 
lustre of ber riiarmg, they had not much quencheil tin 
brilliancy of Marguerile'a jet black eyes, nor destroyed tlie 
fine coDtour of her countenance. Neither had her iJiipe 
BO loRt itE symmetry but that the eye could eCill lecognlie 
(he original excellence of the mould. Enough tcmaioed 
both of form and face to prove that, at one time, sbe m 
have been amongi^t the moat lovdy and fascinating of her 
cex. He answered her in ananinjated tune, — 

" I think it is a pity Time did not stand still when he 
had such an object to gaze upon." 

She was charmed with this flattering reply, which id- 
dressed itself to hei weakest point ; her eyes glistened, imd 
exclaiming that she had forgotten to congratulate him on bit 
new title, she advanced hastily, and clasped him ~ 
etnhraee. She held him in her arms ho long and ao closdyi 
that it required almost a stroggle on the part of the Creole 
to free himself, and gel upon his feet. He then o^red bei 
the vacant seat, hut she motioned to him to sit down iglio 
while from the inner room she fetched a rude chair, ii 
which she placed herself full in front of her foster-son. 

" And now. Marguerite," inquired the latter, " will yon 
inform me of the purport of this sultana presence, ai which 
I still stare and wonder, as if I were dreaming with mj 
eyes open, like Abon Hassan in the Arabian Nighta ? " 

" What does it mean," answered Marguerite, with K 
smile, " hut that 1 am going to 
society ? Such as you see ine now, except that I wik 
younger and more blooming, I was once every day of ih ' 
week. Sir Waller Tyrrel, has never invited me, but la« 
going back with him to the Hall tjiat is now his owd !" 
"■ To the ilall !" echoed the Creole. 
" Yes, to the Hail," answered Marguerite — " whei 
should a mother seek her home but in the house of tu 

" Of her son !" repeated the Creole, 

"Of her son," reil crated Marguerite. "Oh, Walte? 
what heart but a mother's could have gone throo^ wfa) 
n7iiie has for your saVe^ llii^ toTOVwe -^tna^,WtIsa~ 
compose jourself aa 1 do> ^o^ ^ ™ a'i«;'^*- «'i -"^l «««>'« 
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The Creole made no reply. He gasped for breathy and 
would have recoiled but for the wall at hU back^ to which 
he seemed fixed as motionless as a figure upon a frieze. 
He was stunned and petrified by the blow. 

*' Walter, dearest Walter, speak to me," exclaimed the 
woman, in a voiee of alarm, at the same time taking his 
hand : ^^ the foster-mother was all a fable ; it*s your own 
parent stands before you — Indiana herself ! " 

'* Away, woman, away !" cried the Creole fiercely, free- 
ing his hand and starting to his feet at the same moment ; 
'^ so then I am a dupe at last ; oh ! had I foreseen this," 
and clasping his hands above his head, he paced rapidly to 
and fro across the narrow room with the frantic demeanour 
of a maniac 

" Walter Tyrrd, listen to me, I beg you — I beseech 
you — I implore you,'' exclaimed the woman, at each 
adjuration raising her voice till it became a scream, and 
at the same time clinging to him by the neck, the arms, or 
even the knees. But he continually swung himself out 
of her grasp, and as a last resource she left his violence 
to exhaust itself, planting herself in the mean while in 
the entry, with each hand grasping the door-post, to pre- 
vent his retreat. 

As she anticipated, his frenzy gradually decreased, but 
it was only to subside into a more terrible calmness. He 
stopped suddenly, with his face close to hers, so that their 
eyes looked searchingly into each other, whilst the voice he 
addressed her with scarcely rose above a whisper. 

" She-devil that you are, did you wind me in your 
hellish toils but for this — to make me the pitiful tool of 
your own ambition ? " 

The eyes of Marguerite flashed angrily, but she restrained 
her passion. 

'' Walter," she said, " we will talk when you are 
calmer — but take one warning, do not miscall me ^- use 
no evil word that shall make you ready hereafter to pluck 
out your own tongue by the roots." 

" Come and talk on then," said the Creole, sullenly 
retreating and throwing himself a^&m xx^Wi. ^^ ^«X^ 
whilst the woman re-occupied t\\ft cWvc. '^V^^ n(i^\^^ 
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esch other for some minutes in silence, which Marguerite 
was the firet to break. 

" Walter, the honr is come that must seal ni; happineee 
□T misery — the hour to which 1 have looked forward ibmagh 
long yearB of scorn and sorrow. Oh, Walter, never ilii 
■woman's heart beat bo thickly even at a love tale as mine, 
when the eoiind of your foot entered this hut : it sud U 
me, ' Indiana, there comes your son, the child you bnt 
pressed in many an unrequited embrace, but who will now 
return you love for love.' If I had any ambition il oioie 
last, when I whispered to myself, ' and that eod it Sir 
Walter Tyrrel.' " 

" Say rather," answered the Creole haughtily, "thtt 
when I became what I am. Marguerite envied Indiana. It 
is well performed ; but I have sat before at a play 
barn, where a stroller, a vagrant Jeness maybe, has f^ 
aonated the Queen of Egypl " 

" But she had not Cleopatra's own jewels," answered 
the woman, glancing at her hands, which glittered 
many-eoloured getne ; " nor did she wear Antony's pictnre 
in her bosom" — and she drew forth the miniature of the 
Creole's father, and held It up before hia eyes. 

" A waiting woman hna purloined as much before 
answered the latter, with a sneer : " as for that picture, I 
here claim it as my own, by right." 

" Claim it aa my son," answered the woman, 
yours. The child must take the mother with the father — 
reject me. Waller, and you reject him." 

" 1 must have better proof," said the Creole, smil 
scornfully, " before 1 adopt such a motley parentage, 
my own part, I believe in the force of blood : if your itatf 
■were true, there would have been some hcredilary 
before this; but I have never taken yet to gipsy wandi 
ings, to tell fortunes, or to rob hen-roosts." 

" You forget my warning," said ihe woman sharply:' 
"if I have been a wanderer and reputed gipsy, it wasforyoi 
own sake. Talk not of force of blooil— water even draws 
' water j but if your heart does not yearn towards 
"uio blood in its arteries ■. Vfae ftwl \s ' 
naine drew to him as I'te \oa4stoti« 
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iion^ what niiist be the warm impulse of kindred flesh and 
Wood?" 

'^ Since you choose to appeal to natural philosophy^** 
said Sir Walter, sarcastically^ *' I must remind you that 
audi attraction is reciprocal. The iron leaps to the magnet^ 
as the magnet is impelled towards the iron ; but was that 
the case at our first interyiew ? The attractive impulse was 
all your own ; to me^ if you remember^ the sensation was 
repulsiTe ? '* 

*' True — oh true ! " exclaimed the woman^ pressing 
her hands upon her eyes^ as if to shut out the scene he 
had conjured up, of maternal yearnings^ and their bitter 
disappointment ; *' but the failure^ Walter^ was yours, and 
not mine. Yes, it is I who ought to reject, who ought 
to disclaim^ who ought to disown a being so unlike myself; 
for with all her faults, poor Indiana could love, cruelly as 
it seems doomed to be requited by both father and son ! 
Oh, Walter ! dearest Walter! in pity to my past pangs, spare 
me my present ones;*' and in spite of herself, her wild 
black eyes were quenched in a gush of tears. 

*' I am sorry, Marguerite," said Sir Walter, in a gentler 
tone, " that my allusion to the past has given you so much 
pain ; but forget our first meeting. I have since learned 
to estimate the tried fidelity and affectionate devotion of 
my foster-mother." 

*' Ay, there lies the stumbling-block,** said Marguerite, 
as if speaking to herself; '^ but there were reasons, weighty 
reasons, which events have justified, for my remaining 
unknown, though it was a sore trial, and self-denial. 
Many times, in spite of prudence, my bosom has panted 
with the secret, almost to bursting ; many times has the 
dear name been upon my tongue, that I now dare to call 
you by — my son, my own son ! " 

'* Marguerite, if you would have me attend to your 
warning/' said the Creole, relapsing into his severity, *^ I 
would recommend you to drop that title, and not press 
upon me what is a palpable after-thought. Granting you 
to have been my parent, a secrecy so essential to my wel- 
fare as you represent might have been aaiA"N[ vcvXx^asXfc^ Vs^ 
71 jr own keeping." 

Suppose then another motive,*' axv^wet^^ ^3fc« ^^\s^»».' 
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" nlien Walter Tyrrel was torn from these arn)B, h 
a mere inrsDi, he could not even lisp my name. IV 
found him again, years had convert^ bim into a boy, but 
he knew not his mother's fate — he knew not her i 
he spurned her, as well he might, in the garb of a vagianl, 
for if his young memory could recall a trace of her, it muu 
have been as sonielhing similar to what is now before liim. 
Was it a crime, then, Walter, that hiefore she demiiulcd 
the title, she wished to display the affection of s mo 
— that before she claimed the love of her child, ^ 
endeavoured to earn it?" 

" As a foster-m oilier," said Sir Wallet quietly. 
I " A hireUng — a mercenary !" exclaimed the womsn. 
" Her functions ortly begin, when the pre-eminent ones of 
^ a mother have come to an end ! ^'here are her thioei, 
her pangs, her painful pleasure and her pleasant pain, itui 
link her for ever to her oflspring through bliss or 
No, Walter, none but a parent could have endured w 
have gone through for your sake. Have I not watched Ew 
hours in piercing wind and drenching rain, only for a 
glimpse of you, to hear the sound of your voice f Have 
I not hovered about you like a spirit, to guard you from 
harm f and toiled like a slave, till my toil became refrtsh- 
ing, because it was for your welfare f' Have 1 not even, 
to be near you, discarded the character of woman, and 
chosen these blood-stained walls " - — she pointed t 
partition — " for niy abode ? " 

" Enough of this," answered Sir Walter petulantly—" I 
am not so inclined to under-rale your services, that tbeT 
need thus to be set forth. Any thing in reason yo 
command — in return for the interest you bave been pleated 
to take in my fortunes." 

"Listen, then," returned Marguerite, "sincewe are to tieil 
on (hefooting oFa common bargain; the rewardlaskissmiU 
— a few syllableB pronounced by the breath I gave jOb 
Only acknowledge me as your mother, and I will can 
every other debt. I will forget that trough me you 
Sir Walter Tjrrel — ll\«. b^ m^ counsel yon are ' 
marching — perhaps ^\eMV\'QS' ""^ '^'>* Nswroai^ ws£a 
Egypt. I will forgel e-ven ftia^.\\*i« >!k«^-«»«o«* 
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cast off; though I baye been your associate^" she added 
wildly^ ^' in plans that to disclose^ would consign you to 
the gibbet!" 

^' I defy your threat,*' retorted Sir Walter, secretly 
alarmed, however, by such an intimation from one, who 
was capable of any extravagance in her fits of violence, 
even to the denunciation of herself. '' Whatever might 
be schemed, the event that has taken place, was by course 
of nature. But you are mad. Marguerite, you are mad — 
at least upon one subject ; and I should be mad too, to 
accept your self-delusions in proof of such a visionary 
relationship.'* 

"I may be mad,'* answered Marguerite. **I have 
enough to make me so ; but there are others who are sane. 
So surely as you are the son of Herbert Tyrrel, am I your 
mother : it would be better if uncalled for, but there is 
evidence in the neighbourhood to the fact. Ask Pompey, 
the black footman at the Hive, who, in this dress, would 
reci^nise his former mistress at a glance.*' 

The Creole was confounded ; the passionate earnestness 
of Marguerite, her valuable ornaments, his father's picture^ 
and above all, the appeal to Pompey*s evidence, conspired 
to convince him that there was some foundation for her 
claim. But his heart had become callous, and instead of 
viewing such a tie as an acquisition, he regarded it as one 
that would embarrass him ; however valuable as an auxi- 
liary, as a mother Marguerite would be but a. tormenting 
incumbrance, perpetually interfering according to her dic- 
tatorial character with his purposed independence. And 
be anticipated the popular ridicule that would attach to 
him from such a parentage as the Queen of the Gipsies. 
Marguerite meanwhile fixed her dark eyes upon his face, 
as if to penetrate his thoughts, and the words with which 
she interrupted his reverie proved that she interpreted them 
correctly. 

'* Walter, I guess your scruples. You apprehend that 
her vagrant Majesty will never be recognised as the Queen 
Dowager of Tylney Hall. But you kwo^ i^sA. >&Nfe ^^^^A. 
as I do. Call me the mother o£ li\i% -wtiNNjK^ ^\t^ ^^i!«t 
Tyrrel, place me in this coBtume m ^o^a ^tv«\»%-'^^^;^'* 
and you shall see a dozen contend aX oncfe, ^^i» iSm^ v*-"^ 
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^^F tbe cushion beneath luy feet 1 seat roe thus upon a 

^^B and you shall see a score languiahing for the dgn of mf 

^^V finger that invites the fsTOured one to my side." An ap' 

^^^ propriaie motion of the hand accoinpanied the last sentence, 

^^B and the sparkling eye, and flushing cheek of the epeal:er, 

^^H betrayed that the picture of the future was but a refleclioa 

^^H of past triumphs. 

1^1 " Never," said the Creole, speaking as much to himidf 

P aa his companion, "never : it might do in 8 1. Christopher' 

but not here; a vagrant — a pol bird, marked withslripM 

Hlb auditor started to her feet like a storm personified: 
her brows loured, her eyes lightened, and her vi " 
dered. " Dare not, Walter Tjrrel," she cried, ' 
to degrade your own mother. Such words aa you hi>e 
used should sear your Jips I Down on your knee — down, 
and beg my pardon. Let the whole world beside fail m 
in respect, but I will have yours ! " 

" Peace, woman, peace," cried the Creole, with equal 
vehement, and likewise rising from his seat. " But mad, 
or not mad, there is no one here to beed your ravings 
Now hearken yourself. Mother of mine, or mother not 
mine, makes no difference. Granting you to be what yotl 
allege, my father did not separate himself from you wjtb* 
out some good reason of his own; and I mean ilittifuUj' 
to walk in his steps ; but out of respect to him, I wiB 
mt to allow you a decent competence ; 1: 
le condition, — that you return to the Western laluuUi 
end place the Adantic between me and yourself." 

So saying, he made a movement to leave the hut, 
Marguerite anticipated his intention, and resumed her oil 
position in the doorway — " You pass not here," she ciie^' 
" except over my body, till I am recognised." 

" I have named my terms," answered the Creole, de 
heralely folding his arms, in token of hia determtDBlion. " 
I call you motlier, it must be when you are in St. Kitix' 

A sharp shrill cry burst from Marguerite, — it aound 
like a trumpet note ot TeliealitomiificWof battle, wtu 
I ahehfld lost her all. But s^ieSovi^v as. *«%»&. ""W™*^ 
l«I)e cried, "cold-Uoodwl.wieV:\i,^^mft>.T «* " ' 
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mother — but the curse shall return upon you^ no issue 
shall ever spring from your loins ! No offspring shall ever 
endear your hearth^ no child shall ever draw you to your 
home. You shall walk through the world as lonely and as 
desolate as I am, without a living creature to love you^ or 
a being to love ! " 

*' More gipsy- work/' said Sir Walter, carelessly. *' Tell 
me the rest of my fortune, and I will cross your hand 
with a crown. But this is child's play. You have real 
claims upon me. Marguerite, without setting up sentimental 
ones. I care not .who bore me, so that I was bom in 
wedlock ; a point certain parties are inclined to dispute. 
May I depend upon the papers you gave me ? " 

" Trust to nothing," answered a stifled voice, and as the 
Creole looked at the speaker, he saw her leaning her head 
upon her hands against the door-post, whilst her body 
heaved as with convulsive spasms. Before he could get to 
her she was down ; and she waved him from her with her 
arms at every attempt to raise her up again, whilst the 
blood flowed from her mouth so as to prevent her utter- 
ance. But her dark eyes spoke volumes as she fixed them 
upon the face of the Creole : they were full of reproach 
and resentment. Once or twice she tried to speak, but the 
effort caused the vital fluid to gush more violently ; and 
with a mournful shake of the head, and a despairing mo- 
tion of her hands, she intimated that hope was at an end. 
A cold dew started upon her forehead, her chest panted 
more violently, and, after a frightful struggle, she died 
choked with her own blood. 

Such was the fate of Indiana Thurot, for it was that 
wretched woman herself who lay weltering at the feet of 
her unnatural son. £ndowed by nature with extreme 
beauty and strong passions, which parental dotage had in- 
dulged, till she knew no law but her own ungovernable 
self-will, from the pampered, spoilt girl, she grew into the 
capricious, imperious woman, whose merest whim, however 
extravagant, was sedulously gratified by one or other of the 
admirers who made her the object of their flattering ido- 
latry. From amongst these she had ^d'&c.\fc^C^\ssw^'\.^x«s^ 
as most worthy of her favour : \ie "?iaa\vMAaaai^>^«S^2'5^^ 
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and accomplished, and entertained an ardent affection, 
which she as fervendy returned. A KaiMtn ensued, of 
which the Creole was the fniit ; but Bhonly after bis Wrth, 
her impetuous temper b^an to show itself in the shape af 
the moat frantic .leBlousy, whilst her tyrannical dispoiidon 
prompted her to the greatest cruellies in the treatment of 
her slaves. At length, in an unbridled fit of passion, she 
inflicted thewound which shortened the days of the Colond; 
after which she fled, it was believed, to tale refuse widi i 
former paramour, with whom she proceeded to England, 
where her companion shortly deserted her. In the ci 
of the neit twelve years she had formed two or three ihort- 
hved connections with persons of wealdi and consequence, 
whom her faecinitions had enthralled, but her original. 
violence and lavish expenditure invariably dissolved eveiy 
fresh tie ; and even in the most prosperous seasons of audi 
attachments, her heart reverted with regret and bittern**' 
to the past. In such a frame of mind she learned the ap> 
rival of Colonel Tyrrel in England with his son, and 
imtnediately determined to throw herself in his way andi 
ene for a reconciliation, but his speedy death defeated hs 
project. All her aSectiona then concentred in the yoal^ 
Walter ; and the mode in which this engrossing i^eUn|[ 
developed Itself has been already told. A love of tha 
mysterious and the romantic, a peculiar fondness for iii< 
trigue even in the smallest raalters, and her liabits of un- 
controlled liberty, impelled her to the strange, unsetileil 
mode of life she had chosen to adopt. At first, her schemed 
for the aggrandisement of Sir Walter was unmixed wiA 
any other object, but by d^rees she joined with it ft han- 
kering to resume that splendour and sway vfhich she hadi! 
formerly enjoyed. Hence her catastrophe. She died M| 
she had lived, a victim Co her own unrestrained pHssions; 
and the same hour that saw her decked in the gorgMiM 
attire of former days, beheld her stretched on the ground 
a livid corpse ; a spectacle the more appalling, as the UI«> 
less flesh lay glittering in all the " pomp, pride, and drcnm* 
stance," of its earthly vanities. 

The shock to Sir WaiWa ^e^vn^'i-sM. imvvi ^jtcm m 
I to etun his prudence ot aewieTi\vacM--?*i!;vXi, Ki\srtB.>iM 
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epitaph over the hody^ he proceeded carefully to ransack 
the adjoining apartment, which he found scantily fur- 
nished; yet exhibiting one more token of the character of 
the deceased. The bed was sordidly mean^ but her toilet 
was perfect in its appointments^ some of which were parti, 
cularly costly. His strictest search was for papers whereby 
he might have been compromised^ but he found merely one 
small packet^ though its contents confirmed his worst mis- 
givings ; they were rough drafts of the letters and the 
certificate which Marguerite had given to him^ all in the 
Mune hand^ and with such erasures^ additions^ and interhn- 
eations, and even marginal remarks^ as to leave no doubt of 
their being the originals of concerted forgeries. A dis- 
oovery so fatal to his peace steeled his heart, and drew from 
him a hitter imprecation on the author. 

She might well say trust to nothing/' he muttered. 

Some day^ had she livedo in one of her fury fits at my 
declining to gratify her preposterous demands^ she would 
have turned my arms against me, and challenged her own 
precious fabrications." 

So sayings with the coolness of a savage Indian rifling a 
slain enemy, he took the jewels from her person^ drew the 
gemmed rings from her fingers, and transferred his father's 
miniature to his own bosom. He then left the hut, and 
returned to the Hall, leaving the remains of Indiana^ the 
onoe paramount idolised beauty of St. Christopher's, to be 
discovered by chance or to moulder where they lay — the 
latter fate being the most probable^ considering the haunted 
character of the place. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Learning is your only having ! 
Why then he has the best of ownerships — 
Can winds and angry billows wreck his learning ? 
Can thieves and midnight robbers steal his learning P 
Can rot and mildew perish all his learning ? 
Can learning be consumed by fire, or locked 
For ages in the limbo of the law ? 
Is learning in the stocks If Can it be spent 
By prodigals ? Can learning ever lose 
Its master like a dog ? Pray be content. 
Learning is surest of the gifts we Y\ave\^^ Tovime aii^ QicAni^e^ 

Time rolled on ; six months passed vwv^ , wA'^vt^ ^^«t 
experienced no new inquietude, TYie ^o%Xol ^OB»»»5y^ 



I 



hut still had the body of Indiana in its keeping ; and the 
Squire had found more difficulty than he h«U anticipiled 
in proving the identity and descent of his protege. Tilt 
only penon who could have supplied any iaformatjon nu 
Twigg; but the ex-SlieriS* resolutely set his face against die 
claim, and refused to acknowledge any relationship with a 
tatterdemalion who could not bring a good character for 
industry and application, to say nothing of sobriety, fciHii 
his last place. Ned bad felt the propriety of intToduring 
the cousins to each other, and accordingly he took Tinn> 
with him to the Hive, clad in a new suit of mourning,, 
looking quite a gentleman, without any trace of his recent 
reckless habit, save a rather rubicund completion, whid 
after all only made him louk like the incumbent of a fll 
living. The Squire never stood upon etiquette, and tbt 
visit he paid waa so early ibat he arrived when the fiuoil] 
were seated at breakfast. 

" Mercy on us ! Mr. Sqi 
an early visit." 

" Friends can't meet too s 
and then turning to the mas 
" brought a new cousin — one 
a little under a cloud, but by 

" He is very welcome to the Hive," answered Twij^-] 
" I am not a roan (o disown flesb and blood, because of I 
low beginning. I don't care who knows it, but as shiny a 
I am DOW, I rose in a fog myself. Pray what ia the gea 
tleman'a name ? "' 

" Sir Thomas Tyrrel, if all had their rights," answered 
Ned ; " son of old Theoilore — grandsire, Theophilua." 

" I beUeve my uncle Theodore did have a son," an 
Bwered Twigg, his countenance decidedly lengthening 
" but he was a reprobate that never pushed on in life. 1 
he'd fagged at his business early and late, as I did, be'l 
have been a doctor of divinity." 

The unfortunate student hnng his head. 

" Sad job, sure enough," said the Squire; " got in I 
t of a spree, and o\A KWat^ k\cVai Vwa woS. — "(wpj « 
rest Oxford;— oV\1Wafj,ioo'<eiiLV' ' 

" Youth willbe fio^«iOme" wo.a.^tft.'^'«^H|.-." *^ 



;," said Mrs. Twigg, " 

loon," answered the 8 
ter of tile house, he i 
you never saw before ; 
Hid by will be as bright 
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T. junior torments our lives out. What he'd do at col- 
lege^ Heaven knows ! but I'm afraid he'd get into scrapes 
till he was scraped out too." 

** Oxford be hanged^" said the citizen, '' he must rise to 
London dignities, as his father did before him. The less 
learning says you, the more credit for cutting figures.'* 

'^ Right," said Ned, with a knowing wink, '* wouldn't 
train at £psom to run at York. But let alone T. junior ; 
come to Tom here — Tom in Tatters." 

'^ Tom in whats ? " ejaculated Mrs. Twigg. 

" Tatters," answered Ned ; " strange cousin of yours, 
Mr. Twigg — just turned up, like a new potato." 

" What I us own to him,*' said Mrs. Twigg, turning up 
her hands and eyes with horror ; '* Mr. Squire, I do 
wonder at you, when we've every thing respectable about 
us, to bring such riff-raff into the house. Every body 
knows him, though you have smarted him up ; he's tag- 
rag and bobtail at bottom ! Why he's the hullabaloo of 
the whole parish ! " 

*' Hold your fool's tongue, madam," said Twigg ; '' Mr. 
Squire can't mean to introduce to us a character tbat's of 
no use to society except to cast a slur upon people of pro- 
perty." 

^^ Do intend, though !' said Ned. ^^ Tom, speak up 
for yourself." ^ 

" There is no one here," said the student, " who could 
sympathise with what I sJiould have to say." 

*' No matter," said Ned — *' do it for you. ^ Here I 
am — been drunk now and then — who has not } — was 
rather rough in the coat from bad keep ' " 

^* Rough in the coat ! " exclaimed Mrs. Twigg, " a re- 
gular scarecrow ! " 

*f Never mind, Mrs. Twigg," said her husband, address- 
ing the stranger ; *' she rhodomontades. Take my advice, 
whoever you are ; begin the world again. Go up to Lon- 
don with a shilling in your pocket, and make your fortune. 
You've had a clerical education : go round to all the 
churches, and don't be too high for any thing, no \x\al\ftx 
how low it 18 ; that was my prlncipVe — coxwcftewsfe \issssvt 

E E 
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ble. I once begun as a beadle. Bays yon ; but I leace 
a biflhop, with my share of church property," 

" As for us," Haid Mrs, Twigg, '* we couldn't f 
do any thing for jou if you wii* a relation. Every ihiui 
dear: meat ia unconscionablt. What with one thing ■ 
t'other, I muBt say our expenses altrays premeditate a 

" Not but if industry ami perseverance met their I 
ward," said Twigg, " I should he ready to assiEt any froj 
individual. A man that has obtained his properly by si 
means deserves our commiseration." 

" Thank ye when it comes," said Squire Ned ; " nO 
bad way of making np a hook — backinj^ a horse when I 
tail's past the winning post. WoVt take lo Tom, then I 

" WTiy don't Mr, Thomas take to himself," said )' 
Twigg. " I'm sure that's Christianity — ' every man 
himself, and God for us all.' Nobody feels that more tb 
we do." 

" That's sense for onw," said Twigg. " We are i 
tsinly very prosperous : God hm betn for us, tad. i 
you, so have we been for Cod. Since we've lived ■! 
Hive, we've never missed a Sunday at church." 

" And that's more than the Pembertons can say," 
marked Mrs. Tvrig^; " they skip all the wet Sundl 
because of the horses' cciugha and ihe servants" liveries." 

" Church, eh ? " said Ned ; " you're high church, a 
that's the weathercock — turn with every wind that hloi 
Come along, Tom ! ' Charity begiTis at home ;' but 
find her — got the wrong address." 

So saying, like the practical good Samaritan, the S 
led his prote'gS back to the cottage, where he took him 
to bed, board, and lodging, on terms, cards of which ai ~ 
be bad only of those who keep open house. The hvt 
and his wife, in the mean time, excused themselvea li 
reflection which the latter put into words. " It wai j 
possible," she said, " to feel any thing for any boiJy H 
was nothing to nobody." 

The Sqviire waa dUcouoerted, but not diaeouraged. , 
llie result of this visM-. V ftevvv, ova mv a>(fev,\. m, ?,\ ~ 
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topher's to obtain information concerning the marriage of 
Colonel Tyrrel, and the birth of the Creole, whilst he set 
to work himself to hunt out evidence in support of the 
claim of his client. This was a task of some difficulty, 
owing to the irregular conduct of Tom, who in his degra- 
dation had purposely destroyed and sunk all traces of his 
original station. Thus nothing more was heard of the 
matter for some time, and the new Baronet began to flatter 
himself that the question was at rest ; but although Ned 
was mute, he was picking out the scent with his usual sa* 
gacity and perseverance. 

In the mean time, as Sir Walter had foreseen, his at- 
tachment to Grace Rivers seemed likely to be nullified by 
the death of its object. Every time he saw her, and he 
paid frequent visits at Hawksley, ostensibly on account of 
his aunt, she appeared more faded and wasted ; and as he 
had augured of Mrs. Hamilton's companionship, he found 
himself looked upon, not merely with indifference, but dis- 
like. Grace evidently shunned him : whenever she could 
with propriety withdraw she left him to the company of 
his aunt ; and when she remained, his attempts to draw her 
into conversation were foiled by cold and laconic answers. 
Sometimes she replied to him even with a tone of asperity, 
and her few words conveyed, or at least were capable of 
being converted into some bitter reproach. He had sounded 
the Justice, and had reason to believe that his pretensions 

. would be favourably received by the father, however the 
off*er of his person and fortune might be treated by the 
daughter, and he resolved to bring the question to an issue. 
Chance at last affbrded him an opportunity. She was sit- 
ting alone one day in the drawing-room, when Sir Walter 
Tyrrel was announced, and before she had time to frame 
any excuse, he entered the apartment The moment was 
propitious ; after a few compliments, and general remarks, 
to which she replied as briefly as usual, he suddenly as- 

' sumed a great earnestness of manner, and asked her if ^^ he 
was always to be so unfortunate as to labour under the dis- 
pleasure of Miss Rivers ? " 

" J am not aware," said Grace, " oi wi^ ^^^xe«»ss«v ^1 

miDe that eould indicate sucb a feeWn^r 
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" I am happy to believe then," answered t 
" that I have been mistaken, and that your words did not 
intentionally meditate euch woundg as they have inflicUd- 
I have been grieved to the heart Bometimes, to fancy that 
I suffered in the opinion of one whose favour I value above 
that of the wliole world besides." 

" Sir Walter Tyrrel can have hltle need of my pwt 
opinion," answered Grace, coldly. " He will find pleoly 
to think well of him now he is the favourite of fortune." 

" A painful pre-eminence," he said, " and too deadj 
purchased to afford me any pleasure. Fortune has ii 
favoured me far beyond my deserts in a worliUy e< 
but when I place my bereaTemenls against it in the bi] 
I feel, alas, thiit 1 have lost far more than I have gi 
With this regret 1 am sure my dear Miss Rivers wiU 
sympathise. How proud and happy should I be if we hii 
all other Beuliments in common." 

" That is impossible," answered Grace, hastily. 

" Say not so, my dear Miss Rivers," exclaimed thfe 
Creole ardently : " why nhould not love meet with love, t 
grief mingles with grief? Why Ehould not sighs of p»H 
sion encounter fellow aghs, as well as tear with teat i 
heartfelt communion ? Why should not this white hu 
tremble to mine " 

" No more of this, I beg," said Grace, disengaging b 
hand which the Creole had grasped. 

" I must — forgive me, dearesl Miss Rivers," said B 
Walter, " but while this heart beats with love, my tongi 
must speak in unison. Mingle some pity for the livii 
with your regret for the dead. Waste not in unavsilini 
sorrow that lovely form " 

" And waste not these flatleriea," interrupted Gracq 
hastily, " on ears to which they are unwelcome." So at] 
ing she rose up, and was about to leave the room, hot S 
Waller detained her. 

" Do not, do not go," he said ; " if it must be my Im 
at least grant me a longer audience ; at least suffer me I 
lay my life and ^oiume a\ -^oxn fett, Aough they shod 
be (loomed to rejection. KWo^ mc B.i.\«»a>.\a 5m« ■^m^ 
am not blind to a\ic\i ^rfem-iii, "WA '^»^. X V«, 
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*' Sir Walter/* said Grace, angrily^ " let me pass." 

" Not till you have bid me hope," said Sir Waller, sink- 
ing on one knee ; ^^ place it as distant as you will, even 
like a star set in the farthest heaven, so that I may look 
forward without despair." 

" I have no hope to give or to receive," answered Grace. 
'^ Respect my misery, and spare this mockery of a broken 
heart." 

^* Give it to my keeping, dear Grace," replied the Creole, 
smiling, ^* and I will answer for the cure. Sorrow is not 
immortal ; and as for a broken heart, it is, I assure you, a 
mere poetical trope." 

'* £nough," answered Grace, indignantly, " I will hear 



no more." 



" One word — another word," exclaimed Sir Walter, 
detaining her by her dress, '' say that you do not hate me, 
and I shall still have hope to live upon." 

^' Then despair," answered Grace. ^' As I hate all that 
is base, cruel, and treacherous, I hate Sir Walter Tyrrel;" 
and bursting into tears, she broke from him and hurried 
out of the room. 

The Creole was petriBed. Her voice, like that of the 
accusing angel, had struck upon his guilty soul. So harsh 
a sentence from so gentle a being gave the words a tenfold 
force, and he shrank and shuddered as if all his secret vil- 
lanies had just been laid bare to the gaze of the whole 
world. But this transient feeling of remorse soon passed 
away, and more angry passions usurped its place. 

^^ There spoke my malignant aunt," he said ; ^' the in- 
fernal words were hers, though put into Grace*s mouth." 

In this irritable mood he snatched up his hat, and with- 
out waiting to see Mrs. Hamilton, he abruptly quitted the 
house. 

He was destined to another annoyance, though of a more 
petty character. As he flung himself sullenly on his horse, 
the animal, from some ruffle in his temper, began to back 
and turn round, a whim so trying to the impatient humour 
of Sir Walter, that he plied the spur, the whip, and the 
bit^ without mercy ; and the horse Teseiv\\xv9;^\%\x«^^ss!^^'^^ 
a struggle ensued for the mastery, in vi\vv^ ^^ Tv\€t \v\»!- 
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rally came off with the worst. After several plunges, anil 
retiring and kicking, by a midden jerk thebruiecontriTedio 
throw the Creole over his head, to the infioile mordficatJan 
of the laCler, who heard a horse-langh at his expense. Be 
was in the saddle again in a twlnklinf^, and crammii^ the 
spars into the flanks of his steed, he departed at full gal- 
lop ; but at the end of the first liundred yards, be vi 
I nearly unseated again by the horse shying at some object 
in the road, whiob he refused to pass. Indeed it looked 
more like a bundle of rai;a than a human being, that a 
or rather eroucbed, on the ground at the side of the naciow 
lane ; and the snorting animat was only induced by dint ol 
much alternate coaxing and compulsion to approach within 
a yard or two of tlie figure, where he stood wildly ejrang 
it, and panting with terror. Sir Walter, howcTer, wm 
hent upon his point, and at last be succeeded in bringing 
his boTBe so close, as almost to trample on the msji, and 
then reining him up, he suffered the wayward brute to 
gaze away his alarm. The poor wretch, in the mean time, 
turned up hie face imploringiy ; it was pinched with cold 
and hunger, and of the colour of saffron, and his hatiil 
shook like an ague as he held out a tattered straw hal 
; " For the love of God, bestow a ha'penny on a poo 

» fortunate fellow ! " 
" I'll bestow a broken head on you, scoundrel !" cried 
the vexed Sir Walter ; and be aimed a blow at the olgeot 
■with the hutt-end of his whip. 
1} " The old thing '." exclaimed the mendicant, in i 

of piteous resignation : " more kicks than ha'pence, 
that's my luck !" 

»Tlie spurs were dashed in the horse's side ■ he darted 
past the beggar, and flew off with the speed of the whirl- I 
wkid : but a new trouble was in store for the ill-used 
wretch. A tall, ungainly, heavy-looking man came atrid. 
ing up to him, and inquired, in s tone of authority, what ' 
had passed with the gentleman on horseback. 

" 1 only asked hiin for a trifle to keep soul and body 1 
fogelher," said the tosh in ti^s, " and he gave me thi« cut I 
on the head. Ilbas ii:lc\\ei\\i\ooi-,\i'a'.\-«Q^\«n(njj«i. 1 
It's what I'm used to, — dtv\-j Vi wVe ■\\.>KwA.-a,'tefi^to«id 
It wilful inurdet at once." J 
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" Then you was begging," said the constable, with a 
wink and a nod, for it was Master Goff himself. '^ Let 
me alone for finding out vagrancy. I knew I*d pump it 
out of ye. You must come along with me." 

'< What, for begging a ha'penny } " asked the object. 
*^ Yes, or for half a farden,'' answered the constable. 
'' It's the positive orders of his worship, Justice Rivers, 
and I'm especial particular round about his own territone^." 
^^ It's just as usual ! " said Joe ; for to this wretched 
j^ight the poor fatalist had come at last. *' To be grabbed 
£oT begging, the very first time I tried my hand at it ! But 
it's Friday, and that's enough. Some would have got the 
copper at all events ; but it's my luck to beg gratis. I 
thought it was a last diance, but it a'n't. There's no chance 
form^.'" 

^' Come along," said the constable, " it's only the stocks 
and a whipping ! " 

*' 1 expect nothing else,*' answered Joe. ^* Such things 
come nat'ral to me now* I've always my full measure of 
misfortins, brimful and running over. Some would have 
had the jaundice, and some would have had the ague, and 
some would have had the rheumatiz ; nobody but me would 
have had 'em all three at once, and not the luck neither to 
be laid out ! " 

^^ You needn't tell me a long stoiy," said the pompous 
constable. '^ I know every thing ; so pick up your rags. 
His worship will give you a furbishing, I warrant you." 

'^ I don't look for a friend in him," answered Joe. *' All 
the world's agin me, man, woman, and child. 1 don't 
know what love or friendship is. But if any body was to 
take to me, I should only bring bad luck upon 'em ; so 
they're wise to keep ofi; There's nothing but evil for me 
in this world, and maybe the same in toother — God knows." 
With this dreary desponding sentiment, the poor, ragged, 
crippled, leJEtn, ghastly, yellow being got up into a half- 
stooping position, and in this deplorable posture halted 
feebly after the constable, to receive his new portion of af- 
flictioD and stripes. 

In the mean time Sir Walter C0Titmu<&^\C\%%^<s^^^'^«^^ 
be afterwards changed to a canter , «aA. \5afcTL \o ^xx^'v.N^^s^^ 

£ B 4l 
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with a Tiew of diflsipating his chagrin, instead of tuminj 
off to the Hall, he prolonged his ride by takiDg a ^ 
wards HoUington, a course which brought him i 
Ticinity of Squire Ned, He recollected himself, however, 
SB the grotesque chimneys of the cottage appeared sbtxe 
the trees ; and, with an inclination to avoid an encoutiiei 
with its owner, he was turning away by a side lane, when 
a clatter of horses' heels caused him to turn his head, sad 
he beheld the Squire galloping towards him at full speed. 
With a vague misgiving, for which he was unable to ifr 
count. Sir Walter instantly pricked his own horse into f 
gallop ; but Ned's quick eye had detected him at a distance, 
and, beFore the Creole bad gone two hundred yards, be 
heard the other hoise turn into the same lane. 

With the consciousness that he was pursued, and aware 
of the Squire's determined hostility, he again urged hi* 
steed to the top of bis speed ; but he had to contend nith » 
daring and experienced rider, and a horse much freshet 
than his own. Every moment the sound gained upon him ; 
but the high mettled animal that bore him made play gil> 
lantly, and, whenever the clatter approached him, he mad 
fresh and desperate efforts to maintain his lead. The rider's 
heart, meanwhile, beat fast as his horse's hoofa; the flril 
indistinct flinching impulse that bad induced him to flight 
increased in intensity with ibe arduousness of the atru^l^ 
and, as he found Cadeau straining under him to the utmoal 
stretch of his powers, he felt the thrilling excitement ei 
one who visa racing for bis life. The sight of a high gi 
closing the end of the lane suggested a doubt that n 
solved almost as soon as formed. Cadeau flew over it H 
a bird I — the rider, who had held his breath in the su 
pense of expectation, gave a gasp of delight. But the le _ 
was fatal to the speed of the now jaded horse. It shook 
him ; his sinews were over-strained, and bis pace suddenly 
declined. He was lame. Aware that he must now be in 
andu 

hurry of rapid motion had ceased, of the groundless tcnvt 
that had lately posBeswA \\\vn. K ^e« ■n\v«Q,\K»\(iwi^ili 
t Squire beside him, panting horo tVe *- 
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took him a while to collect breath enough to speak^ and the 
unusual harshness of his voice, when the words came at 
last^ had a startling effect on the ear of the Creole. 

*^ Must be a better than Cadeau to beat Barney — with 
revenge on his back ! " 

Sir Walter looked at the speaker ; his teeth were set, and 
his one eye was glimmering with an unquiet light These 
were evil omens ; and the misgivings of the Baronet re- 
turned in all their force. He determined to avoids or 
postpone if possible^ the impending discussion, whatever 
might be its nature. They were now in the nook of an 
extensive heath, which was traversed at some distance by 
the high-road to the metropolis ; and in this direction the 
eye of Sir Walter involuntarily glanced, but no coach was 
in sights no stir of human life was visible, save one solitary 
pedestrian far off^ who was moving along the heath. The 
Creole drew himself up more stiffly in his seat, and looking 
steadfastly straight before him, so as to avoid seeing his 
companion^ he spoke with a slight but dignified wave of 
the hand.^ 

" Sir Walter Tyrrel declines all personal communication 
with Mr. Somerville." 

*' And Mr. Somerville/' returned the Squire, speaking 
with a guttural sounds as if every syllable grated in his 
throat, ''will have no further communication with Sir 
Walter Tyrrel. He is now plain Wat, and may soon be 
less than that" 

" The old story," said the Baronet, smiling scornfully, 
as he became relieved of worse fears, ^' I have said^ sir^ 
that the ridiculous claim you allude to must be settled by 
proxy. My professional agent will meet yours." 

" But suppose I should insist on a personal conference, 
under pain of personal consequences ? " asked Ned, in a 
cooler tone^ with a significant side-glance at his companion. 

*' I should resist and chastise so insolent a freedom," 
returned Sir Walter, but with a falter in his voice. 

" Try it on then," ejaculated Ned, suddenly throwing 
himself off his own horse, and seizing the bridle of the 
other. It was effected so momentaiW^, tVv«X \Jttfe wsv&a\i».\'i^ 
Baronet forgot to raise his whip, ox \o xx-Bfe XJfta >s^^a* 
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" Five minutBB in words with you, or you lose jonf 

"If 1 comply with your humour," EBid Sir Walia, 
reddening, " it is only because I am lotli to forget the gen- 
tleman in the ruffian. But 1 choose to prefer another dme. 
Come to me at the Hall." 

" Now or never," aaawered the Squire, with a sKghl 
stamp of the foot ; " here or nowhere," 

" You presume on roy last concession, air," said the 
Baronet ; " but have jour way ; courtesy shall be Btrelchri 
on my side, to alone ibr the want of it on youis." 

" Dismount," said the Squire. 

A hot blush of rage and shame flushed the face of Sir 
Walter, as he slowly complied with this hrief manilale, 
hnt whatever courage he posaesied was undermined by fe 
nil guilt. He knew the rottenness of his foundntion ; ai 
his spirit did not rise as he saw the Squire lead the t* 
horses to the gate, to which he fastened them with p« 
liar care. After this operation had been deliberately pi 
formed, Ned returned slowly hack with his face turn 
towards the earth, and each hand plunged into the ampl 
pockets of his green shooting-jackel. He slopped full ' 
iront of the Creole, upon whom he fixed his one eye 
dead silence. A minute passed, and he did not speak 
; another, and another, and another. It has been si 
. no animal, not even the hon excepted, cat 
the iixed settled gaze of the human eye without much n 
d some fear ; and if these be tokens of their 
feriority to man, the Creole was degraded to tlie level 

I the brute. He flinched — he trembled, under the solilt 
orb that was scanning him : — he could almost have tun 
and fled. But all suspense is worse than certainty, and 
hasteued to speak with affected indifference. 
" Now then, sir, for the birth, pedigree, and perfor 
ances of your tattered protege." 
" That is gone by," said the Squire, with a huUow vol 
" I have two graver questions to put. AVhere is lUc 
wood P " and \iU t'tgl^^. b&ud diew a long duelling pit 
from bis pocVet. " W\\CTe \s \^.*ri>" »sA Va «*l 
hand produced ihe feflo-w wea^^ 
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" Good God ! " exclaimed Sir Walter, taming pale and 
recoiling a step or two backwards, " Do you mean to mur^ 
der me ? *' 

'^ It would be in your own line," answered Ned, be- 
tween his teeth ; '^ but foul as it was, you shall have fair 
play. One of us two must die on this turf." 

'^ No I" said Sir Walter, averting his head, with a cor- 
responding gesture of his hands, *' there has been blood 
enough shed — by accident ! " 

'^ You He, monster ! you lie !** cried the Squire, with a 
terrible voice, thrilling with passion. *' Think of your 
cousins ; think of Sir Mark. If you had three lives I'd 
take them all ! You shall die the death of a dog ! " 

*' Mr. Somerville," said Sir Walter, but he visibly trem. 
bled, and his voice was almost a croak ; '* my dear Squire, 
you are misled. Let us at least explain before we cast 
away our lives upon a mistake. Inform me of the grounds 
of your baseless suspicions : appearances may be against 
me, which a few words would remove." 

*' Read that, and then that," answered the Squire, hand- 
ing a couple of letters, *' and then remove what you may ! " 

The Creole took the papers with a trembling hand, and, 
opening the first, read as follows : — 

^' Dear Squire, — The enclosed was seized, amongst 
other papers, by the creditors of a deceased swindler and 
gambler. As a fellow-sufferer, I had access to the docu- 
ments, and the one I send only lately excited my attention. 
It obviously refers to some deep villany, and as I know 
you to be a very old intimate at Tylney HaU, I place the 
endosed at your discretion. — ^Your friend and fellow- 
sportsman, HxRRY L. Cabew." 

A glance at the second paper sufficed to shake the least 
nerve in the frame of the Creole : it was his own letter to 
Woodley, containing the outline of his own ambitious 
schemes, and his commendation of Raby to his confederate's 
care — like the dove to the protection of the falcon. The 
crisis of his fate was come. His teeth chattered, and the 
hair rose on his head. The earth seemed oigeuixv^ ^aso^^l^x. 
him as a liring grave, and a precociooa ^ft^^-v««^\.\5kv3*fc 



out u[)On his forehead. But one chance remained, and be 

seized it with the desperation of a ruined man. 

" ! adopt your alternative^ — give me a pistoL" 

" Take your choice," said Ned — " all right — loaded in 

hour ago ! " and he tendered the weapons with the enviable 

Berenity of a good conscience. He was as cool, and hit 

hand as steady, as if he had heen only going to i^bout il 

target, instead of a Uving antagonisL The enormous guilt 

of the latter made the act the Squire contemplated at 

righteous one, in which he was but the instrument of dw 

diTinejudgment on a murderer. Sir Waller, in the 

^^^ time, had selected a weapnn, and stood irreralute, as if re- 

^^^L Tolving what should be the nature of his nest step. His 

^^H pistol once rose a little upward, but it instsntly dropped 

^^H again by his side. 

^^B " Long shot or short ? " said the Squire, " name your 
^^K own distance." 

^H " Twelve paces," said Sir Walter ; " or fifteen," 

^^F added, unconsciously aclinowledging the deadly skill of hii' 
opponent, 

The Squire made no reply, hut proceeded to measure of 
the required distance, the double click of the Creole's wea- 
pon, as he put it upon full cock, striking upon his ear as 
I he completed the third stride ; the sixtli had hardly beea 
taken, when the report rang, and the bullet whistled clnse 
by the Squire's head. 
Ned stopped short and wheeled round. His eye glanced 
fiercely for an instant at the aseaasin ; the fatal barrel roM. 
to its unerring level — a slight touch of the forefinger did' 
the rest, and, after a convulsive leap. Sir Walter Tynd> 
fell on his back on the grass, with a ball through bia body. 
In a moment Ned was bending over him, but not in re- 
morse or pity, " One word, villain, for your soul's sate," 
he said — " did you see him in the fern ?" 
" I did — God forgive me!" said the dying man, rolling 
himself over as he completed the confessiou, so as to lie 
with bis face downwards. 
" Tlien diel the aoonw tW belter," and a blow &ora. 
the batt end of the ai^o\Tea^\ft\n\»v*\'Crot-^m&«twp^ta 
its exit. The aavaje id a^Vn wwMi^ ^at ™ti. « 
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of misery and anguish to be avenged — the complicated 
debt that even death was insufficient to expiate ; one life 
for three^ for the fate of Sir Mark was implicated in that 
of his sons. The avenger was influenced by this dreadful 
reckoning when he gave way to an impulse of which he 
repented the next moment. He rose up, and was standing 
musing intently over the shocking spectacle before him, 
when a rustling made him aware of the approach of the 
foot passenger, who, it will be remembered^ had been seen at 
a distance crossing the heath. He caipe up out of breath. 

** I am too late," he panted — *' I hoped to prevent blood- 
shed. But what do I see ? — the Squire ! " 

Ned turned and looked intently at the speaker, but he 
could not recognise him. He wore a blue coat and trow- 
sers, resembling the undress costume of a naval officer; 
and his face seemed weather-beaten and toil-worn, and 
embrowned by exposure to hot suns and the sharp sea air. 
Still there was something familiar in the features, as there 
had been in the voice of the stranger, that made tiie Squire 
examine him narrowly : and when the true thought at last 
dawned upon his mind, he literally gasped as he gave it 
utterance — 

« God ! — alive ! Raby Tyrrel !" 



CHAPTER XII. 

Do you live t Can you feel this pinch —can tou see this hand I hold up ? 
Could you smell out a red-herring ? Should you hear a clap of thunder ? Are 

20U hot or cold — would you jump out of the grate. like a parched pea, or turn 
lue and red in a north wind ? Above all, are you hungry and thirsty ? Would 
your mouth water now at a fat capon with truflBes — would your liM smack 
after a cup of canary ? In good plaiu substantial English —are you alive? 

The Qkost of Gorhamburp, 
Turn. Angelina, ever dear. 
My charmer, turn to see 
Thy own, thy long-lost Edwin here. 
Restored to love and thee. 

Thus let me hold thee to my heart 
And every care resign — 
And shall we never, never part ! 
My life — my all that's mine I 

No, never flrom this hour to part. 

We'll live and love so true. 

The sigh that rends thy constant heart 

ShaU break thy Edwin's too. Qovsskwk^. 

The Squire guessed aright. It Yiaa ^^aXii ^^rt^ ^^^ 
stood before him, erect and \>ieat\iisi%s ^iViSksX. — ^ %N.x«siS|^ 




I 



I 



4S0 TYLNEY BALL. 

and myBterioDB arc the ways of Providence — 
the false kinsman who had plotted against his life Is; tdo- 
tionless at his feet, like the clod of the valley. 
stantly rushed into the arms of the Squire, who w 
liarly Bsaocialed with the home he returned to seek ; and 
Ned, coiivini^ed that he held real flesh and blood i 
arms, returned the greeting with considerable WBirolhi 
The ttppeftraiiceof the wanderer indicated thai, in uddiiion 
to mental suffering, he had undergone great bodily hard- 
ships Eince his Sight; he was now 
victim with Ringwood of an atrod 
iras painful to remember the forlorn Etate of the Hall, wilb 
but one member of the family in existence to welcome hio 
back to llic domestic hearth. 

"And my father?" asked Rahy eagerly, as they Bun* 

Ned ehook his head, and pointed to the dead body; 
" Ask him — . But, no — gone different roads.'' 

The querist gazed incredulously at the speaker ; b!s 
mind was rtluctaiit to adopt such an afflicting iimrpreta* 
tion as the words suggested. lie looked from the Squiit 
to the ho<ly and hack again with a face that asked for e 
plana tion. 

" Be a man," eaid Ned. " Hold up — can't lell yo* 
else. That viper, there, called himself Sir WsJter.'" 

Raby started, for he had not recognised the Creole froB 
the body lying upoo its face ; but hia s 
swallowed up in grief as the conviction came upon hiB 
that his parent waa no more. He covered his face will 
his hands, and gave way to a violent hurst of sorrow, wfaid 
the taciturn Squire did not attempt (o interrupt. 
turned away from the mourner, and fixed his eye with I 
fierce frown upon the lifeless wretch who had been iIh 
origin of such desoUlion, and to so many. Bis teeth wen 
set, and his hands were clenched, as if he mentally sparoed 
as carrion the vile dust before him, 

Seldom can a man look down on the corse of a fellow.! 
creature that be has VieKved o? Ufe -mtbout a 
remorse and regret, ao4 «. aet'ie^ ^ti^ ■Cato.Vt o»itf^ -"ii 
the breath of life in ite noitrit, axA ^ *•- »' 
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blood to its native arteries and veins. But the fiendish 
deeds of the Creole seemed to have placed him out of the 
pale of humanity. The slayer viewed the slain as inacces- 
sible to compunction as the weapon he had used : even as 
the victorious peasant regards the gory carcass of the cruel 
wild wolf that had ravaged his fair flock. '^ Ringwood is 
now in heaven^" he muttered, << and his murderer is in 
heU!»' 

The first stormy vehemence of grief by degrees abated ; 
and Raby assumed the sad composure that belongs to a 
confirmed sorrow^ when the heart has no more to hope or 
fear. He would not trust himself to look towards an object 
associated with feelings of horror, affliction^ hatred, and 
abhorrence, but motioned to the Squire, and intimated a 
tvish to leave the dreary scene of this fresh tragedy. The 
latter took up the pistol which the dead man still retained 
in his hand, and silently led the way towards the gate^ 
where the horses were in waiting : he replaced the weapons 
in the holsters, and was soon mounted on Barney, whilst 
Raby placed himself in the saddle which the Creole had 
vacated for ever : but they did not get into motion for a 
minute or two, for the Squire was musing. 

** Not to the Hall," he said, at last, ** nobody there — 
go to Hawksley — your aunt's at the Justice's.'' 

*^ With Grace ? " asked Raby, with quivering lips and 
a faltering voice, for his heart sunk within him to inquire 
the fate of the dearest of its ties, when the frail tenure of 
human life had just been so forcibly impressed upon him. * 

^' Like mother and daughter," answered the Squire, 
*' and much need — both broken-hearted — poor Grace-— 
never held up since she lost——" He was going to add 
poor Ringwood, but he checked himself in consideration 
to his companion. Raby was silent, the intensest essences 
of pain and pleasure were intermingled in the intelligence. 
It wrung him with anguish to conceive her withering and 
wasting and losing the very bloom of her youth in sorrow 
for his sake, and yet her devotion to him, and the evidence 
she was giving of her faithful affection in clin^n^ tA Vvvccl 
when deserted by all the world, l\vtTXLe^\\v&\v^«t\.^SJ5sk ^t"^- 
stasjr. He instantly pricked Cadeau Vxv\» a^a<i^^Vv^"saaS» 
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the Squire think he must be one of the best of nephews, 
whom nothing but a liard gallop would serve bim in hit 
eagerness to be in the arras of Mrs, Hamilton- In fact, 
by degreea the two horses increased their speed till it ap- 
peared but a second heat of the race thai they had & 
cetitlj sLru^led in. It was the first time that Raby had 
appeared in the character of a desperate rider ; and the 
Squire was just cojiceiving hopes of him as Ukely to make 
some day a tolerable master of hounds, at least as 
riding up to them, when to his equal astonisbmeot hie 
companion pulled up so as to throw his horse upon tus 

I haunches, and then proceeded at a walk. 
" It will be too abrupt," he wid to the Squire, " to go 
to Hawksley in this haste — such a shock might kill her." 
"Not she,'* answered the Squire, his head still running 
upon the aunt ; " got more game in her — more afraid for 
Grace when she sees you." 
Raby pulled up and thought a little, and at last formed 
his plan. 
" Vou must go OD before. Squire, and prepare them for 
my earning ; do it as tenderly as you can. I dread ai 
sudden agitation in her weak state. Pray keep that ii 
mind: begin with the remotest hints." 
" Needu't teach me," said the Squire, with e 
nod, " soon be there — be off at once — one word though-* 
want to know myself — how did you come alive ? " 
Raby stared at the speaker. 
" Has there been auy report of my death ? " 
" Report, eh," said the Squire, " something m' 
and huiied — hearse, coffin and all that ; was at it 
" Buried ! " said Raby, with freah amazem 
^ gazing intendy at the Squire, as if he thought he n 

unsettled in his wits. 
. " Ruried regularly," answered Ned ; " had old Stubtnj 

^^K on your boily ; found drowned — family vault— 
^^K service, and every thing — ask Dr. Cobb." 
^^M A suspicion of the truth flashed across Raby 'a mind ii 
^^P a moment. 

" There has \>eea aovoe mi&vuke" Ve ■iibA ~" ^iW. w 
the tIresB ? " 



>re, dead] 
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*^ Queer enough," answered Ned, with an involuntary 
smile ; ^^ corded breeches, leather leggings, black silk waist- 



coat, and swallow-tailed coat." 

^' I am right," said Raby, '* that body, Squire, was poor 
George the saddler's : I met with him in the forest at a 
time when I was beset with false terrors. I confessed I 
was a fugitive for my life, and at his persuasion I partly 
changed clothes with him." 

** That's enough," said Ned — ^' see through it all — dead 
by proxy — better luck for you — follow at a walk," 

And away he galloped upon Barney, and was soon out 
of sight. 

Raby was now left to his own reflections, and they were 
many, and of various complexions. Such is the uneven 
course of human life, that monotonous years sometimes 
roll over one's head which are only distinguishable from 
each other by their dates in the almanac ; and then come 
thronging events of vital interest and importance, crowded 
into the space of a few days, nay hours. Thus during one 
revolution of the long hand upon the dial, Raby had found 
himself a witness of the fall of his arch enemy, a mourner 
for the loss of his father, and a lover outstripping the 
wind to rejoin the mistress of his soul. In such exciting 
moments, whilst all^he passions are conflicting within, the 
spirit feels and owns its immortality whether for bliss or 
bale. Instinct with high impulses and powerful energies, 
the soul feels too godlike to depend with a contingent ex- 
istence upon a little dust. The outward senses may perish, 
but the inward feeling is the life of life. In this exalted 
state of being, Raby was rapt: grief and joy, hope and 
fear, were panting at their extremest pitch, and the mere 
material world around was as the shadow of a dream. In 
a deep reverie he arrived at Hawksley, and Cadeau was 
left to depart, or remain at the gate at will, with the 
bridle on his neck, whilst the rider passed through 
the familiar wicket, and hurried across the front court, 
and entered the front door, which was no sooner open 
to him, than the hall resounded with female ^\vx\!^%, 'Wvfc 
SguJre, who had executed his missiotv yi\\X\ ^Atcvyl^JJ^^ Narx* 
to Grace and Mrs. Hamilton, had not \)[iow^\. V^ Tkfc^%- 



r 



4S4 



Eary to break the vevs to any body else, and aceordio^ 
when Tibbie, who opened the door, beheld the face i 
Raby, which she Instantly recognised, she set up a Im 
scream, sod exclaiming " A wraith ! ■ wraith ! 
otf into the kitchen, Co infect all the otiier aervi 
her national terrora. Alarmed by this reception, Rat 
flew up stairs to the drawing-room, and in a in 
heedlaes of any other presence, the betrothed loTei 
folded, weeping and silent, in each other's arms. 
Hamilton, with dasped hands and strekming eyes, ei^oytt 
the Bight of inch an unhoped-for consummation. Th 
Eiern Justice looked on with a countenance strangely « 
trned ; bat the astounded Squire actually gave a whistle e 
surprise, as he asked himself theqnestioa, — Was it posuU 
she could have loved the two brothers at once? 
his tea£on answered in the negative ; but while it rehevci 
Grace from the iinputalion of fickleness and double dealiu 
it was at some expense to her good taste. 

" My own, my own dear Grace ! " murmured Rabj; 
"do we meet at luBtf" 

And he confessed in his hea.rl, that the present motnenj 
repaid him for all his past suSerings, however i 
Gtace was unable to speak, but her arms replied for her M 
they clang more closely round his neck. 

" I must claim my share, Raby, in your remembranee/' 
said Mrs. Hamilton, who prudently iiUerfered I 
and moderate the feehngs of the young pair, and the auiri 
and nephew embraced with great affection. The Sqi 
tact suggested the same course to him, he took the hai 
Grace and led her to a chair. 

" Kissing enough," he said — " plenty of time h 
you ; cool your heart a bit — mustn't burst i 
overcharge." 

" The Squire is right, Grace," said her father, appnadii 
ing and fondly patting her on the head — "compose joun 
self a little now, and be as happy afterwards ai 1 wish yon.' 

He then went and warmly welcomed his adopted a«i-iifc 
iaw, whose re-appeataticevias to restore his beloved davghtfl 
&ain that grave to wtvAv si\e werosA. ta'^fKa.-st 
[The lustrous ejes ot Grace, ntvi ■CtieVK^in &\A.- 



TYLNBY HALL. 4fS5 

already revived upon her cheeky amply repaid the parent 
for his kindness^ whilst he enjoyed the removal of a bur- 
den of self-reproach which had weighed heavily on his 
mind. Even the Squire, though his satisfaction was 
damped by looking more backward than the others^ rejoiced 
that a vestige was left of the brave old house of TyrreL 
He rubbed his hands^ walked restlessly up and down, and^ 
finally, gave Raby a slap on the back, wishing him joy as 
Sir Raby Tyrrel, with this awkward compliment, — 

'* Glad you've turned up, boy — ought to have been 
otherwise — must feel that -^ but better than nobody at 
aU." 

In the mean time the lovers regarded each other with 
earnest interest, mutually noting die alterations in each 
other's appearance. Grace was particularly struck with 
the brown hue of Raby's countenance, hinting foreign 
travel, and she yearned to be at liberty to listen to the 
narrative of his hardships, and recompense him with her 
sympathy for his past sorrows, and Mrs. Hamilton shared 
in the same wish. The Justice shortly after retiring with 
the Squire to his study, to consult upon what was to be 
done with the Creole's body, and to concert subsequent 
measures, Raby entered upon the subject of his wander- 
ings, and gave a hasty sketch of his fortunes and adven- 
tures. He could not, of course, trace the moral effect of 
his variegated course upon himself, wherefore an abstract 
shall be given with a commentary. To pass over, as he 
did, the catastrophe which made him a fugitive, and the 
horrors of the subsequent stormy night, spent in the open 
forest, on the following day he arrived at Woodley's, in 
St. James's Street, who, according to the instructions of 
the Creole, received him vnth every demonstration of kind- 
ness and interest in his fate. Intense anxiety and hurry were 
affected, and the very next morning he was shipped with 
a hundred pounds in his pocket, and fictitious letters of 
recommendation, on board of a vessel which was going, it 
was professed, on a voyage of discovery, where Raby's talents, 
his skill in drawing, and his love of botany, wo\dd \!0Ak5^ 
him an acquisition. The captain, YioweiV«t,'w«J^ ^w^Vecvso^ 
kidaapperj and the ship had proceeded \sviX \i^^ ^v^ ^^^«- 
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destination, when ebe was seized by an armed doo^l 
had been sent off in pursuit of her, at the instigation of 
the relatives of a young man of family who was miasing. 
Thus was Raby Eaved probably from cbe dreadful fate of 
becoming a alave in the Plantations. The youth they were 
in quest of, however, was not on board, but lUby, whose 
eyea were opened to hia danger, took refuge in the aloop, 
the captain of which happened to be an old schoolfellon 
He was a kind-hearted, generous, and shrewd man ; au 
he soon detected that sotne secret grief was preying Upon 
the mind of his pasienger, who, in the course of a few 
weeks, acquired his warmest regard and esteem. By 
degrees, he won Raby's entire confidence ; and in the dreiil- 
ful Biory that was confided to him, the captain, a ve- 
teran in the ways of life, immediately suspected villnny, 
and eventually brought Raby over to his own opinion. 
The feelings of the latter underwent an im mediate 
cbange ; indignation and dieguet took the place of re- 
morse and self-reproach ; his mind was re-strung, while 
the sharp bracing sea air invigorated his frame. He 
had besides to take a share in stirring events and active 
labour. A dreadful storm had compelled every ha]jd at 
board to work at the pumps ; and on another occauon thi 
attack of a celebrated pirate, notorious for never giving 
quarter, armed every hand for its life, and Raby, in exirenw 
contrast to all his former habils, found bimEelf lightiiig 
foot to foot, and dealing wounds and destruction on uvigw 
in the shape of men. The effect of these compulsory exei^ 
tions was very salutary, the ener^es of hie mind and body 
were aroused, his spirit rallied, and the gentie Raby lost ■ 
portion of hia gentieness which he could well spore. He 
determined even to do vengeance on his treacherous kiiw> 
man, and kept earnest watch for the wliite cliffs of hi« 
country with mingled yearnings. But the return of the 
sloop was delayed by counter orders received at sea, an ' 
the impatience of the exile made him embark himself o 
board a small merchantman which was soon afWr taken by 
a French privateer. A. nf.'o ^toei^ct now op«ned npoo i 
turn of being apriHoneT,^i\ucsa^o^Vie,"\'R».Ss(CMe^4a 
hen, evcQ iu si^'- oi 'i't ¥^<5vJo. wftK^wk«r 
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gun-brig hove in sight, and^ after a short but animated 
chase^ and a long and desperate action^ the privateer struck^ 
and Raby again found himself at liberty amongst his coun- 
trymen. A fishing-smack set him on shore, with slender 
means and without credentials^ on the coast of his native 
country^ and a great part of his journey towards the Hall 
had been made on foot. Such rapid vicissitudes of fortune^ 
however trying and attended with agony, had been of the 
most signal benefit, bodily and mentally^ to his constitu- 
tion ; like the practice of a skilful but severe surgeon^ they 
had removed all the morbid parts that prevented the heal, 
ing of his woimds. He aroused from the dreary abstrac- 
tions of poetry, to the stem practical prose of human life^ 
and was an altered man. But his head had changed not 
his heart ; his views were different^ not his feelings. With 
the same old love for the really beautiful and really good, 
he had learned to detect and abhor their simulants : with 
the same tenderness and gentleness as before towards the 
tender and gentle^ he had acquired a spirit of active not 
passive resistance to the violent and the unjust. It is a 
modem discovery^ that a hard blow will render any bar of 
iron magnetic when held in a due direction^ and, by some- 
thing of the same hammering process^ his heart had ac- 
quired its complete polarity of attraction and repulsion. He 
had only loved formerly, but^ in addition^ he now hated, 
in the moral acceptation of that word by Dr. Johnson ; and 
he had become, to adopt an expressive phrase of the Fancy, 
^^ good with both hands." In the more apposite words of 
Miranda^ in the Tempest, in reference to her beloved Fer- 
dinand, the afiectionate Grace could apply the same per- 
fect character to her restored lover, that he was ^^ gentle 
and not fearfuL*' 

In justification of this theory, Raby's eyes glowed as he 
described the sea-fight with the pirate, and how, contend- 
ing for life, liberty, and love, he slew the chief renegade 
with his own sword. His hands were clenched, and his 
teeth set, as he mentioned St. Kitts ; and his foot even 
stamped as he confessed that his first object on tcra&Viiaxws^ 
English ground was to stretch Yiia ia\«^etwx& Vxwsbsssil «s«i. 
its turf. But then he melted like a v«omw\^VecLV^ %^^«fc 
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of his father and hfother, and the sufferings of his dear 
Grace ; he was still the same affectionate merciful heing, 
in love with all creatures, however minute, that were harm- 
less and unoffending. He had no longer any spurious sen- 
sibility^ it is true : he would have shot a hare, a pheasant, 
or a partridge^ but he would not '^ needlessly set foot upon 
a worm." 

On the anniversary of Raby's return, he was united to 
Grace Rivers, an union that promised the more felicity as 
the parties had, already fulfilled that universal condition of 
human happiness, that it shall be alloyed with grief. Their 
bliss was as perfect as it was pure, and as they stood toge- 
ther at the altar, the young couple might have adopted the 
beautiful lines quoted in " The Old Couple : " — 

** Blest happiness !— Gently, ntyjoys, distil. 
Lea ye do break the vesaelyou thotddfiU ! '* 
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POSTSCRIPT. 



The postscript of a letter is generally supposed to contain the sub- 
jects nearest to the writer's heart ; but in a novel, on the contrary, 
it merely glances usually at the fiite and fortunes of the subordi- 
nate characters of the dramatis personcB. Briefly, then, be it said, 
that a Coroner's verdict of ** Justifiable Homicide** absolved the 
Squire from all legal consequences on account of the death of the 
Creole. The evidence of Raby, in proof of the unfair'conduct of 
the deceased, in shooting so prematurely, partly inducing the jury to 
give such a sentence. Ned, however, was considerably embarrassed 
by having his proUgS left upon his hands, whose claims had been 
superseded by the return of a nearer heir to the Hall ; but from 
this difficulty he was extricated by the poor student himself. For 
some time he maintained a decent exterior and correct conduct ; 
but one unlucky day the influence of his old habits prevailed, and 
for the ensuing week he was never sober for an hour. Occasion- 
ally, Mr. Twigg had the mortification of seeing his cousin ranting 
before his door, " with his tail on,** as the Highlanders say of their 
chieftains, for there was always a troop of boys laughing, capering, 
and shouting after Tom in Tatters. This annoyance, added to 
the failure of all their country speculations, gave a disgust to the 
ex- Sheriff and his &mily; they suddenly found out that the air 
of Hollington did not agree with them — the Hive was sold at 
less than prime cost — and they returned to the metropolis, 
where the blue and orange liveries, and the bright brass bees 
were paraded every Sunday in Hyde Park. > Matilda gave her 
hand to a rich soap-boiler ; and T. junior married a housemaid, 
to the utter dismay of his &mily, and their displeasure was aggra- 
vated by his defence. She was **a tight little one," he said: 
<' twice as much of a lady as his mother ; and as a beauty, beat 
'Tilda all to sticks.'* 

Similar to the fete of Tom in Tatters was that of Unlucky Joe, 
who also found a patron. The new Baronet tried to mend his 
fortune by installing him in the porter's lodge at the Hall ; but 
though luck came at last, it arrived too late. 

The poor fatalist, in his way to take possesion, was knocked 
down, and run over by the last of all vehicle* \XvaX cii>\^\. \5^ 'txssv 
siW'dy, a broad- wheeled waggon. Strange to sat'^,\Cv^'Ki\^^"^'*3i^^^ 
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arrived at this climax, corresponding with his own superstitious 
forebodings, on a Friday, and on that very Friday, too, which, in 
the Christian calendar, is described as Good I 

The renudns of Indiana slept undiscovered for years, and when 
found at last, presented merely a human skeleton enveloped in 
&ded silk. Her name and origin were unknown, and she was 
never spoken o( but as the Queen of the Gipsies, nor was any 
human being conscious of the secret influence she had exercised 
over the fate of two generations of the family that inherited Tylkey 
Hall. 



THE END. 
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